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THE HISTORY QF ST. GILES AND STi JAMES.! 

BY THE EDITOR. 

CHAPTER XXXV. 

\Vl ^\iU^nofc linger with ^iiipcton. For why castaway sym- 
pathy — that essence of our moral being — ^upon an old, money- 
loving man, gulled of his youthful wife ? Wherefore pity him, 
made, by the lucky boldness of hired knavery, retained and 
paid by scoundrel cowardice, the living joke of the best society, 
shaking its sides at the best of clubs? Had the niiserablc 
man been left upon the road, with out-turned pockets, and a 
medicable bruise or gash or two, why, there would have boon 
no jest whatever in the dull lAislmp ; the robbery and tbo wound 
might have passed among the serious things that lengthen even 
careless faces. But how different the casualty ! A man->>an 
old man'— and the quintessence of the drollery lay in his wrinkles 
—had been robbed of bis other self ; had had his very being 
rent in twain, and to think of his loss was rarest comedy — 
to picture him writhing in th(* ngony of that forr^d separation was 
to crow with laughter. Bucl^was the compassion boetowed by 
men upon the old money-morolinnt, as rumour, like a wild-goose, 
caclded as she flew, ^crofoic, fdr a time, we will leave »Snipc- 
ton at h» Bolitaiy hearth. No ; not solitary. For now the 
figuitt, the featares of his wife — ^tlie run^away ryes, there was tlie 
hpiTor ; there the burnmg truth thiftt j^isoned the wound — ^were 
multiplied about him. It would l&ve l^en some relief to the 

« * Continued from page 492, Vol. IV. ^ 
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tortured — a passi/i^’ brcatl cooling tho dimmed — to think that 
beautiful inisrhirf the vict/i of ^iolciioe : bift no ; she had clubbed 
her slmro of cunning ; sfo had jdayed a free part in the >\ickcd- 
ncBft ; slie' h.ul fled from ‘ lini ; and he could liear her laughter at 
. the tnek. And then those V(^ry nuinoralH — things that in pleasant 
idlenes'^ of lieait lie had jotted do^ii, as fancied guards and retinue 
of ^^<'alth, to gloi ify and A) homage to that idol of his hoinc—thoy 
rose in his In'ain like sparks of fire, and he howled and uhiiK^d like 
idjotey. And at tlic same time, as we liave said, there w’as great 
laughter — vej*y groat enjo^iiKMit at llu* clubs. 

The scene is sl/ttcd ; night has parsed iiwn\. For a time poor 
Siiipetoii sat with ‘his e>os upon the hand of the clock as though he 
watc^iod a dagger aimed to strike him. And the hand nio> ed from 
' houi to hour; and then, in deej» night, a*^ one on whom dcs]>air 
had tastoned, nut to he loosed but at the gra\o, he sat in sihnt, 
sullen misery, t • • 

The scene is shifted. We are miles aw a} in pleasant Surrc}. 
Ill an old house — old as tho gnarh‘d elms and oaks majes- 
tically stand, the svlvan guaid.s, around it — is Snipeton’s stolon 
W'ifc. That house is tho abiding jdaco of the luckless horseman 
thrown fiom his steed at Ilampstoad,|and duly tended by (’ross- 
hoiic, and duly lohhcd by Blast. Accident and sickness save a 
world of ('ereinony, and the patient and the siirgcoii were in briefest 
season, fast friend.^ You may grow» a fiiendship quieft as a salad, 
that like the salad, shal^serjc the mjuired purpose ; and so it was 
with the intimacy spnuig np twri^t Shoveller and Crossbonc. 
Shoveller was pleased to call himself — a man of the w'orld. Wo 
say pleaded ; for he proolairacd his title, as though it wa.s on« of 
honour ; a distinction stoutly won at thcBatlSe of (juiucas — {what 
Gazette shall mimher the killed and wroiunled of that still-fought 
field ')— and therefore to ho mightily proud of. He w'ould say, 
** I am a man of the world : judiqgting that he was wholly and 
entirely of^lio w^ofld: thn' Uo Ucalt with facts ; hard facts ; hard 
and loal as the world he felt with llis solos ; and quite a different 
matter from the misty, cloudy i^vorld, that swam aboic his head. 
He was a man of the w’orld — a real bit of its real loam ; unalloyc I 
by any thought thi^tj|H| • moment should lift him off Lis feet. 
When a sage of thi^HI ^ys,^ ** I am a man of tho world ; *’ ho- 
moans, with significant eiAphailis to impart — “ I have been such a 
hard student of t^o ways of this world ; that, between oiuiadves — 
so you m||r speak yorr wishes safdly, and without offence — ^between 
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cuisehefi, my good and snddcn friend? I liave^ioi yet had a bpare 
x^nnto to tlirovr avi ay upon the noit ** 

And Orossbonc waf» also a man of tkio noild ll^ice, ho felt 
himself dra^xn toxxards SlioFellei, c\en its two dead lo£»s in a pond ^ 
are ntti acted to one another. In the \ei> dawn and loseatc blush 
of then friendship, Mi. Shoxollei had informed Ciofesbono that lit* 
was tli( ownoi of a snug, letncd nook, •bur ie<l away amid tidies in 
a wild jiatih of eoiintr} ; a solitaiy house, without, as he obsiivod, 
the ( uiso of neighbours. He had seen so much of town-life m bis 
da\s — at timo^, t<io, mixed so \tiy actively amongst the company 
of London —that now and then, he ftU it abtohitcly necessary to 
the prcB< nation of his hoalth, im\, even of hil hfo — to be tuniod 
out to a bit of glass And as Mi. ShmelUr spoke, the iftcr| of 
Ciosshono was lii,litid fioin an mnoi light ; foi^bis fancy gh^cd 
XMtli i ]d< iBant pu till ( —that of Mis Snipetoii spiiitcd from hei 
chastised loid — -jiistl^ punished foi tin orfemo of niairiage— and 
dwelling, hk^ a wood-dove, foi a timely season, at least, in that 
pie isaut hoT mitage. 

lhio£lj,^Mr Shove llci offcied hi© house and household devils — 
for durcK soinotimes the laic«» have cloven feet and barbed tails — 
to the bcivico of Ml Cios-sbont , who, without oflcnco to the spirit 
of hospitality, in the prettiest mannex hiiitoil at hard pa}ment at 
an earl^ da^ Whereupon, Mi Shovellci pioftssed his leadincss 
to engage a dear and valued fiiend oi two — ^Iic had a laigo bosom 
^foi fiicmls, that man , and could, upon ^^ccasion, have lodged all 
Newgate — to form an eseoitfiSi tl* ladj, fioin the pciils of the 
jofiney And Mi. Shovtllu kept his word ; it was his pxidc to 
do BO , and the grcatei the mischief to bo done , the more bmdiiig 
did he bcem to hold the engagement 

It was the morning aftci tlic scirvice aceomphshed by Mr. 
Shoveller, and he and Cio'^shone wolked in tlic little orchard: 
walked as fi lends should walk, newly kmi together by rascal 
wrrong ; they both took ''ludi pains to be ak eace. “ A svrect 
place, here ; a very sweet place, ' said Crossboue. 

Wbpr, yos ; the gras* is as green here as anywhere ; the birdi 
, aiog G8 <md the flowers are as frcbh; but wbat of tliat?’* 

* answered the pbiloRophic Shovellef, ** I nevci c»tc to brag.** 

- man of the wrerld does, * saul •Cressbone. ** Bless me! 

\ ivhatJi crop of apples you'll havll’’ 

And peara, and plums, and ehemes,’^ siud ShoveUer, slowly ; 

^ and then he added. ** Mrs. SnipetSn has a detifish ]ire^y mou&. 

B 2 
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And to think her Tips should keep so red; when, I doubt not, 
winter has touched them so (>ftcn. Ua ! ha ! Poor little kitten T 
How sho poirted ! AVcll, I love to see anj’thing, it is now and 
• then to look upon a pretty woman in a tearing rage.” 

Wc know not what recollection darkened Crossbone^s mind — ho 
had known the sorrows of widowhood, and perhaps felt them anew 
— ^but he gazed with mixed sadness and surprise at Mr. Shoveller. 

** Taste is everything ; it *s the salt of life ; without it we should 
be as like ouc another as snails ; and for what I know, liave just 
as mucli enjoyment. Nevertheless there is a taste that grows 
into a disease ; and, pardon mo, my dear friend, if I think a taste 
for a lady in a rage/ is a taste of that very sort. Now cannibalism 
is only a taste, nothing more. Nevertheless, though — as men of 
tbcl^\vorld — we may flay one anodier, w'o respect the decencies of 
life, and stop there.” — Thus spoke Crosshono. 

“It is such a pretty sight ” — said Shdvellcr, returning to the 
picture — “ to see what they would do, with wdiat they only do. 
When I lifted her from her horse, her little* white hand grasped 
me, as it would tear me to bits. ‘Don’t madam,’ said*! ; ‘ 1 *m 
ticklish, and shall laugh : ’ and when 1 put he« in tho carriage, 
and placed myself beside her, she looked at me, as though sho 
thought her eyes burning-glasses that must make tinder of me ; 
and woiked her precious lips, as though they were, crossbows 
ehooting twenty deaths at me. And then — but 1 asked her pardon 
dike a gentleman — and then 1 laughed — 1 couldn’t help it. Oh, 

I do lovo a woman in a rag^ ; ii. gives tho pretty thing such ’ 
.animation ; turns so mucli that seems china-work into real flesh 
and blood.” 

“ And nails,’* Crossbono was about to say ; but with an after- 
thought ho waived tho subject, as painful, and obsciwed — “ You 
don’t think it possible Mrs. Snipeton can sec mo here ? Because, 
you know, my dear friend, I mtt«it not be known in this busi- 
ness ; that is, unless professionally.” ^ 

“ Do you see that hand ?” said Sl^ovellcr, exhibiting his right 
palm close under Crosshono’s eye. 

“ Perfectly well ; 1 once stuped chiromancy — ^that is, as a boy 
—•and I can see that your haad was made'*’—— 

“For roasted chostautij.’'' 

Crossbone stared. ^ , 

“ Nay, nay, you are, you jenow it, a man of the world. The 
chestnut i^ in the house there ; %nd this is the hand — ^the paw of 
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poor puss— that you» knowing pug that you arc — thf.t you have 
used to" — ^ J 

Now, my dear friond/’ oxclalmcd Crossbono, appreliondlng 
the intended applicatiou, if 1 thought you thought so, I a^suro. 
you it woidd make mo vety unhappy. Very unhappy, indeed. 
You sec niinc is a very difficult, a very delicate part. P^r to- 
morrow, I must SCO Mr. Snipeton.’* 

** And, perhaps,*' said Shoveller with his best gi’avity, per- 
haps prescribe for lum.” 

** Should his condition require it ** — assented Crossbonc — pre- 
scribe for him.” ' 

‘‘ Well, as you know the scat of bis complaint,*' — Ad 
Shoveller jerked liis head towards the house — no one bettcit — 
you 'll have but little trouble with him. Poor old man ! Don't 
bleed him much. Ha ! lia I ” 

“ Don't sport with surgery. It has been my weakness — I may 
say, very ly^profitablc weakness — ^to have too much respect for my 
profession. I love it so d(«arly, 1 can't suffer a joke upon it. 
Uark ! *' cried OAssbono, and he turned towards the road and 
listened — “ hark ! Own me a wizard, now. That \s a horse.” 

** Well, in the worst of times, you couldn't have been burned 
for that prophecy,” said Shoveller. 

“ Yes ; but a horse that carries a lover. There ’s a beating 
heart at full gallop and — did I pot say so ?” and Crossboue reced- 
ing behind a shrub pointed to* young St. James as he slackened 
his pace at the house. ** Now, my dear friend, I must leave you ; 
I must wait upon his lordship. You know your promise — I mean 
— our bargain ? The house — ” 

Is his lordship’s,'* cried Shoveller; and that man of tfao 
world looked very wise. ** The house, and all that 's in it. I 
know true hospitality ; especially, when paid for. I have the 
honour. Doctor Crossbone — * 

"Notyot: no diploma just ^ct,” said Crossbone, meekly ; and 
with a faint smile. 

^ Oh, it’s coming fast, now. rascality — not, my dear 

friend, that I mean rascality — ^I would .tpeidi as a man of the 
world — ^when rascality succeods, ^gnity*as a matter of course 
must follow. Therefore, again Ifbctor Crossboke, I have the 
honour to wish you a good morning ;*and more, the unbounded 
gratitude of your excellent and noble cmployGir.” 'With this 
wish, gravely delivered, and a dignified movenmnt of the hat. 
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Mr. Sli(»\ oiler resigned hi^ place of boat to tlic apotliccai'j, and 
stiuok down tlio (garden, into tLe fields ; perhaps to modi- 
lato on life, and all its doings. 

J^n-f tlic reader could loam this much, Crossbonc was at the 
si(lc of hib lordsliip, wliOi d'^niountiiig, resigned his horse to Ralph 
(luin^. and that very intelligent youth looked at Crosshonc, and 
tlieii looked at the liou3c> as though his moral sense took a good, 
hcaity siuitr at some mysterious mischief, and enjoyed it hugely. 
“ Your lordhliip,” said Crosshone, “shall not the horses be x>ut 
up ? There ’s stabling — ” 

“ N'o : at IcastJ not for the jnesent. He has his ordpi*s,” 
sa^d St. James, who was tlien bowed into the house, and Gum, 
buried in thought, walked the horses dowu the load. Tt was 
very certain that his lordship was comi?iittcd to some pic'ce of 
pleasant knavery ; and the young man felt complimeutcd that, 
ever so humbly, he had been permitted to paixin itc Wages must 
be raised. 

Crossboiie led St. James into a largo low room ; plainly", but 
solidly appointed. The oaken furniture was®hlack and shining 
with ago and huswifery : — and a few pictures on the walls 
— portraits of long since forgotten churchyard earth— looked 
coldly, glouniily, on the intruders. The young •lord pccmed 
ill at ease, like ono who had given up hia con.scicneo to the 
keeping of another, «yct feare^ to call him to accf»unt for 
the trust. Now ho glnucSd mhodily at Cros&houe, and now 
with his whip, beat at his boot. But (Vossbone — happy 
in his triumph ! — marked it not. lie had succeeded in so great 
on attimipt ; he had such a radiant captive to adorn his victory, 
that ho marked not the ingratitude of «hc men so imde*?ervodly 
made happy. Crossboiie expanded l.imaelf, body and soul, that 
ho might receive all the blessings to bo poured down upon him. 
And at length hiS lordship, looking Tull at his benefactor, obseiwed, 
“ Well, sir r’ ® 

Crossbono winced a littio ; only fur a moment. And then 
vigorously smiling, and bowing, and throwing apart his arms, as 
if with the aotion he would open his vei*^ heart, said, “ My lord ; 

dear lord-^if, on this happy occasion, you wiU allow me to 
cs^ you so — I congratulate ybu. At length, you are in the veiy 
house* V— ^ 

“And whos« it be?” qucmnied St Jamee, 

glancing to ana &o. 
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*“ Oh, for that matter, mj lord, your lordship’s own ; that 1 ha\e 
settled— -your own, so long as you Bhall|deign to it. You arc 
master” — and Cros&bone laughed like ajtickled dcmou— ** master 
of the house, and all the house contains.^’ 

** And that, Mr. (Vosshone, doesn’t seem to promiHC much,” 
said the ungiatcful young nobleman. • 

Crossbont! smiled, as conscious knowledge may bo allowed to 
smile, and with his left-hand fingers coaxed his cliin. lie then 
mincingly ajiproached St. James, and like one about to speak a 
spell inofiablo, said Mrs, Snipctoit” — and then the apothecary 
paused, and staled. Ah well he might: for that very ardent 
young nobleman the lord St. James, did not spring to his f(*et, 
re-echoing the silver name. No : his lordship — gravely as^he 
would have sat in Parliament, had not the democratic, misan- 
thropic muffiu-inaker deftaied him — his lordship for the second 
time, made an««wer Well, sir?” 

“ Mrr». Smpeton, my lord, is at this moment, in this house,” 
cried CroB5d)ono, with the emphasis of an injured man. 

“ la it po&sihlc^i' ” exclaimed St. James, and Ida blood rose to 
his face, 

“ Permit me to observe, my lord” — said Crossbono, naturally 
affected, hurt by the late placidity of hia patron — “ that to devo- 
tion, and fidblity, with a little intelligence — for true wiadom never 
brags — I d(‘fy my enemies to say it of mo — all things are possible. 
Mrs. Snipeton is here ; hcic, ipy Imnl, without” — and the apothe- 
cary chueUJed at the thought, it was so droll — “ without Mr. 
Snipeton.’ 

It was very strange — very odd, what could his lordship 1)0 
composed of ^ He showed no sign of an attempt io snatch the 
apothecary to Ids arms ; in the gratitude of that warm embrace, 
forgetful, for one fleeting moment, of the world and Its ceremonies 
that ought to make the gap between them. No : as though his 
lordship was sitting for a Sbatueof patriotism, stoicism, or any 
other virtue to be wrought iff stone for a very miserable posterity 
— for as the world, upon the best authority, with every generation 
gets worse and worse, in duo tinm^ the demi-g^s of one age will 
of course become the Troglodytes or ^etmsof another — as though 
WO say, his lordship had posed hims^ fir a sculptor, to go down 
a seated giant to future dwarfs^ soMid^he listen to th(' tromondoiis 
intclligcnec utteiod by Crossbone. Js gratitude extinct ? — thought 
|CroB&bone — ^passed from the world wiui its dragpns fmd griffins ? 
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Crossbone was not a man to weep : nevertheless, he thought lie 
felt a moistorung of the eves, as he looked upon the extroordinaiy 
indifference of his friend and patron. Would he never speak ? 

At length his lordship somewhat relieved Ids faithful vassal. 
“ Mrs. Snipeton here ? Alone ? Without her husband, you say? 
Humph ! And how is thi^i ? 

You know not, my lord — ^no, and you never shall know — the 
pains 1 have taken, the danger I have risked to insure your happi- 
ness in this matter. You never shall know it.” 

'•And was the lady carried off by force ? ” Crossbone paused. 

Answer me, man ; was violence used ? Speak/' cried St. James. 

“ Why, that is — ^gentle violence. The— the sort of violence 
that is not displeasing to any of the Box.r Just a violcnco that is 
nothing more thun complimentary to the dear things : enough to 
kcop up appearances ; not a bit beyond-” 

“ She struggled — screamed— and — ” 

'* Yes ; there wore all the graces, all the ct ceteras, and little 
flourishes used on such occasions ; but, as I say, not a whit more, 
my lord, than enough to keep up appearances. The lady felt that 
she was being torn — yes, tom is the word wi&i the world— tom 
from an old, and ugly husband ; and submitted to tbo operation 
with proper fortitude. But for appearances, as I say, she d have 
squealed no more tlian a rose-bud pulled from a bush— a ncctaiino 
twitched from a tree.” 

•‘Come, sir,” — and young St. .[amos smiled, though some what 
sourly, “you shall tell me all about it.” 

Never did veteran tell the story of his laurels with greater 
rolish than Crossbone felt ns be narrated the liistory of his con- 
quest. “ You see, my lord, 1 knew your heart was set upon this 
matter ; and therefore, though there art people in the world who 
may affect to lift their eyebrows at tho iransaction, therefore, urged 
by a sudden friendship for yowr Imfdship— if you will permit me 
to use the delightful word— I was’ determined to gratify you. 
But it was necessary tor both of hs, that 1 should go warily to 
work. Hence, in my professional capacity, I threw in tho neces- 
sity of horso-flesh, tlmt 1 mjght get 'the lady from under her 
husband’s roof, ^his sottlod* my next care was to secure a sweet, 
sequestered spot, far from the meddling intrusion of a soandalous 
world and fortune, sQCOndin||' my wish, flung tho ownor of tbisi 
house into my hands, — a pliant, easy man, my lord, who knows 
tho worth of money. By tho way, my lord, your servant-^I mean, 
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the fellow you gave mo as a follower-— is, by no means, a man for 
our work. When the woman was in our power — tha{ is, m tlio 
power of my ft lends, for it would have gpoilt all had I mivod in 
the matter — tho rascal would have fought for her, when ho was 
levelled by os pretty a blow, I am told, as over fell to tho lot of a 
fool. We nui&t get lid of him, luy load, that's plain. Well, iny 
lord, my fiiond Mr, Shoveller — ** • 

“ And who is Mr. Shoveller i ” asked St. James, diily, 

‘‘Oh, tho o>\ner of this quiet little castle. A snug, silent 
retreat, is it not, my lord ? 

St. James cast no complimentary look at tho walls, and then 
motioned Ciosshone to continue. 

“My story,’* said the apothecary, with coiumendable spiiit, 
consideiing the coldness of his hearer, “my sfbry is now soon 
told. The lady had left her husband on his road to London — to 
St. Maiy A\o, my lord ; you know tho den — strowed with tho 
bones of youi^g spendthrifts, though we can’t see *om, my lord — 
well, sho kad left him, and her rascal servant, mounted on a 
wretched horse — ^hoveller, deep fellow, had taken caic of that — 
could not keep up with her, and to bring tho stoiy to an end, 
there was a little squealing — just for appearance — when Mrs. 
SnipetoQ was safely deposited in a carnage. Tho horses tore 
along — ondlbero she is.” 

** You arc a bold practitioner, Mr. Crossbono,” said St. James, 
with a distuibcd look : a look ^hat^indieftted pcrplc%cd thoughts 
tliat spoke of glowing hesitation, “And tlicio was not much 
violence ^ ” added the joung lord, slowly. 

“ Just as much as 1 have said, my lord ; nny, hardly that. 
The truth is, I bclie>e — indeed, 1 am- sure—tlic pnetty cioaturo 
knew — for women have shrewd guesses in such mattcis — ^knew 
whore she was coming — knew w«^hom she w^as to meet — and so, 
yes, so, my lord, behaved hex self accordingly.” 

“ Humph ! it may be. 1 wish I could thinK it,” muttered St. 
James. • 

“ You may soon assure yourself, my lord. The lady is, I say, 
in this house. After much toil trouble aiql— but, as 1 have 
said, I won’t brag, it isn’t my way — she i« here — under this roerf 
—up stair8”--<fbr the coldness of St, James made Crossbone 
emphatioally prec and, in Aiford^j lord, here is the key,” 

As the apothecary suddenly presupt^ that domestic implement 
to St. James, he unconsciously recoiled from ^ as from some 
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mortal miscliiof. “ A prisoner — ^lockcd up ! cried the young 
man. 

“ Why, ‘my lord, after much ado to cage the bird, think you 
1 *d leave tlio door open f ” Thus spoke Crossbono, and with an 
impatience a little disrespectful of his hearer’s rank. But, it must 
h(‘ confessed — even by the most ceremonious — that when a man, 
fm tlic sake of friendship and a little alloy of gold, risks the 
leward of felony, it is somewhat trying to tho spit it to be met 
uith the blank face and wandering eye of the gentleman assisted, 
(^rossbono felt smitten to the soul as ho still felt the key between 
his hngers — still saw tho young nobhmiau regard tho piece of cold 
iion as iron ; nothing more ; and not the instniment that, with a 
turn, would open a gate of Paradise. And then pride — ^it was 
^ery natural — aioso in the hreast of the apothecary ; and with a 
cold, thick voice, Jio said — What an>I to understand, my lord ? 
Will you take the key, or will you ’* — the alternative was tremen- 
dous — “ leave it alone ? ” c ** 

Instantly. St. James snatched Uie key, and Crossboiie felt lighter 
by many a hundred weight. “ Upstairs ? ” cried St. James. 

“ l^pstairs, my dear lord ” — answered Grossbone — ** along the 
passage, and the first door to the right/* St. James c[uittod tho 
room ; and tho apothecary sank in a chair, in one heap of thank- 
fulness. Deluded man ! He had little cause for thanksgiving ; 
but then, he knew not as St. James mounted the staii-s what vir- 
tuous resolution acconipunied^thaV good young gentleman ; knew 
not, that his noble friend — the friend for whom he had worked so 
hardly, had risked so much — tui-ned, luatliingly from him, as from 
so much moral carrion. Again and again had the visionary car- 
riage-wheels rumbled in tho ears of Ci*o<tvbone : again had ho seen 
himself the court physician ; again bad he laid his finger on that 
most wondrous mechanism, a roya^ pulse,— and now, whilst St. 
Jamos trod tho stairs, the day-dream came full and glowing on the 
rapt apothecary ;*nnd ho sat in clouds of happiness. 

Now and then, it ip well for the ped:ce, the 8o&-oomplaccncy of folks 
— determined to considor themselves very worthy indiyidual8--<that 
tho world is a wq^ld of masks j that thought, the face of the mind, 
may laugh or frown unseen oehlnd that vizor of flesh bestowed 
upon oU men. In truth, it is only means of sueh vizors that 
the masquerade of human lifS is carried on ; for when the mask 
drops, earth ends. Had it otherwise, could Orosshone have 
looked upon the, mind of 8t. James, he would have given up aU 
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thouglits of carriagc-Tv heels, and possibly — ^like many a disap- 
pointed vaudot— 'felt an instant yearning for viitue, if a^ured with 
bodily safety. With Nev^gato suddenly^rowiiing upon his soid, 
he might hayc welcomed his old abode ; and thought more ten- 
derly of the human weeds of earth, all careless of its flowcis. But 
Crossbone was denied this knowledge ; ^nd therefore sat happ\ \n 
his ignorance ; still listening to the lies of harlot Fortune, ^Aud 
her siher tongue so beat upon his brain — with such sweet harmony 
possessed him — that it was not until she hod twice spoken that 
Crossbone beard tbo syllables of a real woman ; and then Fortune 
as silent, and melted away in a golden mist, and the apothecary 
saw Mother Days — foi so she was ulfcctionatcly named by 
»Sliovellcr — standing at the door. 

It yas difiicult to think her of the sisterhood ofEvc. lloyovcr, 
the mind was fain to subedit to the tyranny of petticoats, and — 
though not without a stmgglc — belie\e their bearer, yoman. 
There was that about Her that would make a reasonable man, with 
afTectioiiato^thoughts for the past, think tenderly of the times when 
that old, human husk with blinking eyes and mumbling tongue, 
would have been to the world no more than a Chri»traas-log ; a 
thing to cast upon a fire, to niako men merry with. In those good 
times, not gi cow would have sufiered that woman to approach 
her, but would have inexorably refused the eventide milk ; not a 
porker would liavc caught her eye, but would have obediently 
sickened and died of the witch^ ll^avy, kedate haystacks, at the 
step of that old woman, would liavo taken a thousand wings and 
fiown upon a sudden hurricane. And, worse than all, impudently, 
most irrcYCTcnily taking to herself the form of a hare, she would 
liave led poor Squire October's hounds some twenty miles and 
more, and then have vanished in a flash of light. She would havo 
fed littlo children upon a diet of crooked pins, and blasted tho 
hopes of buttcr-chums. Aiyl now, mother Daws was an ugly 
bunch of an old woman, aud^othing more ! *And thus it is, by 
the presumption and hard usage of man, Time in liis old age — 
like a venerable sire, fobbed by unfiHal senseis wronged, cheated, 
and debarred of dearest rights, an^whoWsomesi amusements. We 
have long since taken witches from him . and there are men who, 
.after all bis losses, would deprive him of the goUows ! What, in 
^time, will be left to Time ? 
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THE DEATH-SCARP. 

FROM A^ OLD LEQEKD. 


Said the Kmght — " Wilt thou broidei this scaif to-dav, 
With Ihy laiiy Ungers so daintily V* 

But the Ladye’s face was turn'd away — 

" I am too busy, I wot * ” quoth she. 

Then the Knight he left the Ladye’s bowet, 

And his look was txoabled and sad to see — 

Diead is the omen and daik the hour, 

When love is too busy for lo^e,** sighed he. 

He mounted his steed with a doleful an, 

And he lode a^ay to his own countne ; 

He said not ^^^dicu *** to his Ladye fan, 

“ She 18 too busy for that * ** quoth he. 

So the Ladye sat alone that day, 

While the sky giew dark and the foe drew nigh, 

And bhe bade her p ige ndc fast and say--- 

Come hack, Sir Knight, ere thy Ladye die ^ ” 

Low bow’d the page — loud laugh’d the Knight,*' 

And loud laugh’d all his compame — 

Now bear thi^v message. Sir Page, anght^ 

1 am too busy, I wdv l^uoth he. 

The foemen’s diafib flew thick and fast. 

The Ladye’s vasbals were fain to flee ; 

But long ere mom the peril was p'wt. 

The foeman btneken, the Ladye free. 

And a wounded knight was 1 roug^t to hei bower. 

Sore wounded even to death was he; 

Dread was the omen, and datk the houi, 

And the Kidye wept full ^ltterly• 

For she knew the shield, and die knew the ciest. 

And she knew the pale face, stienk’d with gore, 

And she^ew the bcai^ that bound bis breast 
Whereat she wept yet more and moxe^ 

But the knight look’d n^ ’^th glasmg ee, 

While a heavy crept over nis browy-^ 

When love is too bu^ for love,” quoth he, 

“ Thei* death is weh^e, 1 trow.” 


T. WmwooD. 
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THE DOINGS OF FROST. 

A WINTER BALLAD. 


Deoembfu'<« winds, with chilly feel 
And death-like moaning clamour, 

Had forged the earth as hard as bteel 
Deneath Old Thor's mdc hammei ' 

I went on my accustomed walk, 

A neighbouring hill-side over, 

And saw across countiy stalk 
A monstrous giant Ro\e'r ! 

Hi^shaggy breast the wind defied, 

« His heard with ice was beaded, 

His yellow hair on every side 
The ♦ind blew out unheeded. 

Beneath the sternness e^his brow 
His light-blue eyes peered coldly ; 

Ahd nearer he approached — ^and now 
He marched up to me boldly. 

• 

He seized my hand ju9t lildb a friend, 

And gave it such a shaking, 

That soon each several finger end 
With very pain was quaking. 

And then he danced upon my toes, 

Their sense of feeling stunning ; 

He smote my cheeks and pulled my nose, 
And set my eyes i^-iunning* 

^'Oood morrow, fellow !” then quoth I, 
What means this uncouth greeting i 

My eurses on your cold blue eye ! 

My curse on this mad moeting 

The Bully answered not, but stn dc 
Away o^er lull and heather ; 

But Oh I 1 watched him on hiswoad, 

Him and his pranks together. 
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Tlic birds that flow across his breath 
T)ro])pod <k*a<l i I stared with wonder : 
Jiis progress crushed the crackling heath, 
And snapped huge houghs asunder. 

And if, like me, chance travellers 
AVere well wrapped up, warm-coated, 

He shook their hands, and boxed their ears, 
1'heir cheeks made red and bloated. 

But woe to ragged Poverty 

That chanced to come a-near him, 

A cruel smile lit up his eye : 

“Well might the beggar fear him ! 

Their tattered garments flung aside, 

' He pinched the churls all over, 

And scoffed when they fos mercy cried, 
Nor pity would discover. 

He dealt his blows to tottering age 
With tyrannous grimaces j 
I’Von childhood’s (ears provoked hig rage : 
He spurned their upturned faces. 

When Night sho«)t sahle stole 

The sleet and snow', earth whitening, 
Spread far and wide his dismal howl, * 
The cottage dwellers frightening. 

I* 

For well they Knew' w’ho roamed abroad 
These dreary-houred Decembers, 

And shuddering, with a prayer to God, 
Stirred up the burning embers. 

Towards a handsome mansion-house 
1 saw the Fiend adv,»DdAg, 

Whose glemniffg lights and gay carouse 
Gave signs dicing. 

The red light streamed flrom evAy pane. 
The biased forth plearly. 

As rose leO the music’s strain 
• The langhUtitpealed forth dieerly* 

' 6 

While to Urn daheiog bean aadMle 
The ineny viols scrape oil; 

Hare odom the kitdben toll 
Of rich sirlo^ gnd 


c 
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The butler from his oldest stores 
Decants the port and sherry ; 

The foaming ale he freely pours 
Till all the guests are menj ! 

Spell-hound a while the monster stood, 
Dow'ii fell his arms besid«»him ; 

A faintness KOtiinod to quell his blood, 

His logs no Htrongth supplied him. 

His iced and iron-bound sinews thawed, 

His joints relaxed, imliended ; 

The cheerful warmth thence spread abroad, 
His life had nearly ended t 

With hurrying stride he fled, dismayed. 
Looked back with visage siuteful ; 

And w'liere thc»how'ling night-winds played 
Found revels more delightful. 

A* mile awHy stood, by the moor, 

A hut of luud and heather ; 

Its hqjges scarce upliohl tlie door. 

No glass kept out the W'eather. 

No Reaming fire upon the hearth 

^ Dispelled the cold and darkness } 

Within th(* cupboard’s foodless dearth 
Reigned Famine in her starkness. 

And huddled in one conAr, lay, 

Close clinging to eiich otlier^ 

To get some warmth — the only way — 
Tha‘c children and a mother* 

Ah ! sure that mother^s thrilliuglpBoan, 

The children’s piteous plaining, 

A tiger’s wTath had softened down, 

Ills felon teeth ^esirainiog. 

The Fiend, who n#ver pity bwe, 

Came, akd wdth furious y^ling^ 

Trod down thl^ unprotected 4abr^ 

And burst into the dufClRf^ 

The crime, that ni^t eoniwed in dtade, 
My senam doth bewilder; 

But morn beheld the mother^laid 
In death, attimg her dBlder i 
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In >am they raised their piercing cries, 

In vain for 'warmth clung round her , 

* 1 he angry Ffo^t had sealed her e) es, 

And in hiiESchains had bound her. 

For it \ia8 He in ho roamed abroad, 

Who met in the morning, 

Who breathed destruction on ms road, 

All human pity scorning. 

The seasons flow with bliss supplied 
In Nature's dispensation, 

But social evils «tera the tide, 

And turn to desolation I 

IIfrdfu Niw. 


now AGNES WORRAL WAS TAUGHT TO BE 
RESPECTABLE. 

1 

People ** get ruined,’’ as it is called, evciy day; and what 
becomes of them afterwards ? Life, ical life, ooes not end in a 
clean cut catastrophe, like a novel or a tiagcdy, which has the 
convenience of making a decent cud of the complicated embarrass- 
nionts which have crowded on the hero. The cvonH of real life 
are iioithor framed noi glazed in tableaux ^ nor yet compressed into 
three volumes, and boui.d in Jioa^ds to prevent their extension ; 
but they go on, and no ending is seen to them Tho coup de grace 
is seldom given, and the luckless wi etches linger on, dragging 
along their maimed course as best they may, out of sight aim out 
of mind of those whose sympathies have hoen amused ny tho first 
grand crash of their fate. 

Not a daily newspaper appears with'uit a Hat of bankrupts, somo 
fiaudulent and lucky, in virtue of which the wife refamishes the 
drawing-room, and the husband set8^lp a carriage, and goes about 
wirii a keen sense of the comfort and moridity of being out of debt. 

In other cases, rich merchants, who have lived like princes, 
become honestly ijained, ranishmgirom the eyes of men when they 
have passed the commissioner* and had their certificate signed ; 
bat where is it that ruined pcopld go to? 

^ Are they thrown off from the social body like unheidtby seere- 
tions, 01 are they abscu'bed^into it ? or how is it that they continue 
to make their place good in the land of tho living f These are 
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ucstioua that have often perplexed ns, and \>e haic ticvci received 
11 answer. But there are uiany still more painfid tipciimbtnneeb 
?ldom touched on in novels, llerocs aad horoinos never transact 
nything but regular business, and the rascals arc dismissed into 
a life of contempt and obscurity.*’ 

Yet w'e are fiee to confe^^s we feel a gainful curiosity about some 
P the scoundrels of real life. Men who, after having raised tbem- 
3 lvcs tu the high places of respociabdity, exceed the legitimate 
cense of “ tlic 'way of business,” hui'iied on by temptations and 
pportunitics of ciading some immediate and pressing difHeulty, 
lako themselves liable to laiftswith very ugly names ; and, from 
ersous bigldy thought of — riding about iu unexceptionable car- 
dinners thcinsol\ cs, and iin itod to eat others elso- 
licic, — ]>ecome the scandal and honor of all their acquaintances ; 
ied iu a criniinal court ; soflictimcs banged ! — and not unfreqiiently 
anspoitcMl, leaving their wives and families in a condition boyond 
vpressiou deplorable. * For the men themselves w c entertain small 
jrmpatby ; the weight of their niiu falls on their families, thoir 
ms and daughters entering on life with the millstono of an evil 
•putation round thoii neck ; and for them aud their aftcr-fato wo 
ave always felt a painful inteiest. 

The sms pf the fatheis, visited on the children, is one of tho 
agical unities always rigorously ohscivcd by Fate in the drama 
f real life. The following history is qiytc true, and though the 
itroductory circumstanccb aic^dis^iiseB, yet even they arc not 
iveniod. 

Philip Worral was, for many years, a highly esteemed merchant 
i a largo manufacturing town ; he was a man of great energy and 
ntorpiisc, but he was in too much haste to be riclu the rock on 
hich so many reputations have made shipwreck ! lie speculated 
iTgcly in most of tho schemes that were going, and w’as bold, 
agaciuub, fortunate, and, consequence, rcgpwlcd as a most 
espcctable man. He filled ^veral corporate offices with great 
redlt, he was one of the board of guardians, and trustee to 
cversd charities, and many small tradesmen had confided their 
avings Into his hands, to be profltaibly invested.* 

A eommorcial crisis arose Wore i^wfts anticipated, many houses 
sU, strange rumoui-s began to he whispnod ooncoming the firm 
f Worral and Co., from which however all tho partners had 
ither died off or retired, and Philip Worral remaiuod the only 
epresentativo. lie was known to Lave entered largely into the 

HO. XXV,— TOL. y, c 



18 HOW AG27ES WOURAL WAS TAUGHT TO BC RESPiSCTABLE. 


American tiadc, and was supposed to be deeply involved in tbe 
failuic of pne oi two laige housca tliorc wLich had been just 
dcclaicd. Ill tbe nudst ot the various reports that woie on loot, 
it trail spued that ^Ir. W^urral had absconded ; ho had boon seen 
in In'. (ai lingo with lus wife, driving in a direction out of town 
and did not leturn, nor uiake his appearance the ne^t day nor 
tho* day after at his oiBco« The gi-oatcst OAoitomeut pi evaded 
through the town, suspicion) circuiustanccs came to light, aud 
finally, a magistrate’s warrant was issued, and Mi. Woiral was 
dibcovei ed, brought back, aud was ooiiimittod to ihc county gaol 
to take his trial for forgery and cmbez/lemeiit of the trust- 
money of certain charities. After many delays the trial came on ; 
he had a clever counsel but the case was too clear, ho was found 
guilty, and sentenced to tian*«poitatiou for life! Mvciything 
he possessed was seized and sold ; and’ the whole town wns in a 
fever of cveitoment and indignation, for neaily CACijboily had 
lobt monej" by him. f ‘ 

His wite, to whom ho had been always scry indulgent, was 
iioail^ hcart-brolvcn, but with a faithfulneos apd credulity almobt 
beautiful, refused to bclie>c that licit husband was anything but 
a victim to malice ami hatred. 

She determined to leave tbo country with him — ^lier bi other 
promised to adopt hoi only child, a girl of ten years old, and pio- 
viJe for her. The mother, at first, wished to take her along with 
them, but Pliib’p Worr&l coi^U net eiiduio the idea of his child 
seeing liim degraded, and the poor woman having to choose 
bctwi\t her husband and her child, clung to the* former. The 
conv*iet-ship soiled ; and Agnes, worse tliau an orplum. was taken 
by her unde to his own home in a distant port pf the couuti'y. 
It would have been better for Agues never to have been born, 
than to be left as she was, to the harsh charity of relatives, 
indignant for tho disgro^e inflicted pn their family by her father : 
but many people, If tJiev wore asked, would find they would latlier 
never liave come i ito tlu' world af all ; so, on tho whole, it is as 
well there is no choiae in the matter. Agnes bittei'Iy lamented 
her separation from her fatl^er and mother ; she was told tliey 
would soon Tctom to her, but children do not understand being 
comforted by hope ; she had been a spoiled child, and this washer 
first grief, and slie was piserable till her grief wore itself out, 
but even then she did not cef ae to be nnhappy. 

Her aiuit, w^hout being absolutely iU-natored, was cold 
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egoistic, and anicious to make a very genteel appearance on 
limited moans ; and the addition of another inmate, tcbbc provided 
for entirely, was a gi*oat nuisance, ai^l then the circumstanoos 
und^ which she came were so di^raoeful, that Mrs. Maitlaud*s 
store of amiability was sorely tried. The town whore the 
Maitlands resided was a dull, decorou#, cathedral town, and ^cal 
after scandal was too great to allow any successful mystery being 
mode of Agnes and her relationship ; the only way was to disguise it 
in the most becoming virtue available for the purpose. But that did 
not hinder “ the very shocking affair for poor Mrs. Maitland,*' 
1>oing discussed at half-a-dossen tea parties, and all having come 
to the conclusion that she could do no less," and “ that it would 
be ve»y awkward to sec her under such peculiar ciroumstances — ’* 
a general rush of morning callers was tho resulVeach hoping to 
liear private particulars, 'svldch had not come out in the newspapers, 
and to learn what Mrs. Maitland intended to do with her niece, 
and what tlic child waE like. Mrs. Maitland put a good face on 
the matter, and adorned herself with so many eliristiau virtues, 
and showed so much becoming sensibility, that no saint in the 
calendar could have held up his or her head beside her. 

A good lady of our acquaintance once said, that the chief 
happiness of going to heaven w'as, that we should all feel such 
justifiable self-complacency ; and Mrs. Maitland was certainly on 
the high road to that soA of beatitude, and grow quite resigned 
to her brother-in-law's transportation. *Agnes was put in the 
schoolroom along with her two cousins, only it was decreed that 
they were to bo young ladies, and Agnes was to be a governess 
when they grew up. They were taught plenty of French, music, 
and dancing, and Mrs. Maitland heard them their catechism on 
Sundays, and six verses in the Bible, and the coHeet for the day; 
they were repeatedly told ‘‘to be good,’* but in what that 
consisted, was left rather »in the vague-^and so the girls 
grew up. Agnes found a gre^t difference between being a potted 
only child, and a companion to two hnperious young ladies 
with vivid ideas of their own superiority, and who tyrannised and 
domineered over her unmercifully. •Mrs. Maitland did not intend 
to be unkind, nor to make distinctlotfS iK^tween Agnes and her 
own daughters ; but, in a thousand uadntentional ways, Agnes was 
made to feel that her cousins were of mote importance wan her*' 
^f ; in faet, that she was of none atsall. Agnes was a very affec- 
tionate child, but giddy, idle, and with not the doasi taste in the 
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world for raaltino hcihclf useful. She grew iipovoecdingl;^ pietty^ 
far too ]>ret|;y, indeed, to he left to her own discretion. She had 
a profusion of luh hio\\n haii, a dazzling completion, and one of 
the prettiest and most sediicingly’ smiling mouths in the i\oild ; 
her Inri^o blue o^cs looked quite conscious of their pover/todo 
mischid, and hoi figuie wtfs tall and well formed. When Agnea 
wa8'''fiftt(n, her cousins were old enough to bo intioduccd into 
company, so the governess w*as dismissed, and Agnes was placed 
as hsU-hotiider in a seminaiy for young ladies, whtio she w’ould 
ho “ biolvcn in to the duties of tuition,'^ as her aunt phiased it. 
Agnes w as too good-hearted to feel envious ; but she did not tho 
least 111 the woild relish her lot. She had quite as mucli taste for 
gaiety as her cousins, and could not feel by any means tlianktul for 
being sent out ds under-teacher, though hci aunt told lui bhe 
ought to think herself very foi tunatc. « When she eanie borne at 
the holidays one of her cousins w'as going to be mai i led, and good- 
naturedly insisted on having Agnes as a htidesnufid, that the 
pool thing might have a little enjoyment after being moped up in 
a schoolzoom for half a >car«” Her aunt m too good a 
humour to ufuse hoi consent, and what with the finery, the 
vanity, and the visiting that had to bo transacted dining a long 
suuinicr vacation. Agnes was more indispobcd than over to go 
hack to hoi di udgciy. After a time she was considered competent 
to take a situation in a family, and one was found foi hei, but 
the salaiy was only 20/‘n jew without her washing, aud for this 
she Mas to be go's ci ness and bonne to a little giil of eight jears 
old, and <omothinghko femme dc chamhre to the mannua. At 
least that was the piactieal tianslation she found attached to tho 
woids making heisclf gciicially useful/' She made tea in the 
pailoiu when thoic was company ; but she W'as expected stiictly 
to icfiain fiom attracting any soit of attention fio»i youug men. 
Agnes had more need of a duemu^ herself, than to act in that 
capacity, c\en to* so small a damsel as her present charge ; but 
slio was piotty and good-tempered, Snd the child was fond of her, 
which coieied many sios. But, imluekdy, tho husband of her 
mistress showed* himself too sensible of her beaut}—- not in any 
vc^ r^rehonsiblc way — but it is the high privilege of human 
boings.'^vho aie tho only rational creatures in the luiivers^, to 
have (heir present poiso^d or sweetened, as it by the 

thought of the future. So Uie good lady in question, though sue 
saw no harm no^, did not know but what there miffht be some 



♦ now A0ft£9 WORBAL WAS TAtTGHT TO BE RESPECTABLE. 21 

% 

timCy so she took to being cross and fanciful ; the husband was, 
consequent! j, put on his pcrvcrscnoss, and Agnes wa^ touched in 
her vanity, and out of these small beginnings there might have 
been the devil to pay in the end ; but Mrs. Smith one fine morning 
gave Agnes waming, saying she was going to send Ncssy to 
school. Agnes returned to her aunt’s} and was some time ou^pf 
a situation, and visited with her unmamed cousin, and ciftcred 
into all the vanity and dissipation that fell to their means, and got 
effectually disgusted with her own position. She had been told 
by her aunt the history of her father, and also warned by her not 
to hold hoi* head too high, as few persons would like to connect 
themselves with a disgraced family. This had rankled in her heart, 
and her young life was eaten np with a secret repining and rest- 
lessness. No strong principles had ever been indicated ; no high 
notions of what really was good or bad ; she bad been taught 
nothing to stand her instead, under the temptations and difficulties 
likely to beset her pathr Wisdom, fortitude, and high principle wore 
required by her position, and she had not oven heard whether there 
be such things. Ser vanity froissce, and her pretensions mortified 
at every turn, conscious of her beauty, and not without a degree 
of talent, she had literally nothing hut tlio sons© of respectability 
to stand between her and harm. Her father’s relations were nil 
in an inferior station of lifo, for he had raised himself by bis own 
industry — her mother’s relatives had never expressed mucli con- 
cern about her, glad to have the tfouhlo* taken off tbclr hands. 
Unless people are plagued into it, they will never of their own 
Record do a thing they don’t like, and as they had not been applied 
to, they had stood aloof till they should bo asked ; but in a few 
months after Agnes left her situation in old aunt iAvited her to 
come on a visit. 

It is a miserable thing wlictt people have to look, to their 
agreeable qualities as their mq^ns of getting a living, when what 
' should be spontaneous has to be considered as*a stock in trade. 

' We never read an advertisemoSt for a situation as “ Companion,” 
in which “ the cheerfulness, amiability,, and obliging disposition, 
jj^tid conversational powers,’^ of thp advertiser •are enumerated, 
B^iihont a feeling of painful shame, thati^for a piece of silver and a 
v^i&brsel of bread, tlic moral qualities 'shoald bo lured out, like a 
second-hand piano, or instructions itiC l^ench and drawing, at so 
much an hour, to whoever will pay foathem. It is, the last degrada- 
tion to iose. the right to have one’s good feeling^ grow naturally,^ 
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and as the spirit movctu them, and bestowed only on these who 
can excite them. Agnes went to her unknown aunt with strict 
injunctions to make iierself agreeable, and to study her humours. 
The aunt was what is called a decidedly serious woman/* and a 
good w’oman enough in her way ; but she thought all worldly 
amiiseuicnt.s wrong — danciifg decidedly sinful : all singing, except 
serioflB songs or sacred music, objectionable, and as for going to 
tlio theatre, that was an abomination not to bo named ! 

Agues W'as taken to evening lecture, to distribute tracts at the 
nciglibouring cottages, to missionary meetings, and Bible meetings, 
nod missionary breakfasts, and sewing societies, and slio bad to 
road all the religious intelligence of the da}^ aloud to lior aunt, and 
heavy books on small doctrinal points, tiH she was bored to death, 
and her aunt wai^mucb distressed at Uie very worldly state of her 
mind, and talked seriously to her every day, and without ceasing 
pointed out the wickedness and vanity of ‘‘frothy novels and mid- 
night revelling,’* and painted worldly pleiwures so^ diftereutly to 
anything Agnes had ever seen, that her eloquent warnings were 
sadly wasted. Agnes had no companions of own age, and 
“ ill her position ** she had no right to think of what she liked and 
disliked. 

Agnes had once or twico been to the theatre, and in the 
bottom of her heart there was one desire, and that w'os to bo on 
actress. Sho had never breathed it, except once to her cousin, 
Harriet Maitland, who >fas oaeessMrely indignant at such an idea ; 
her aunt got to hear of it,* and lectured her warmly on the disre^ 
spectahleness of such a course, and begged she would not dream 
of addiug to the disgrace of the family; Agnes lifaa frighted^ but 
not turned from her desire ; and now shut up in a dull with 
no sort of amusement, tho idea of the stage seemed 'like a vision 
of enchantmeut ; ond^the desire to be an actre^HS grew all the 
more mtense, for being compressed tho bottom of her heart* 
She had had sevdiral (mroirera, and foll^ in love, as she fancied,, 
with sundry young men who bad c Aie in her way ; but no offer of 
mairidge had &Uen to her lot ; she butt a great store of romanOft. 
and infialnmable foiicy, and W|^ dying of emtd beside ; she liad 
read pleh^fy of and» altbgerthw sick and dii^sted with her 

position, she dreamed only of emanexpOting herself "control, 
and brightening up her d^tiny a jomtg ' Jtfdy 

was without any sort of rational pocupatiem and hi an i^ri^eseence 

fHncy, ,and a ^coming for sdue sort of l^at made 
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it* the greatest possible blessing that no means of getting into 
mischief fell in her way. But, as the devil would have it, she 
caught a cold after she had been about two months with her aunt, 
and the cold turned to an ulcerated fore throat ; and the old 
sedate family doctor, having many patients on his hands just then, 
sent his partner, a very dashing young^man. Only just come to the 
town, to see Miss Agnes. The acquaintance did not end^with 
the recovery of the patient ; Agnes took a great fancy for visiting 
outlying districts of her aunts poor people, and took to carrying 
them tracts with gi*cat zeal, but she met her new acquaintance every 
day, and soon imagined herself desperately in fqve. To him she 
confided her aspirations after the stage, and ho promised to do all 
ho could to assist her. He was engaged to bo married to another 
woman of large fortune, hut ho could not resist fjio amusement of 
a clandestine flirtation. came to her aunt’s oars, that she was 
seen walking with Mr. Pattison in the fields and lanes, when sho 
ought to hano been elsewhere, and Agnes' was sent home in 
dii^ace. Mr. Pattison had too great a respect for bis prospects 
in life to stand up as the young lady’s champion ; he exculpated 
himself to her aunt at the expense of poor Agnes’ reputation for 
prudence; he complained bitterly that she had beset him, and 
tliroTO herself in his way, end that he had never met her by 
appointment, lie was believed, and Agnes disgraced. Her aunt 
and cousin were very bitter at her return, and did not confine 
their virtuous indignation to ^cii^elves»>~thcir theory of moral 
sentiments was too good to be wasted on a single auditor, and 
poor Agnes found all the sflhall town au fait of her folly, and 
prone to believe a great deal more than had over happened. 
Agnes was made so miserable by constant worryin^a that she was 
just ready, to do anything to get away out of it all; unjustly 
suspected, and suffering all die practical punishment of guilt, her 
good name was tarnished before she had learned its value/ In 
the midst of all this, she received a letter from Mr. Pattison, full 
/ of regrets for the untoward esposure, hut the mam object was to 
give her the result of his communication with a county manager. 
A clandestine coireapondenee was thiys added tocher other sins ; it 
w:as discovered by the poBt-mistresS,%yf^n, suspecting the matter, 

. scat .one of dm letters tp, Jtrsw, Mattlaiid, and f^n there was 
g0hersl no mercy. Agnes was sent in deep 

atsgraee away iutafto eouni^y, to jje boar&d two cross ofd 
' ladies, distant relations to her father. Here she. slffl remained 
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within the last llirco years ; her histoiy is not closed, end wliat 
the sequel be seems pioblcmaticol enounh. 

If any fiRtlici passages of her life come down to onr knowledge 
we will repoit them, Meanwhile, she is deeply to be pitied ; it is 
not hc} fault that she is vain and frivolous ; she was brought up to 
believe tlmt ** making the best appearance at the smallest cost 
was the one great problem of life she had to solve ; and the grand 
aviorii given to guide her, was the simple phrase— appearances 
must bo kept up.*’ Placed, through no fault of her own, in painftd 
circumstances, — a thoroughly false position, which required the 
utmost strength of soul to endure, together v ith the nicest discretion 
to woik to an} sort of hearing — she never had ono sentence addressed 
to her capable of stirring the heart of a rational ci eaturc ; she 
was left with all her natural levity, and her not un-natural love 
of indulgence anu gaiety, to fight with her complicated position as 
well as she could ; all her defence agSinst temptation being the 
sense of respectability” instilled from her ^radlo ; and all the rule 
of life given to guide her being ‘‘expediency,” She had hardly 
A common chance to save her soul alive ; she was not woisc edu- 
cated than the average number of women in the fircscnt day ; they 
are all taught much the same lessons ; and it depends on fortuitous 
oircumstauces whether they continue in the ranks of the “ virtuous 
women,” or whether tliey fall, to bo one of those who “paint a 
moral and ndorn a talc, ” — ^for no strong guiding princijde is instilled 
into them along witli tliqir history and geography. 

0. E. J. 
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WOMEN IN GERMANY. 

Titcre is ono species of omaneipation } ot to take phtco in social 
life — the emancipation of women, 'Over those races in whose 
veins there is any taint of Tcutoni# blood may surely be traced 
the hue, more or less deep, of female degradation, if it go, as in 
English society, no further than making her a “ spoiled child^*’ 
III England tlio laws pointed!/ degrade the fbmole sex, alt^ngh 
tlie more cnlightenca feefings of social life here are 1^ no 
means consentaneous with their barbarisms. In France woman 
has been placed upon an^eimaUty of rights with the hardier 
BOX, and in tho cmlised countries of the south of Europe 
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ilio ^ascendaucy of woman U well known, lilfforts arc now 
and then made in England, by isolated individuals, to assoit 
female rights, in the shape of appeals through the pfess ; but 
appeals made by tlio weaker to the more powerful aio seldom 
successful, the most abject power making a precious jewel of c\ery 
fi action of its potty tyrannies. The noi^ern races arc, it is true, 
not very eastern in their treatment of women. Modem 
tion has done iivonders in abolishing usages so little in unison with 
rca'ton and atfeotion, but there is enough remaining in the cui^oms 
and habits of the present time to make a further change desimble. 

The Get mans possess numerous exeoUont qualities, persevering, 
ploddinq, lahoiious as they are. Anything but superficial, they 
think deeply, and theoriao with singular boldness, until theory 
becomes impracticable, and all is bewilderment ; or they lose 
themsches in d^amy imaginings Yet is their aim praiseworthy 
in most cases. We regard \ou)c of their writers in the inverse 
ratio to their ostecqj for them ; since we prefer Schiller and 
Goethe, in all that concerns humanity. Wo think the Kant of 
Germany and the Cant of England equally inimical to the pro- 
gress of social good* and the elevation of the general mind. Wo 
charge not min route upon the country as anything very heinous ; 
can tolerate sausages and Ehenish wine, though we prefer a 
table dhote west of the ‘‘Father-river.” Wo like German sim- 
plieity better than French aficctation, or English CAclusivoness ; 
and WT esteem German women Jieyo^d tliG men. Perhaps it is 
foi this last reason that the position of the sc\ in Germany more 
strongly atti acted our observation. 

If the men in Germany aie as sincere as those of any other 
country, with Geiman women sincerity is a predominant quality ; 
and this is a virtue that implies the possession of idany others. 
We must search neither in the froth nv.r the diogs of a nation for 
its saving faith. The virtues of the German omen come under 
this category. Besides, wei ‘ if otherwise, our opportunities were 
too few to permit us to judge ofasach class separately. The hoaxt 
of a people is Gie active portion — aciivo for the general good ; in 
fact, the sound mass, to which tho rest, high or low, are really 
subordmatc, let conventional qiinion lay ^horwise or not. 

The situation of women in Germ^y stiQ smacks of the old 
Teutonic manners — ^the manners of uneulivated raoes.^ In those 
of the north, woman did but minister to her lord. It is true this 
aubserrieneo in Germany does not approach in DbTionsuesa that 
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cxiiihitcd still in the more northern natlenc^ in Norway or 
Sweden, where, out of the metropolis^ the nMstrefis of the house 
seldom silts down at table with her husband^ but attends Inm and 
his (guests like a servant, and brings up her daughters to do the 
sam<» , a good wife being little more than a good picklei , a good 
confeclionci, a prime cociki and matchless fabricator of forcc-iiicat 
bays, hlack-puddings, and gastronomieal condiments of all ilavours* 
Anything but a companion to her loi*d and master. Now this is not 
the gase m Germany. The advancement of knowledge, the iiitci - 
course with the West and South, the political events of the last 
half-century^ stirring up and exciting tlio social spirit, ha\o tended 
alternately to refine and improve the manners. German society is, 
ill many places, among the best ; but woman, in her higher social 
place, still rctfidns there the impress of her ancient bondage. She is 
not yet the companion of the man. Sjie is indeed tlie inmate of the 
house, clovotod to its dom€*stic coticems ,* hut the circle in which she 
moves is as narrow os can well be connived. dEionce it aiiscs 
that her conduct is impro^^sed with the narrowness of her sphere 
of action, and that, in a stranger’s view, she is inferior to what 
she ought to appear. Women thus situated, iiowever excellent in 
natural disposition, having minds uiiinfonncd, and being dosiitute 
of a knowledge of the world, may pass life in the loutino of 
domestic labom* ; but tlic question is, have they not a right to a 
higher place ? Whether the German husband desires to find in 
his wife a companion cand gomfqrter, or not, still has she not a 
right to nsc, as a woman, to an equality in the social scale ? 

The German talked continually to us as if lie desired to see a 
diflerent state of things, while it appeared, clearly enough, he never 
did anything to aid in the object. In tlie country towns he would 
talk of woman, when she was out of hearing, as if he were an 
enthusiast in her behalf. Ho aboundod in tbo lapguage of passion, 
and tagged all sorts of romance to its heia^^-^a species of romaaoeH 
it is true, of that indefinite characW which covers too many of his 
ill-defined ideas. We suspected fimt a little love witli him went a 
groat way, so much of it was visible in a state of exhalatica-. He 
^no excuse fm* not raising the sox above the notions of past times, 
if what he profmes of llmf’ which in another countiy would he 
called gaSantry, be not a great part of it sinmioted. A 0«rmon 
womim binds her heart with the most devoted ajSfbetion ; Her passion 
is a eilent flow frpin pure fee|mg, often when not roturned) or, being 
met, is received with a sentimntality to whiidi that of Werter was 
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R oool fiction. I>e 9 pite all tliis, woman is to him a necessity not 
an Ornament, a housewife not a mistress. ]No German pnneo, with 
aRutlandsliirc empire, and a revonuo exceeded by many Ihfmingham 
toymon, ever considered his subjects* minifttering more to liis own 
ends, than too many consideu thoso hard-working hoiisowivcs. As 
knowledge increases with one sex the disparity of the otlicr must 
becoiDO more \ ibiblc. 1 f the world stood still ease might bo dif* 
ferent, and tlio obscurity of domestic toil might pass as of old without 
increase of mental cultivation ; hotthhigBaTO otherwise in Germany. 
The con^cisation of tho women becoming tnoro and moio insipid, 
the communication between tho «»excs will be more interrupted. 
The men will be less at home because tho tastes and habits of tho 
women are less in aocordauec with their own, oven in mattois where 
there is a rociprocity of feelings and interests — so it sUuck us : if 
woman will bo content to rqpiam in existing circumstances, her 
content will aiise from hoi Ignorance of her position. Wo are far 
fiom supposing ^hat such to a consideiablc extent may not really 
he the case. Custom is a reconciling angel to a thousand ills* 
Tho fetteis of usag^ are generally hid until thoy become palpable 
to all but the wearer. The domestic drudge over whom conjugal 
authority is absolute, may not feel more aggiievcd than the bird m 
the cage, but the social evil of her depress^ condition remains tho 
same. To manage houseliold affairs well arc most becoming duties 
in woman, but is this management the be all*^ and “end alP' 
of her existenco ? Is her mind io rifs no higher than is required 
for the fulfilment of such labours, and is man advancing in the 
cateer of knowledge to extort tacit assent of his parinor in 
existence to the doctrine that she is a creature a little beyond 
those that arc numbered as beings >of instinct ? ' 

It was impossible for us not to obsrnro in Germany the false 
position of women. With the same interests as men they had few 
oommen feelings. Husbands Ijpai^ nothing from their wkos but 
the some triviid household 4etaiis repeated to satiety. We came 
home with them full of the ne^s we had heard out of doors, of 
political details, those of ert, literature, or science. We were 
acavedy seated Wore mistress bouse-— pot as in France 

oar Sngland, askings Wbai is the of doors ?**— would 

hsgbi a Mstorj of i^led pickles, Or a complaint about the stove ; 
how Mrs. Sfoand^Sohad lost a part of lief stobfc ; or how tuoh » 
servant bad bOcB neg^igeak A nalfiyW of this kM of cooversa* 



WOMKX IN GEllMANY. 


28 

tiaii wa8 generally fijllowcd bj' a domnnd for the T)cd-canJlc by the 
husband, w)u) spent his evenings out. 

The lifisband sooIh out of doors those of his own sex, with 
whom, wlicn he lias leisure, lie converses upon a mental ertuality 
over his ctonuil ])ipc. AVc used to say to a fneud, “ Lei us not 
go out to-iluy but rcina'ui at home with the ladies “ That is 
yoyr Englisli fashion," was the reply ; “ we always go out hove." 
'i'lic coiiflcrj nonce of this practice is, that the women moot alone, 
and discuss the state of pickles and preserves. Sometimes tlicy 
adventure a loftier theme, in the fashion of a cap or hoiiuct. At 
otliors, j>our se dusennuyert ns the French have it, they mingle a 
little scandal with their observations upon dress. The German 
ladies arc not at all like their slow fjaluriuno ponderous lords, 
hut arc active, rvivacious, ardent, pos.soss much natural talent, and 
arc ever agn'oahle in iiiuunor to a stnjnger, even while relating the 
most vnjnd common-place.. They are of a constitution that mental 
cultivation w'ouUl eminently sot off, and •would not be outshone 
by the females of any other nation in the social circle did they 
possess it. ^ 

The German notion of the conduct of a husband towards his 
wife seemed to us to consist in doing the agreeable in everything 
within a ecrtniii s]>hcro — a sphere to which he seems to think the 
fair sex should bo confined. IFis absolute authority being always 
understood as coueoded, he granted to her whatever ho considers to 
1)0 right. This “ right," injliis ^es, is the impulse ari.siug in his 
own breast from what ho estimates as conventional justice, lie is 
generous in his concessions of all those little things which arc 
conBiied strictly to the domestic affairs, even if they should some* 
times appear to be a little capricious. He never has any objec- 
tion to the visits of his wife’s friends. Ho Ipvcs to see her bouse 
in perfect order, and everything in it submissive to her, ns viceroy 
below himself. He, above all things, is fcai Tul, as Gorman hus- 
bands generally •are, that it shall not be thought he interferes 
with trifling matters exclusively ^ wife's ]»rovince, while he is 
exceedingly solicitous to see his wife well and richly dressed 
when she crosacj^ her thra^hold. In this last sense it wotdd seem 
98 if German husbands w;ere anxious to elo'ate their wives in the 
eyes of all beholders but tlioir own ; and as far as this proceeds, 
such important concessions as they made to domestic trifles and to 
dross might he supposed fo balance, in a certain degree, their con- 
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fincmcnt to a nan*ovr circle, and tho vrant of mental cultivatioiu 
Yet is the change donmnded^ not less presBin,". Tliq German 
women have a right to a good" education, ns well as tliose of sur- 
rounding countries, and arc equal!/ cxpdfctcd to meet tlic other 
8CX upon an equality, 

Tho rapid increase of mental ctdtivallon in Germany of late 
years Avill widen the vacancy between tho male and female mliid 
still fui tJjer. Tlic planet cannot stop in its orbit. Tho superior 
education of tho man, it is imj)erviously necessary to meet, by tho 
increase of loftier thoughts and hightir attainnienta in tho other 
sex. Tlie simplicity and ignorance of past times cannot re-esta- 
blish that obscure contentment in which our forefathers lived. It is 
Hhc same in Germany— a country in which knowledge and refiuft- 
ment make such rapid strides. We cannot imagine that tho 
diftbrcncc in mind between tl^e sexes can long continue to he so 
great ns it is. Fathers of families must sec in the country, as 
they do in largt cities .already, that they must educate their 
daughters better, that they may be more upon an equality with 
tho youth of Germany of the other sex, who will else begin to 
find that a moral bamer is placed between tho objects of tboir 
affection and themselves. 

The German uuivershioB afford a high mental cultni*o to men. 
IVhy should women bo neglected ? It is true there is a tendency 
everywhere to withhold a proper degree of instruction to females. 
To please tcmjwrnlly, by supeifickl acquirenfent, seems a principal 
object of female education in England, ns it is practically exem- 
plified ; but each iiAlividual here cannot help becoming mistress, 
with the slightest attention to that which tho lugli state of social 
cultivation inevitably invites, of a good *dcal of iuforlnatiou from 
soui'ccs which do not exist in Gormeny. Thenj can, in conse- 
quence, be no parallel drawn between the state of the female mind 
in the two countries, still less botycen that in Germany and Franco. 

Tho march of free thought is the march of civilisation ; hut a 
country whore those who play each an important part as it is the 
destiny of woman to porfonu, can hardly be deemed as having a 
title to more than semi-civilisation, by education in the 
domestic circle tho husband and wife ^contribute more equally to 
the common stock of information, and 'the faculties of woman are 
no longer treated as if th^ were of no ac^unt. 

The littlenesses of the German iadiq|5, or tlieir «^al! talk, would 
be insupportably tedious but for their agreeable niiimicr. A lady 
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once recited to us tlic following dialogue at Manhoiin ; as having 
oceurroil^a few leagues from that ]^cc ; — 

“ You have a jjrott v j^imlcu here, Madame H . You are a 

flonst ? ” * 

“ No, the garden is my husband's — out of doors I jjrcteiid to 
nothing.” • 

You have some favourite study — some amusement witliin doors 
— ^you are nnisical — 1 see a piano.*' 

“No, I learned a little when a girl, I can't play now, luy 
kitchen and needlework help to fill up my time.” 

“ Hut you have servants ? ” 

“ Yes, but 1 am always with them to see what they do ; I do a 
vast deal myself. ” 

“You have time for reading! I soc Goethe. AVhat a ])rctty 
edition of Wilhelm Meinter ! *' ^ 

“ It is my husbaudb ; I don’t read.” 

“Nut road?” <• • 

“ 1 have not looked in a book a long while. T will show you 
my library.” ^ 

Hero the lady displayed a sort of closet, filled with all kinds of 
preserves, more than, she said, she should ever w’ant, hut she was 
fond of overstock iug licrself. She vras pretty aud lively but could 
talk of nothiug hut dress, her kitchen, and two chatty neigh- 
bours, about or between whom was comprised the circle of her 
existence in thought and twjtioa. Her ideas did not flit beyond 
these. Her husband in the ineouwhilo was discussing the new's 
of Kuropo, was deep in meta]»hy«ics, or criticising the writers of 
Germany, with other husbands, who upon arriving at home after 
an evening spent at a friend's iu a neighbouring “ hof or lodging- 
house, returued to ash for the bed-candle. 

Women thus situated livo in a otaio of negation, tranquil and 
undisturbed by the jealousies and rivalries that afflict those who 
go much into society ; her duties are few and clearly defined 
whore the means of living are cck&pctont to domestic comfort.” — 
This is true, and if woman bo creotod to be greatly inferior to 
the in msitta] accomplisbmonts, and can be content to see 
that ^inferiority inci'casc — if in fact the female miud can be 
complacent under a state of dopendance and even degradation, 
which m^t continually picreaBc, ahe luuat lessen in the estimation 
of the other sex; and be destitute of all incitement to the nobler 
purposes of he^ existence. 
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This position of the German women reiulers iiuliflbrencc in Hie 
other sex an inevitable con&cc|uonco. The luilies group together 
and tallT of domestic details, while the men discourse sfowl;)^ and 
gi*avcly upon the most ohstruse things, evcfti upon the analysis 
of the iiitiiiito.’* All in conversation between the sexes is foreign 
t<T each othor. The Gonuau always appeared to ns ditferent from 
other men in the society of woman, except when he is dancing, 
and even hero he differed. Ilis favourite whirligig waltz, perfectly 
innocent in Germany, if not in other countries, afibrds a s]iecimoi) 
of tlie man as atfected hj the social habits of the sexea. Husband 
and w ife, age and youth, walU together if they can hut waltz. 
The young will, when they can, by tlio force of natural instinct 
pair tog(‘tlier, but it is only the strictly young who feel something 
of the romantic that danco in this way. The msn married or 
single, the mature man, will jraltz, indiderent witli wdioui, until 
the centrifugal is set at defiance, with old or young, married or 
single. Frolssapt said tlvs English got drunk sori*owfully, and in 
like manner the Gorman waltzes lugubriously. Sixty will put on 
the heels and tocs^of sixteen, and then dance with uniform 
solemnity. The sun and planet wheel of Watt’s steam engine 
revolves not more exactly and soberly in a prolongation of roove- 
luont incredibio to the natives of other countries. In this physL< 
cal disjV "^ almost alone is the woman seen to be the equal of tljc 
nii>»; ^^jX.joyousiicBS of dancing in other countries is little 
,,,.^11'Tiere. In Germany,” said Otwitty^Fi’cnch lady, “ even 
the Cupids carry leaden wings.” 

The German universities to which only the bettor classes of the 
youth go, tend to foster an exclusiveness of female society coun- 
teracted somewhat by the earlier feelings of existence. Wldle 
there he has no leisure to consider ' hat makes no immediate 
demand upon his attention. If an idler be seeks the ])luasiircs 
of the gaming-table or the bottje. A preference for the society 
of bis own sex is naturally In all cases engendered* there. In the 
paternal dwelling the youth had ffhm the separation of the sexes 
'Continued ; the father out, the mother at 'borne. Haply be might 
have accompanied the father to the spene of reason s flow, amid 
the fume of the pipe. Returning homo hod found his parent, 
BO oonvGi*sabic just before, domb as a flounder in the family circle, 
as if woman were unworthy of participating in his speculations. 
A friend drops in, and all at once ho bciiomes animated — garrulous 
as a gossip of twenty speaking-power. Such scenga, so universal 
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in German life*, cannot but lay deep femndations in the minds of 
youth woman's inferiority — and fit it for playing the oKl gaiuo 
of the head of the ftiinily over ngniu. 

In Germany, or at^ least in Jlnuovor, the humbler clasjscs of 
women seem to he mere hewers of wood and drawers of water ; 
more Gibconitisli llinn the males — a natural coiisctpiencc of their 
moral state. In England, in the most pretending cities, fine 
grown women and handsome girls may be seen daily, on all-fours, 
scrubl>ing tlic street pavement at the doors of the houses, in the 
most inclement weather, exposed to the gaze and gibe of the pro- 
fligate ; perhaps an idle fthouldcr-kiiottod male vagabond, in the 
shape of a six-feet high footman, loolliig on. In German cities, 
the female domestics may he seen, too, hurlheiicd like mules, with 
baskets of hmihcr strapped over their shoulders, returning with 
j»urehaaOs from fares or markets pf all sorts of things for the 
Jainilies whieh they serve. It is true, that, inEnghnid, tlic degra- 
dation of the feinah' is not on account of»hor sex^ but because she 
is of the poorer class, and consequently out of the pale of consider- 
ation — where money is the criterion of worth ; while in Germany 
it is the inferiority of the box that helps to palliate the drudgery, 
not the lowliness of grade. 

From whence comes the neglect of woman but from her social 
depression. A good deal is said of the age of Teutonic Lady-lovo 
— Fran Minne, No ono will deny the kindness of Germans in 
their families, and tfieir pessesFiou of domestic virtue in a high 
degree, but wo do not credit the talc that Germany was ever a 
land uf gallantry, or the abode of that devotional love exhibited 
in some other couutrie.s. They were too rough in their notions. 
Their passion was horse-play to the gentle ntfection of the trouita- 
dour. Why has not the German female oris* -a to the social level 
(‘f other countries — why is her iutclloctu^.! place not higher ? 
W ith the kindly domestic fcolingjs of the German this is singular. 
The truth is, ‘perhaps, that the domestic circle is distinguished 
more by the absence of anytliiu^ harsh or unloveable thwi by the 
presence of exciting affectioji ; by a state of negation, in which 
the inatrimoukl bark glides along witli a calm current, equally 
unwarmed by summer suns and unruffled by winter s storms. A 
state very like that iiidilFercnce to good or evil, that stagnant 
tranquillity of cxistonc^ which made the French woman say — 

Anything but this equability in conjugality, even if my husband 
should sometitpcB beat me ! 
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^he German woman — we speak, of course, of the larger part of 
the women of Germanj' — luaj not feel her existing coiiditiou so 
much as others foci it for Iicm*, owing to hahit. Sl)c Is at least 
mistress of her own Louse next t<i her loial — all in Germany must 
he absolute authority ; hut the tiftie will come when she must feel 
it, because Germany has made, ands is making, s\ich rapid 
advances. German woman' will then, like her mother, Eve, open 
her eyes too suddenly upon the revelation of the knowledge of 
good and evil. She will see how equal rights have been withheJd 
from her. Tlic men w'ill find it politic to promote a disclosure 
wliich cannot be long delayed, and to obviate its effecta, aban- 
doning their filthy habit of smoking half their time in eacli other's 
society, and theorising until reason is lost in misty speculation. 
Let them make women intellectual companions.. No one who 
knows anything of Germany visits it without hearing testimony to 
the virtues of its inhabitants. * Let them cast away the remiuiut of 
the northern l<^ven, ypt remaining in the depression of their 
females as regards mental culture, and place woman wlu're she 
ought t.> be. Already the example is vi&iblc in the states border- 
ing upon Franco of* the elevation of the female mind — it is to ho 
hoped all Germany will profit hy it. Everywhere let w^oman but 
feci tlic innate strength of her own influence, and not ho slow to 
cxe.i*t it. Even the woman-degrading dogmas of the Eldons and 
other .Chancellors of England may this way ho set at nought, 
unworthjir as they are either of/easjjn, humanity, or law. Let 
woman look to it ! 

T. T. 


MARYLEBONE .VEPxCY. 


Bkau her forth — the crarlh hath one 
Buff’rer less now she hath gone — 

Bear her forth from tliat chill hearth, 
Where the voice of song or roirlli 
Never woke ; hut day by day 
Cold and hunger wvatch’d llieir*pr<'y— 
WatchM their prey, while cA-eT}' week, 
Waner grew the.suffVer's cheek ; 

And her thin frame, wasting stew, 
Starting bones and stnevrs imuw — 

NO. XXT. — VOL, r. D 
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Start itifT through the Hhrunken fiamc, 
ParrliM witli lever’s hurninc flame — 
PmcliM witli fever, hmigev Y>rcd, 

Had she Letter not ho dead 'I 
h'oodless, fuelltjss, searce was left 
Of her wiedehed f;arh the weft ; 

And her halF^dad, feeble feet, 

Shiver’d in the wintry street — 

Shiver'd, whih? the hopeless one 
To the poor-hoas<? ^ate.s crept on. 

Not loss chill, and <-old the j^rave, 

'J'haTi the charity that gave 
Stintingty its nicagie dole, 

Pauper’s bn-ad — for which t he- whtdo 
Of the live long day stood sho 
D^iiig t*f inanity. 

Hying, oh ! liow dull must grow 
Kyes inured to human wi^ ; 

Since none mark'd, wJiat all might tr.ac<*, 
Want and sickness in her face.® • 

She had work’d, and she liarl nioilM, 
Ijahcmr’dj striven ovt r-toird, ^ 

Till disease arnl lariune grew 
Stronger than the will to do. 

'1 hi'Ji, and not till then, ilid she 
Ask thc'in for their charity. 

There !ia«l rested on her name 
No dark .sliadow, hlight, or blame ; 
Iloni'st, v^omanW*, aiifl ni€*ek, 
liOving not her woes to s]ieak ; 

Such the spotless fame that death, 
(hatlierd from her neighhour's breath ; 
But these virtues wanting gold, 

Heft ffcr fa mia/t'iij naked, cold — 

Cold to death, the snow-w'reaths lie 
Ovoi all her misery. 

But its plaining shavp.^aiid ilrear, 

Cri^lh in the nation's e;o ; 

Crielh from her paup*ir shroud. 

From the earth to 1 u avcii aloud ! 
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No. I — The DmciruxE uf Tins Dahleys. 

I among the <loat]is of the ])a>t year, sir, tlic name of 

an old indglibour of niiiie, wlioni tlio ^\orl(l knov a.s a good man, 
and a just citizen ; and myself, as one of the miKSt active coinmia- 
sif»ncrs> of sewers, tin* inoat jumetual attendant of woikhousc 
hoards, (lie jjiost eager jiropouiider of sanat(n*y ivci^ijits (as the 
jargon goes), Avheii fever was out among tlio yuior, tlial ever 
iiliglili'd upon the earth. T>a.l>ley is gone ! was my Mrs. 

ndl’s remarlc ;*“Avhy, was thinking of him only this morn- 
ing — laiicving him nji to the dhows in Indian meal ; hut eating 
none ijf the bread himself.’’ It is many years since he removed 
frojri our noigljbotirfiood, though not before we hud learneil that 
Dahley at home Avas a perfectly diH’eront man from what Dahlcy 
i‘eprt‘sented himself to bo Avhen abroad among Hospital Doctors, 
and Clmrcliwurdens, and Schoolmasters, ami 'I’lirnkeys. 

“ N('lghh(iur Dahley ” — as lie used to bo called, by way of testi- 
mony to his substance and usefuln^jss, J suppose — AA^as a rieli man, 
Avitli a comely presence, and an address which, as Mn:, Hard- 
casth^ says of Tontf Lumplin, ** could diarrn the bird from thn 
tree,” prov tiled that the bird w'as not n very old one. 1'hoiigli 
Mrs. Bell detrlarcs 1 found out nothing of the kind, at'tho time — 
it was always too hearty, too cheerful, too caressing, for my taste. 

I Were you ever so busy; in the :>treet —on a luaiket day — the east 
wind blowing, and your ^)ro/I/f 7 <«/j^tootb aebing, Dabh'V would not 
let you pass without a shake . the baud, which you felt till the 
next milestono. lie always foumd you ‘booking your best,” — a 
coramiiuicatioii most unpleMi.-^ing when yon know yourself to bo as 
bilittus as a marygold — always asked after uli yoiu’ family, par- 
ticuhvily recollecting your Avife’s mother — f^n^l used to j»rovoko me 
cspcciallA'', by remimling me as often as we met, of “ that capital 
cup of tea Mrs. Bell gaA^c us,'* on an evening many yeui-s old ; it 
being perfectly knoAni in our liousc, that riSy valuable wi/i*, other- 
wise Airs. Pcerybingles equal, is particularly imkicky over the 
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kettlo. Your inilifTercnt qucstionor can be truly offensive. I meet 
with a liaronot once a quarter — on public business, sir, — who 
never fails to ask me, where I am living : whether I am man'ied 
again: ami what is my o}tiuiou of indigo ; though I have told him, if 
once, one million of times, that I don’t know the article by sight 
even. — And in my forthcoming “Book of Ill-Breeding” (which 

hady was to Lave edited— being competent — ^liad she not died 

of too groat an indulgence in the commodity) I shall not forget 
Sir Dutton llardncrc. But, I think that a sympathiser without 
syim>atliy i.s liardcr to boar with, than one wlio makes no secret 
of his utter neglect and want of interest. And from the time 
when Dahley began to take up the chimney of our dining-room as 
a topic, and never to forget to be sorry lliat it smoked so, and to 
recommend Mr.. Monk’s C’owl as an infallible cure, I began to be 
quite sure that all his glitter was not gold — and to he as certain 
as if I lived in the house that he ha^cl jdenty of smoko, if not of 
fire, by his own fireside. . • 

But Dahley was, in the world’s eye, a pious man. Though no 
ascetic — being jovial, oven, in Ins air, in the ^treet, and at tabic, 
and after “ business bad been despatched,” — he enjoyed great 
renown among those of bis own faith for fervent religion. “ The 
cheerful spirit of Ids family devotions,” (to use the language of his 
admirers and friends), was as familiar to the menihers of the 
llcvcrcnd Mr. Scrupler’s congregation, as Dahley ’s liaudsoino iiew' 
glistening with its wtfll-varpishcd mahogany, and gay with it.s 
crimson and gold service books. If there were rumours of wars 
on the earth, ho was thankful — rejoiced when ])esti]once broke 
out — grew grateful over a neighbour’s broken log — and found 
matter for praise in the touching whifdi Mr. Stackptiole’s sudden 
and unexpected bankruptcy afforded liim. K*.*ver was man so 
sunny, so courteous ; so ample in good w'ord*' ^'^nd busy deeds ; so 
largely praised by those who kuep' him little. Strangers wislicd 
to pass the houso where such Benevolence iloiirished — still more to 
feed oil the manna of his tahkv-for Dahley maintained a rich and 
easy hospitality. JJow lie escaped from passing for a Saint upon 
earth it may bo liard to explain to those who have not studied the 
genus,— of which, unluckily,* he is not the first nor the last. 

My disonchantment (not to speak of the smoky chimney inter- 
.feronce) dated from the moment of our hiovAng Dahley ’s family 
— not dining with them— fqr then all was glossy, and luxurious, 
and warm, and flowing; but knowing them, at unexpected times; 
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and out of the routine for which every one may have rehearsed his 
part. We had been acquainted with the faces and the clothes of 
the throe Miss Dableys, and the two young men, for two years, ere 
any of this closer intimacy was brought ab#ut. Hearty as their father 
seemed — never did any man keep a house so shut up, save just at 
Ids own will and pleasure. Ho answcitd for every child he had : 
young man and young woman. Anno Pabley was an invalid : 
and was always “ in her room for the day, with a blinding head* 
ache,*' if any one w’anted to call upon her. Jessie had ridden out 
with one of her brothers — and “ it would have been such a treat 
for Sara nn hour earlier! — Just then, her German master was 
witli her : ” — this, for my Mrs. Boll, who used to ndiniro “ how, 
in a house where there w’as no mother, a father managed so per- 
petually to watch over his daughters — no one buh so indefatigable 
and e.xccllont a man,” ctc^, etc. For me — who am far more 
easily backed (as we have it in the north), — it was cnougli, once 
simply to be tftld that •Philip w’as reading before lie went to the 
rniversity, and that Theodore was particularly fond of companions 
of bis own age (119 single soul of whom were ever scon by dweller 
in Halcyon How), and I soon gave up attempting to make, cither 
for myself or mine, closer acquaintance with young people, whose 
pleasant looks, and pleasant but rather pensive manners, liad 
disposed me to venture advances. 

Truth, however, will out, — at least in Halcyon Row. Had Junius 
lived there, and kept himself aF entirely tft himself as the .lunipor 
family at No. IG A, w (3 should have tracked him out. Had the 
Man in the Trou Mask been shut up in the back-room at Mr. 
Pabley *s, on the third floor, wliich liad never been opened, no one 
could tell when, the door barretl across, and the key lost (to all 
which facts thclic Grands were rcad;^ to swear,! — we should have 
known which of Her Majesty's Cousins it was, or whether it was 
Lord Byron come to life a||ain! — in plain Manchc.stcr, “all 
about it.” To this day we can never agree whieh of us made the 
discovery, that the invalid M^s 4 )ablcy was no Miss Pabley any 
longer, but a married woman. To whom hho had boon married 
was never clearly known. A Polg — a Roman Catholic — a jope- 
dancer — a man ot colour — a Frenchman, with a wife at Blois — a 
banker’s clerk, who had made off to Nc-Man’s-Land, with bank- 
notes quilted into his waistcoat — Mr. Pabley 's footman, Saul, who 
stood six feet three in his stockings ; — it was ascci tained, past 
doubt, in the Row, that she had united her fortune to every one 
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of these individiifils ; and the dispositions of the husband were as 
various as attributes. But l(‘ss open to doubt and to question 
was the truth, tliut, whether or not she was divorced, or whether 
or not lie was hanged,*' or had more naturally deceased — from 
the moment tliat Mr. Dabley’s house had received his daughter, 
she had been forbidden to* bear her husband’s name ; nor had licr 
father ever s])oken to her, save at the show-dinners, whei’o it 
behoved the sliow-Christian to play the amiable parent among his 
children. The poor thing was one of a gentle nature, unable to 
struggle against the ])ei*petual t}Tanny of disapprobation. Ground 
to the dust with the shame wdiicli accompanied a position in every 
respect so equivocal ; perhaps (who knows ?) struggling willi some 
afFoctions for an unworthy one which she was bidden to tear up by 
the roots, with nought to rc]dace them ; at first, to escopo 
inquiry — and the worse necessity o^‘ perpetually acting a part, 
she feigned invalidism. Gradually, and in no long period, the jest 
grew into sad, sad earnest; and the unhappy ,^massistdd, uncomforted 
mourner, (for even her sisters durst only minister to her sorrow in 
secret) pined, took to her room, and died. iThere was a hand- 
some tombstone laid over her, and >vc were insti’ucted not to men- 
tion lior name to any of* the family. »Some said their grief was 
too great to hear condolence. My ^Irs. Boll, Iiowevcr, will now 
have it, tliat slu) noticed relief on every countenance. One captive 
had escaped from the prisem ; was clear of the tyranny of the 
most pious father and' hest-^ioarfbd neighbour in ilalcyoii Bow ! 
There w as one less left to suffer, and to witness suffering. 

It is amazing how long a rofmtation will last ! — how far smooth 
words and a smiling face will caiTy a man. But shortly after 
Anne Dahloy’s death, when the family began to arf being seen in 
the world again, my wife and myself became .r.varc that much 
puLbod in the kind father’s house, of which th kind father little 
dreamed, l^orich novels were sif/.iggled in by the half-hundred, 
though Mr. DaWoy would not hoar of such an enormity as an 
English work of fiction to pois<?^ Hie morals of liis young people. 
Snatches of plays and concerts wore enjoyed in darlt corners, and 
in stolen bonnets ; dangcroustas they' were dear, from the necessity 
of the parties partaking tiierein presenting themselves at prayers. 
I could prove that Theodore frequented haunts more vicious still, 
if it was my business to call other people’s attentiem to spots 
where profligacy flourishes, v'ith a view to keeping them theiiOQ* 
There was somelhihg insincere, and shy, and mysterious about tlie 
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whole sot most painful to all triith-telling people to encounter. 
They did not seem to trust each oilier ; wore, every one of them, 
“ on the snatch ** (my Mrs. Bell’s phrase) for Sfiiall indfll^^oiices and 
per(piisites, and that something more th^n their sluire, the need of 
wliich has made many a man a murderer. Their very voices gr>t 
a tone ; their very faces an expression*; and the Dabley look ” 
came to be a byword in our family, for everything that \\(s^ not 
“ ovtM-board and graceful” — before I could' prevent it. When a 
phrase or a nickname is once rooted, there ’s nothing for it but to 
suhinit. No chock nor exorcism will make an end of it — no Dr. 
Butler’s cane — no Mr. Trimmers texts ; os, I daresay, othc'r 
Heads of Fainilios besides myself have found. 

But, to return to these unlucky young peo])l(*. *Tis not in na- 
ture for years to go on under such a system, A^dthout everybody 
being the worse for it. Gaol-keeping — cro the Howards took it 
in hand — Avas as had I presume for the Gaolers as for tlicir 
What Anne Dabley had done, .Icssic repeated witli improvements ; 
adding a publicity which rendered secrecy or inystUication impossi - 
blc, even to sucli^ Master Mason as her father. Jocosely had my 
Mrs. Bell once said to that jovial man, “ Why, Sir, if you won’t 
give your daughters a chance of being mamed properly, they ’ll 
take one for themselves, out of the window', some moonlight night! *’ 
little dreaming that Jessie had been locked u]»in her room for nine 
weeks, because Mr. Wicksey, of Wicksey Alanor, had wnnled to 
make her its Lady. Well, my w'ife is %is good a prophetess in 
her way, os Mademoiselle Lo Normand, or the Mesmeric Lady, 
who know's everybody’s ailments, and has for undo a Doctor 
who can <-'Hro everything — Death and all. Mr. Wicksey, who did 
not like being trciilcd like a “ thief in the niglit)” took pot and 
married another young Lady, on which poor unlucky .lossic took 
pet still more remarkably, and “made oft**' with a common 
soldier. *Tis w onderful how^ome women will ruin themselves — 
soul and body — ^rather than not show spirit I • Wc have always 
fancied that the Dabley Gad! must, thereupon, have become ^o 
intolerable — though the dinners w'cnt on, and the smooth face w as 
maintained, as if nothing had hanpened — that Sara bad no choice 
(since no other man chanced to hand) save to propo.so to 

her German master. Off she went w th him, at all events ; and, 
as a song of Hogg’s puts it neatly, — 

“ So Miere was enl of her I ” 

Talk of men hunting women, of a Lovelace fracking a Clarissa ; 
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a Lord Gratipjo itnprieoning in one of “ the wind-swept Orcades 
his tcnna^i^ant of a wife ; a Sir Kit Rackrent (the fact^ vouched 
for by Mifes Edgeworth ! ) shutting up “ the Jewish ” he had 
married for her money, cin “ the barrack-room !** — I am bold to 
say that male liardiiess and want of charity is small, compared 
with that of tlic female Against the female, when the latter is 
“ uijfortimatc.” Here is something, assuredly, for the strong- 
iniiidcd woman to do — of more Christian consequence, than the 
emancipation of herself, into the pulpit, or mi to the woolsack — or 
milking the T^iiw Courts her Home — or the chair of Logic or of 
(.Mieinistry, the rocking-chair of her children ! 1 do not here 

sjieak of Women’s horror of Women vrlio have strayed, slipped, or 
stumbled ; — but of the spirit of critical unkindness enkindled by 
the smallest ahoi7ation from Mrs. Grundy’s code — or by tbe success 
w'hich shall be thought one tittle greater than Bella’s beauty, or 
Sophia’s sweetness, or Anne’s accomiflishmcnts, or Mary’s money, 
or Fanny's family, or Jane’s intellect, or ITetty’s itemper — merit 
according to the Rule of Three. I have wondered to see what 
an ingomiity of hittorness Women, otherwise i^upid and poor in 
invention, can exhibit on the occasion of an elopement — or a too 
good match ! Without ** stop, let, or hindi^rance,” all the turtlc- 
floves — the iiTCproachnhlc wives, and excellent mothers of Halcyon 
Row “-took jmrt with Mr. Dabley ! Mrs. Peck “could speak to 
hia pleasantness the day they liad dined there upon the swan.” 
IMiss JiO Grand, “had never ,j»ecn*in him any greater admiration 
of good, old families, than such as was fit and proper ; though 
alas ! too rare.” Mrs. Lovelady had “ noticed, again and again, 
Mr. Pablcy’s politeness to his daughters ; ” “ more like a lover’s 
than a father’s” W'as her perpetual codicil. One ‘md ail “would 
he guidi'd by him ! They w'cre sure that he would do wdiat was 
just ! They owed him, each and all, tooinuel' personal kindness, 
to do anything which might add tcv.the pain so excellent a person 
iinmt fool at his daughters’ disappimiting him so cruelly ! ” 1 had 

much ado to keep my Mrs. 'BcP . on the plea, that the less* 
she said in answer to all this, the more she might be able to do^ 
if the poor runaways w'aiited her help. But no one’s help was 
needed or asked for. Not^ long after the breaking out of these 
elopements, Mr. Dahlcy sold the house in Halcyon-row. No 
more swan dinners ; no more cheerful bustle on board days ; no 
more goodly exhibition of tlfc |^old and crimson books in the rich 
mahogany pew ! “ Our neighbourhood,” I heard it said, till I was 
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sick, would never get over siicli a loss ! ” It did recover itself, 
nevertheless : in what manner, I may possibly toll sonic futuro 
* day. 

Suffice it to soy, for the moment, that# the operation was soon 
effected — and that the Pablcys would hove been forgotten, had 
not the fruits of family discipline, in tht'ir case, been somewhat 
prominent. The poor, rash creature who eloped with the Skeleton 
Jacket, had put the whole force of her life into that one act of 
breaking prison ; — ^liaving no strength, and neither oucourage- 
nient nor assistance to raise her husband to her level, she 
sunk to his. The fellow — finding ih.it to marry a Lmly without 
a sixpence, whose father would not pay a pound or raise a finger 
towanls liis discharge, was by no means amusing in its conse- 
(piences, — very soon took out his disappointment <ind discomfort, 
ill the llrutc fashion : and bc^an to maltreat her. She had shown 
already, that when refuge was the question, she cared not for 
debasement — atid took to the w’orst, vulgarcst consolation. Before 
the year was out, she was dead of the dram-bottle ! Tbc end of 
Sara Dabley is noUyet come: licr strong romantic and artistic 
tendencies, which, denied a due safety-valve, led her to carjyofi’ a 
GcTuian (possibly from the vague notion, so comincm among 
women, that every man of that nation is more poetical and pic- 
turesque, than the average John Bull) — made her quit him, so soon 
a.s they had reached the continent ; so soon as more .showy tempta- 
tions presented tlieniselves, at tilt* moment Mien slic Jjatl mastcTod 
the flattering fact that her husband’s rcsom’ccs would insure her 
that one meal a day — not a Dabley meal ! — and as many gowns in 
the year. She is now upon the stage, under a false niiinc : passed 
from hand to hand — from protector to protector, — as tlic saying 
is ! She has played in this town : and my Mrs. Bell declares 
that there was hardly a house in the How, wdicro the front parlour 
shutters w'crc not closed tbc doy after her arrival : for “what 
should we do — asked some one pathetically — “ wre that creature 
to force her way in ? ” Her exiPfrom this life will possibly be such 
an one as the public favourite described, when, to some one 
remonstrating on her extravagance,^ and adding, “ What do you 
think will become of you ? ” — she answ'(*retl, coldly looking up in 
his face, — “ Straw and the hospital ! ’* 

Theodore Dabley has disappeared, too ^ no one kno>A s wherefore 
or whither ; since Philip has studiec^his fathers bo«'k — answers 
no questions, aud has a way with him, at once cordial and repiil- 
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sive, wliifli makes it not easy to ask any. He livcfi nt , and 

lias iniiiriofl a young delicate creature. They have a boy and two 
girls : .and the Dabley Haol is open for the children of another* 
generation. ‘ 

There are many tender-lieartcd people, wlio, like Goethe’s 
motlicr, desire not to iJe told when a child is run over in the 
street, or a neighbouring gossip is burnt to death ; or some ances- 
tral cliina jar is broken in the lower story. And these, I doubt 
not, will consider ino as an old Kill-joy — a Dcatirs-lioad at tlicir 
New Year’s Day dinner, for “ripping up*’ such “uncomfortable 
stories.” There arc many people, again, of the old school — to 
whom “ tlic right divine ” of Darents is as solemn and sacred an 
iirticle of faith, as the wickedness of Pajnsts, or the Materialism 
of men of science ; and W'ould fain ciyr “ Utish ! " with all their 
might : first di.spute my facts — ^nexj, declare “ that notliing would 
liavc made those young people ditferent,” — and lastly, insist, that 
it is wicked and dangerous to dwell upon •such grtcvancos, in the 
presence of a generation, ready enough, already, to rebel ; and to 
fling off the yoke. “ Motives ” and “ intentions ” are always a 
shabby sort of excuse ; one not suscejitiblo of proof— so I won’t 
affront the selfish soft-hearted, or the rromoters of the Faronts’ 
Masonic Mystery, by thriwtiug my “ good meaning ” into their 
faces. Ihit, I will ask any one who has reached middle age, and 
had means of observation, whether be has not known Dabloys of 
.<301110 kind or other ; Vhelhfr ii(*can call to mind no lives wasted 


— no eliaractere ground to pieces, by the pressure of whimsical 
Ty ramiy conceiving itself Righteous Authority i I will put it to 
any father or mother, whether Truth or Falsehood is preferable 
a fire.side guest ; — how far the idea that “ the young must suffer 
because they suffered ivhcn they were ycimg, themselves,” (a 
curious, tragi-coniicttl sort of vengeanco !) may, or may not be mis- 


taken for that resolution to pron?xjto the happiness of every living 
creature, which implies justice and oousiderateness iu equal pro- 
portions ! I would bid them ^define ‘‘A sense of duty,**— 
inquire what part of themselves they would have obeyed ; their 
Reason, or their Folly — ascertain what importance they give to 
fheir own sympntJiies and antipathies as overruling the destinies 
of others — describe how far the acquiescence of the lip, while 
Defiance is rankling nt the heart, can satisfy their ideas of domes- 
tic intercourse among gro\^u people — to what degree the naked 
possession of pgwer can content a virtuous man or woman. — Let 
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no one put off the matter as a sophistry — get rid of it, hy getting 
into a passion with “an old meddling fellow, who wants to make 
^niischiof betwixt parents and children.” It is no scramble on the 
part of the middle-aged, to bo repaid for what they have undergone 
in the shape of struggle, sorrow, privation : of Hope long deferred, 
and Talent turned aside from its natural direction — but n right 
and a wrong administration of the power given to aceount(iblc 
beings in trust for others. It is a <(uestion between such selfisli 
rapacity for power as makes the ln<piisitor, the Slave-Driver, the 
Torturer — and the bodies and souls of those to whom we liavc 
given life. Waiving the impossibility of the most stringent llnimb- 
screw and strait-waistcont system to produce the miscrablt* result 
demanded — shutting our c_ve.s to the fact that Dableys (like Lady 
Adelas) be tliej'' ever so W'oll watclied, or carefully huslmnded for 
market, will break bounds,^ and many rcd-coats— wliat do we 
moan by trying to set the Blave free, and to civilise the Heathen — 
by sticking caAellias iirthc Murderer’s button-hole : and moaning 
over the Miscreant udiose fraudulent bankrnj»tcY has ihrowm the 
aged and solitary q£ a country village into cureless ])overty — if we 
make of our own houses, a Plantation, wlierc no thought or fancy, 
save the master’s, may bo reared — or a Wigwam, wheie tlie woman 
wlio weeps or wants any extras (her task done) is silenced with a 
club — or a condemned Ward, from which Innocence, (nut Cluilt), 
w<?rc glad to escape, oven to hard labour in a foreign land — or a 
Court where sits an Arch-Debtof, mote mtiriess, grasping, and self- 
sufbeient, than the harshest of the species ever seen in llasingliall 
Street ? 

1 pray you— -whom it nio.st concerns — think of these things, ere 
you deny the existence of Dabley discipline, in more places than 
Halcy^on Row ! — ere you permit to stand for “ Bad in 

your vocabulary' — or ere you smooth tlie matter over to your con- 
sciences, and sinking down into quiescence — or escaping from 
uneasiness in a panic* not altc^cthcr of conscious* Virtue’s making, 
— decide tliat “such talcs oii^t not to be told in these up-setting 
and up-start days ! 
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(to the editor.) 

OallowgatCf Glcugow. 

Siii, — ’T Is SuTulay morning — the people here call it Sabbath — 
the word Sunday not being ostccinctl sufficiently holy by the 
Jew-hating coinin unity, by which I am surrounded. The bells, in 
n dozen steeples, arc beeping up a deafening jijiglc-janglc, as 
though — Heaven knows bow many gigantic triangles were per- 
forming a grand cliarhari, I don’t pretend to understand the 
theological distinction between the Sj^unds produced by bell-metal 
and human lips ; but I presume there is a wide line of dcmarca- 
lion, inasmuch as 1 have been gravely frowned iipdli by Saunders^ 
the head-waiter, for breaking out into half-a-dozen unconscious 
burs of “ Marilana,” over my cookies and Fiimn Iladdic*. Indeed, 
Saundc*rs, wbo has jii.st despatched his “morning,’* in the shape 
of a goodly glass of whisky — an operation which he will repeat, 
probably every half-liour till further notice — vfafi kind enough to 
inform me that “ sieean like gangings on were nac fit for the 
Lord’s Day.” Whisky drinking, however, is, in honest Saun- 
ders' opinion, a “ ganJ;ing-on ” (fiite fit and projw for any day, 
Saturday or Sunday, 

Dismayed by ray friend the waiter’s theological scrupulosity, I 
sauntered from the breakfast-table to the window. It was a foggy, 
dismal morning, and the good folks of Glasgow, who thronged tlie 
pavements on thpir way to the several churelies, free and esta- 
blished, which mutually “deal damnation” upon each other with very 
great energy and perseverance, every Sunday morning, looked as> 
di.siiial and foggy as the weather. Tabs and coaches conveyed the 
more wealthy worshippers- ii hiding been long aii understood 
thing in Scotland, and not there only — ^that the Sabbath is 
desecrated by public convcy^^nccs, such as omnibuses or stage- 
coaches, distinguished b 3 i a vulgar number ; whereas the sanctity 
of the day is not one whit broken into by private vehicles boast- 
ing the more aristocratic coat of arms. The Bible is reverenced 
in Scotland certainly. It esteemed above the Ledger, but 
below the Book of Ileraldry. The General Assembly is all very 
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well ; but it would never do to offend the Herald's College. Tlio 
rich man may break the Sabbath as he pleases in Ins carriage : 
the poor man is not allowed oven a chance of cracking it in 
a steamer or omnibus. 

ATusing on these inconsistencies of myf respected friends north 
of tlie Tw’ccd, and respectfully declin^ig Saunders’ offer of a 
“seat under that precious Saunt .Tabez Macwhackit, wliosc out- 
pourings lia<l a’ the smeddum o’ Gospel grace, and nanc o’ the 
vain arrogance o’ human learning,” 1 asked for the time-bill of 
the Railway to Edinburgh. 

“You 'll hac forgotten that there ’» nao Sabbath trains tho 
noo,” responded Saunders. 

“ No iSunday trains ! You don’t mean to say that the whole 
eominunication between Glasgow and Edinburgh — between the 
two great cities of Scotland — two of tho greatost cities of the 
empire — is entirely interrupted, for twenty-four or thirty hours, 
every week ? ” 

“ Ay, hut I*do, though,” said Saunders. “ Glide bo praised, 
that has g*icn us the grace ! Mucklo need there was o’t. 1 
wadna he surprised «f the rot i’ the potatoes was to stop wi’ tho 
Sabbath trains.” 

Here was a fix ! Edinburgh within fifty miles of me, and yet 
inaccessible. My business there was of tho lust importance : life 
and death, in fact, might hang upon my presence or absence. 
The W’clfarc and future prospects of whole families tlepc'ntlcd upon 
the signature of certain papers by a^iand Ibng enfeebled by sick- 
ness, and now daily expected to ho paralysed by death. What 
was to he done ? No stagc-coaCh — no conveyance : tho liigh- 
road had been so entirely cut up, the inns and post-liouscs so 
utterly deserted, that the difficulties' in the way’ of prmiuring 
post-liorscs >vere quite insuperable. The Raihvay Company had a 
monopoly of conveyance. They possessed tlie only means by 
which transit was possible. They had obtained certain powers 
from the legislature for the promotion of traffic -and intercourse, 
and these powers they used for^he prevention of traffic and inter- 
course. Four juen dared to make laws for Edinburgh and 
Glasgow. Four men dared to prcj^crihe to their fcllow-nien the 
manner in which they should keep the Sabbath. Four men dared 
to enslave four hundred thousand. F^'ur men dared to brand, 
with every term of theological rancour, all who attcsinj»ted to per- 
petrate the odious' crime of tbinkiyg Ifor themsclvo.H ; thinking 
boldly, thinking freely ; and Scotland has subn^tted, at least for 
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tlie present, to tliis. Thinkini^ Scotland — educated Scotland — 
intelligent Seotlaiid, you liave allowed the four sabbatical inonarclis 
to reign over you, to force theii* dogmas down your throats, and 
you call ycmrsclves still a liberal and enlightened people ! 

I turned in the ])rovintial journals. Half a dozen were lying on 
the table, and a glance ^at their contents showed rne that the 
saerifice was at all events' not made without a struggle ; that the 
Lords of the Sabbath had a tough tussle to support witli their 
conimon-scn&e adversaries. The fVi/ncss, the organ of the Free 
Oil arch, led the forces of bigotry ; the Scotsman and the Oht'-.^foir 
Ar{/us were in the van of conmion justice and eominoii hone^.ty. 

I looked ovci- tho things called ‘‘arguments ** by the Directors 
and their friends. rroniincnt stood a very disgraceful attack 
upon Catholicism and the Catholic Bislioj^ of Edinburgh. He was 
ropresionted as stittiiig out to sec one of his fioek dying of delirium 
tremens, with the “ round clijiped god (tho sacramental wafer) in 
his smitr-hox. There w’as a hlemled specimen of Free (^nnvli 
argument and h’’rec Church decency ! flTie freedom of that 
boasted sect indeed ajipears to consist in attempting to enslave all 
others, and blaspheming the peculiar tenets f)f everybody who 
does not lick the dust of its aniiflling conventicles. Suppose llie 
Catholics were to retort, and bhisphcmo Pree-Chiu'chism as Froo- 
Churchism hlartpliemes Catholicity — what a howl we should bare 
then, and how loudly woiihl all the pains and penalties of law be 
invoked against tho godless otfentlers ! But the Witness went on 
to argue that if people ‘caniuK go^y tlic rail, they cfin go by the 
road. “ If we shut np our transmission shop, you can o]ie« 
another.’’ No ; wo cannot. Railways are monopolies. The 
Wit7icss knows this. If we cannot go by rail, wc cannot go at 
all. The friends of tho Witness were entrusted by l^arliamcnt 
ivith powers to open a path betwixt Glasgow and Edinburgh. 
They exorcised them, and performed their engagement to the 
public and the State by building, once a week, a barrier. 

Yes, all communication is to stop ; — children arc kept from 
dying parents, parents from dj-lng children. The mighty 
machine of society performs its ceaseless rounds ; jill Uic necessi- 
tie.% for iuter-commnnicatiou — mutual good offices — for mutual 
a^'Istance— are cveiy mon»ent evolved, as usual. But the four 
Directors step in and say, “No : let death go on — disease go on. 
Let men and women languish and pine for each other. Let worlts 
of necestiity remain undone. ^Let the labours of charity cease. 
Let the intcrcoursg of a vast body of humanity be suspended and 
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stayed, because wc think it necessary, in the fulness of oiiv 
Sabbatical wisdom ; and bociiusc what wc preach, we have deter- 
Tiiined that our fellow- subjects shall practise.** 

The Witness atlmits that it would not compel a Jewish directory 
lo run trains on the Saturday. It woidd ^ct the Jews keep their 
Sabbath as they w ished. Why not thei^ admit Chi-istians to tlio 
same privilege ? I do not share in your notions of Sabbath saneti- 
iication. Let me then keej> it in iny own W'ay. 1 do not intcrfqj'o 
with you — wliy interfere w'ith me ? I do not comj>ol you to travel 
on Sundays — why tlion should you couij)el nuj to stay at home ? 
(Cannot you give your own conscience the swing without trenching 
upon mine ? Keej) the Sunday as you like — let me keep it as I 
like. Wlm arc you who presume to dictate to me — to govern my 
con-scicncc by the rules wdicrehy you enthral your owu Y Scotch 
Sabbatical popes though you be, I, for one, will not«consent to kiss 
your Presbyterian toes. ^ 

Put the mail trains still run on Sundays. Have the clerks of 
tlio post-oiKco a* special indulgence which converts what would be 
desecration in anybody else into sanctity ns regards them ? AVhat 
i'4 the theological distinction between the sin of carrying letters, 
and the sin of carrying the writers of those letters ? Jlas the 
convoyance of paper a charm to allay diviuo vengeance — that of 
flesh and blood to provoke it ? Are the engineer.^, stokers, and 
guards, who convey tlio mass of w'ritteu comniunicatioiis on busi- 
ness or gossip — the invoices and love-letters — which daily pa.ss 
hotwixt the t#o capitals of Sdlrtlarnl, ard these men Sabbath 
keepers when so employed — Sabbath breakers should they he 
engaged in expediting the transport of loving cbildren to dying 
parents — of messengers of consolation to houses of mourning ? 
Put the Scotch Sabbatarian.^ refine still furtlior. ' They carry 
letters, but wdlJ not even carry parcels Brown paper is oftensive in 
their nostrils. Missives containe*! in fair envelopes may bo carried, 
and the §unday be none th<' worse. The wdiolc outburst of odium 
theolopicum is reserved for the larger packets, secured by pack- 
thread and whity-brown paper. •Now, wherein consists the differ- 
ence between letter and parcel, why the one sbould bo carried, the 
other rejected ; the Witness will perl^ps hear its testimony ? Can 
it be that both arc regarded w'ith an ey^* impartially evil, hut that 
the exigencies of the post-office service imperatively require the 
dcspatcdi of the epistles committed to its^carc. Then in that ca.se 
the Sabbatarians have sacrificed Chinch to State — given np their 
principles in favour of one branch of the public sejvice, in order to 
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retain them to the projiulice of another. Quad parcels they arc, 
])y their own showing, religious — fpiasi letters they are infidel. 
They helieve that tlio command to do no work applies as much to 
the out* ns to the other ; hut they have neither the spirit nor the 
honesty to carry jigidl)^oiit in practice that which they profess 
tliemsclvcs to be advocates of in theory. 

Let it be observed, tnat a train for tlic conveyance of pas- 
sengers and parcels would not call into requirement the services 
of <inc more man than those necessary for the transit of letters. 
Tf the Sahbatariaiis bre.ik tlic Sunday upon their own showing ; 
at all events, let us who bclicvo them to be wrong, reap the 
benefit of what we conceive to he no crime — no siii. ' If they 
start a train to carry letters, upon what concoivahle principle do 
they object to the senders of the letters travelling as well ? The 
mischief, even by their own account is done, by sending the train 
at all. TJie hole is made. It will be none the wider for our 
creeping through after our letters. 

But, for the present at least, the pharisaical %tar is in the 
ascendant. They have it as yet all their own way — these modem 
reprosontatives of the mad bigots of old, who ffaised their Exeter 
IlalMiko brayiiigs, when the Founder of Christianity healed dis- 
ease and relitdcod devils, and soothed suffering upon the Sabbath- 
day. The four Scotch Popes are issuing their hulls, and fulmi- 
nating their edict.s, triumphing over iho free exercise of common- 
sense and reason ; reviling the creeds, and slandering the motives 
of all who attempt to* standi by^hoir own rights tind those of 
society. How long shall their reign last ? How long shall these 
pai’ticular dogs havo their day ? Their overthrow is no doubt 
fast coming. The senso of mankind is arming and mar- 
shalling itself against them ; but until the decisive moment is at 
hand, he content, Scotsmen, to remain what you arc — the objects of 
the mingled pity and derision of the civilised world ; be content 
to be tyrannised over by four Railway Directors ; be content to 
hand yourself over, body and .‘-oul, to Mr. Blackaddcr and Co. ; 
though sickness and death finite ^our friends, dare not to stir — 
you have spiritii.al dictators — crouch and obey ; keep the Sabbath 
as you ai-e ordered — attempt tq think or act for yourselves at your 
peril — lurk in your crowded Glasgow courts — ^your loathsome 
Edinburgh closes: the country air — the bright sunshine of the first 
■day of the week, wore not intended by their Creator for you ; or 
if they were, four Rail way* Directors havo decided that you shall 
not enjoy them ! ^ A. B. R. 
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liO ! a peasant child lay sleeping, 
Jiream-hound in the, sun ; 

Changes into life were leaping 
Round him, many a one. 

There were sounds of village wassail 
Borne upon the brt^eze ; — 

ArniM bands of lord and vassal ^ 
Swept beneath the trees. 

• 

There were groans of ire and anguisli 
* Outraged homes among ; 

Vows of vengeance ne'er to languish 
T^iroiigh closed chambers rung. 

Then came roar and strife of battle, 

Clash of sword and spear, 

Rallying shout find cannon’s rattle, 
Death-cries dread to hear. 

Woman’s eyes wefe rcc^with ts’ce2>ing, 
Freedom's race was run, 

While that peasant child lay sleepirg 

Dream-bound in tlie sun. 

« • 

And that day a King descended 
From his place of j>ride ; 

Straight from throne to dungeon wende I, 
And to d.tjin. beside. 

• 

W'hile a (ytant sigole the nation 
With an evil hand — 

Rapine, hre, and desolation, 

Raged at his command 

• 

Goodly towns were ta’en and plunder’d 
Stately halls laid low. 

Loving Hearts for ever sunder’d, 

Beauty quench’d in k>ve. 

NO, XXV. — ^VOL. V, E 
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l^Iorning dawn'd in smiles and hearken’d 
'I’o glad sounds alone — 

Evening found the glory darken’d 
And the gladness gone. 

So was wj|;jsail changed for weeping, 

Empire lost and won, 

While that peasant child lay sleeping, 

Dream-bound in the sun. 

T. Westwooo. 


WINTER IN THE PARKS. 

A MIST, n grey, enveloping, ahsorhiiig mist is in the air. Not 
one of your sloppy, damp, jaundiced fogs, hut a cold, dry, crisp, 
congealing mist, as though tho subtle thin air itself were squeezed 
into tangibility by the solidifying powers of John Frost. But 
the sky is not one uniform indefinito grey. Now it fades into a 
dubious islet of cold blue ; anon, it is interseefod by a bright ruddy 
vein or crack of sunlight ; not a sparkling, dazzling beam, but a 
deep glow, as of molten brass, while hero and there a slanting patch 
of deep dim fire, a fi ozen sun burst, lights up the grey frozen 
earth, and brings out tho gaunt naked forms of tow^eriiig leafless 
trees, and sliows distaot I’oo^fs lof^ming in ledges amid tlie broken 
clinging vapour, and brightens up, until they glitter like brazen 
mirrors — lines of lofty windows. 

And London streets, each appear to lead into dim, regions of tho 
grey vajiour, which swallows up tlio tall houses as they recede into 
its volumes, and folds round high steeples and pillars invisible 
cloaks. Smoke comes out of all chimneys ; a dim dewiness, as 
though tlic glass were perspiring, puzzles gazers into cook-shop 
windows ; fur-dpalers, aud read^-mado clothing shops, bring out 
their w’armcst, fleeciest store apd hardware-men sprinkle skates 
amongst thch knives and forks. 

Tho Parks are in their wdnter glory. Now have the ducks and 
geese in St. James’s vanishefi ; no one hut the Woods and Forests 
people can say whither. Now are crrand.-boys sent on pressing 
messages stopped like whalers by the ice ; the passage of the 
ornamental water, or the* Serpentine, being about as difficult and 
uncertain as that of Behring^ Straits. Now do tbe whole tribe of 
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London loungors, whom you generally rub shoulders with in the 
arcades, or iit the print-shop windows, or in tlie auetioii rooms, 
make their appearance by the margin of the ice, anxiously con- 
templating the skaters ; peering in .*t the little door of the 
Humane Society’s tent ; inspecting tl‘e broad ladders and lines 
and drags scattered about, and repenting to each other, once in 
every ten minutes, that it is very cold, hut quite seasonable for the 
time of the year. 

Wc are in St. James’s Park ; it sooms a grand object of attrac- 
tion. atch the gaunt, shadowy trees, rearing tlieinsolvos like 
vegetable skeletons in the iin.st ; sec dimly, and as through a glass, 
the hazy lines of surrounding ranges of houses. The grass is 
crisp, and powdered with a dry flaky snow, through which the 
hardy cvergre<*n.s burst out in sturdy, prickly juflgles. The hard 
frozen esplanade, boliiiid tlio Horse Guards, is thronged with 
moving figures, all rushing to or from the eastern Park entj’ance, 
with its scTitIhels in green .standing at the door of their Cockney 
pagoda. There are portly, stout people, evidently walking for an 
appetite, and thin*lad8 witli skates, and hoys with buttoned jackets 
and comforters, and ladies all mufts and tippets, with a strong 
suspicion of red about their noses. 

We enter. Everybody leaps the slight cast-iron fence, and 
makes directly for the water, or rather, the ice. Frost .seems to 
suspend the laws of the Wood.s and Forests, and bind np the ener- 
gies of their ordinary ofiicers. Ijiniifg the water's edge, there is a 
shouting, sliifting, fringe of people, through which you see the 
cloud of moving, crossing, darting figures which shoot licre and 
there, backwards and forwards, passing and repassing, hither 
and thither, on the dull, bending, crackling sheet of ice. Such a 
confused, ceaseless hubbub ; such ^ndless, slij^pery scnimblcs along 
the brink ; such a clamour from the men with skato-s, who arc 
boring people’s boots ; and the men with drawers of brandy-balls 
round their necks ; and from the ceaseless rows of boys, who go 
screaming and laughing down ^des ; and from tlie skaters to get 
out of the way ; and from the people, who are stumbling and 
staggering along the icc, half walking, half sliding, to keep out of 
their.s. From bank to iee, from ice iK> bank, such a ceaseless 
interchange of inquiries, shouts, mvicaiions, warnings, broken 
every now and then by a burst of laugjiter, as a gentleman, who 
has been skating backwards, suddcijjiy comes down with a crash, 
which instanter produces a cobweb of cracks beneath him, and 
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accompanied tli rough out hy the low, hollow, deep-toned nimble of 
the ioc, as the thousands it supports go careering along its 
scratched, scored, bending surface. 

The slides arc, perhaps^ the gi’catest points of attraction. A 
boy might correctly be dofliucd as a two-legged animal, who slides 
from choice. There go the urchins with screaming voices and 
purple noses, keeping the “ pot a biling ” with an industry and 
energy which never appear to tire — there arc all the classes of the 
great family of London hoys, from ]iale Master Frederick of the 
K<|uare, with liis glossy hat and harc^-skin bosom fj-iend, to sturdy 
Fill of the alley, with his clumping half-hoots, and threadbare 
jacket kept tight with pins up to liis throat. Here and there 
appear juveniles who seem to have purloined the wasted leathern 
huckets, wliich they wear as shoes, from some dunghill, for tho 
solo reason of turning them into sliding acccssones. And, again, 
may he seen loitering about the bank — just whore a thin strip of 
ercc[iiiig water is gliding along the frozen surface — youths of hardy 
natures and inquh ing minds, much given to ascertaining the exact 
thicknos.s of the ice, by the insertion of their dingy chopped hands 
into the holes, through which, as a party of skaters fly past, the 
clean cold water comes w’^clling and gurgling from below. 

The fun goes merrily on. The Humane Society men, in their 
docked doublets and, big boxing-like gloves, crawl backwards and 
forwards, with coils of rope, and hooks on poles, and ladders on wheels 
— nursery maids, with their Joun^ charges, catch stolen glances at 
the iutorior of tho Society’s tent, and sco therein certain mystic 
chests and folded blankets, and little cot-like beds — the brandy- 
hall men arc vociferous with their wares — legions of boys munch 
])eppcnnint lozenges (sixteen a penny) — tribes of ni»ndescript un- 
shaven, shirtless sort of jicople, with dingy ganufuts of no colour 
in particular, seem to start into existence from iiaknown sources — 
groups of small charity boys, going down slides with their legs 
apart, and their aims working like telegraphs, are run down and 
tumbled into a heap, by strapping^fellows of formidable momentum 
— loungers by the bank admire the gentleman who is skating 
backwards, with his anus folded, and laugh nt him when ho 
turn hies over a Humane {Society’s rope — and men and women, hoys 
and girls, sliders and skaters, individuals on tbeir feet, and their 
backs, keep up ouo ceaseless, undeflned murmuring gabble — ^the 
roar of a swarming enjoying^ multitude. 

^Vhen it is br^)keii. HusE ! A dull dead throb, but distinctly 
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heard — a splash — a sudden, sharp, loud scream — a roaring shout 
from many voices' -treble and bass — of “ A man in!*-* a respond- 
ing cry of “Where?” — a sudden scampering along banks and ice 
— a general panic and confusion. I 

A man in the water! lie had been skating swiftly along, when 
all at once — with loud rustling crack his footing broke away — a 
huge triangular fragment of ice rose slantingly from the field — 
a silent gush of water — welled up in a glassy wave — there was 
a splash, a clinking, and jingling of broken ic(^ — that sharp cry — 
and the dark figure a moment ago flying along is gone, disap- 
peared — ^beneath the smooth hard expanse or amid the turbid icy 
water. 

-ladders — ropes — here they como. Back— back — every- 
body shouts it — ^yct everybody ciwds around. Tficre be is — no it 
is not — only his hat — back, os you w ill be In too — the ice can’t stand 
so many — Iiark ! it cracks — there is a general riisli toHlic banks — a 
rapid scattering of the grouped spectators. Only the icemen and 
a few of tlie boldest stand about the gap on the overflown field. 
Where did he siuk—whicli w’ay was ho going ? A dozen diflTcrent 
replies. Ladders arc shot across the breach — drags plunge into 
the sullen water — men fish with hooked poles amid the jingling 
floating ice. There — you have him — no — his clothes tore as the 
iron book brought him to the surface. Below again. Ropes — 
drags — ladders — bring them all^ llaj Bro*'ely done ! with a lino 
round bis waist, an iceman has plunged hito the surging agitated 
water. He dives — he is up again, ife has him now — a dripping 
senseless mass — clap on to the rope — haul them on Iho solid ice — 
up ! safe ! Crash — no, the icc has given way again — they arc 
lender. Nevermind — another pull— another struggle — they arc out 

dragged rapidly from the bole. Quick, carry him along— back 
there — make W'ay — fetch the surgeon. How blue — white and 
pinched is his face — how •'’astly clenched his hands ! Serve him 
right — wdiy did he go so near the “ dangerous** mark? Hush — 
hush— the man is drowned — no fie is not — see, he moves— he does 
— ^lie don’t. 

The people crowd around the tenti A man cornos out. Will 
he live ? Uncertain. In to-morrow’s papers tho penny-a-liners 
will record a ** Providential escape from drowning ; ’* or they will 
wind up a sadder narrative with “ The vkal spark had fled.** 

Akgus B. Beach. 
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No. JV. 

HOW KAYS BECAME TIIO UN' HACKS. 

In acjoa lone;, long, very long before the first Flood of wJiieb wc 
liave niiy nautical account — ages so long gone by, that, we, in tliis 
age, luivo uo notion how old tlu^v were exactly — wii read, in the 
Legends M*e are consulting, that the larger fish of tlie great decji 
were given to tyrannizing over the small fry, or little fislics ; and 
that th(‘ big, bnlking Flat-fish especially presumed so niiich upon 
their size as to treat the iu.significant Flat-fish with contempt and 
injustice in many extraordinary tvays — in such iiipoTHoiis ways, 
indeed, that wo shall give the particulars of one of their modes of 
tyrannising : Firstly, for the edification of the Liberalism of tins 
age ; and, Secondly, for tlie illustration of tftc ancient spirit of 
Feudalism all over the Old World, w'bethcr w’ct or dry, in jill times, 
iiven the earliest : for Tyranny is of very great nnti(|uity. 

According to the Legend, no sooner, it seems, did tJiat very 
coninioii but very wliolesonio fish called tlic TJiornback now — ^tho 
Kay then — ^make up it« mariiio nyiul, after a hard day’s rowing 
and paddling about, to go to bed — to cast anchor, as it were, on 
a nice, clean, sandy bottom, up some shallow sei! ci-oek, in which 
ehand)er-docencic8 the Kay was very particub? — no sooner had 
Ray addressed himself to sleep, than some such saucy, swagger- 
ing, Bwashhuckler, bully sea-Bottouis, as your Turilc, Turbot, 
Brill, Hake, and the like overgiMvvu llat-fish, themselves inclined 
to turn in and sleep off a sea-debauoh, looked out deliberately to 
.see where the Kaw^ had made their hods ; and, to lie soft and 
easy, made tlmr bed, and turned and tumbled in, upon the backs 
of these their weak and oppressedThrethren. Was there ever such 
luMirions eficininaoy ? — But, so goes the Legend, however nice, 
soft, and agreeably damp, sleepy, and hydropathic this sort of bed 
might bo to these finiesd fellows, this aristocratical riding and 
overlaying of the poor Rays caused the kept-down, burdened, flat- 
tened wretches such miserable nights, they could not get a wink 
of sleep ; and they complained 

“ To every watery god;” 
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and not without reason, that their rest was not rest, but night- 
porter’s work, and worse and more wakeful tlian watchman- 
ship. Did they try to turn iu bod, they complSncd, their 
lubberly lodgers flajtped them unmercifully over the eyes with 
their fins, to make them lie still, till tl^y Avero so black and blue 
with ill-trcatmeut, that they looked lilco submarine blackguards 
next day, ami for all the world as thoiigli they httd*bcoii raking 
about till night with some marine Marquis of Watedord or other. 
Did they attempt to hoist tlitj.se lethargic lodgers otf their aching, 
breaking hacks, the rufhans banged them so about their heads 
with their tails, that tliey were not fit to bo seen out for a w^cok, 
and kept their beds all day to i(‘>cover from their bruises by night. 
So careless of all consequences to their suffering landladies and 
landlords were these single gentlemen, that, nyt unfrequcutly, 
one or other suffered the deatli of Desdcinona, and was actually 
sniothcr('d by those ruffians duidng the night. The solemn 
mockery of bedding an inquest on them was gone throiigii next 
day ; but what sort of justice was to ho expected from a jury 
notoriously packed,^ and presided over by a watery Waklcy, given 
liimsolf to these same sensual indulgences ? You may guess. 
They invariably acquitted the culjirits by giving in the verdict, 
“ Accidental sraotherification and the lordly Turbot or aldor- 
manic Turtle swam out of court w'ithout the shadow of a stain on 
his character : so said the coroner. 

As the Legend remarks, if 4)abs, and Flounders, and “ such 
small deer/' had so indulged, the intrusion, the iunrfvation might 
have been home patiently ; but wlioi' a spanking Turtle made a 
Ray his trucklc-bcd for the night, the diffetouce was all the 
difference, and very inaterinl. Only imagine one of those huge 
fellows, in his heavy cuirass, with enough soup lying latent in him 
to satisfy (and that is saying something) the whole Court of Alder- 
men and their ward-doputiej*; — only imagine him the heavily-slum- 
bering incumbent of a weakly Ray duiing a long sea-night in the 
short December days ! No wonder that poor Ray complained all 
.the following day of feeling as if ho had undergone a frightful fit 
of indigestion ! No w onder that he could not swim, as he used 
to do, anywhere across the creek? Ijo wonder that his back 
ached, and he could not help thinking he had a touci> of the lum- 
bago ! The great Seal, too, ^sometimes took it into his lubberiy 
head to sleep at Ray’s, and left such an impression of his ugly 
mug in the relaxed solids of his landlord, that the poor fellow got 
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quizzed even l»y his fellow-sufferers for wearing the ignoble crest 
of his Litf* lodger on his siircoat — viz., a sca-calfs head argent^ 
looking soft, or stupid ! This was hard to bear ! Kvon that 
hhmdorgudgeon tlic JJotdonoso sometimes turned in at Ray’s; 

and the \ 

" Dolpliin, bai’iiig lus back of gold/* 

hut with no loose silver about him to pay for his night’s lodging ; 
and tlio I’orpoise, he must come, every now and then, clumsily 
rolling over one of these llat-chainherlai ns like flat can Jlestieks, as 
rcekleasly as a rolliug-j)in goes over a dab of dough, kneading him 
so tliinly and finely out, that poor Ray looked like an attenuated 
eriunpct, or a lighf uppcr-crust for a large piece of pastry not yet 
eliqiped over the haking-disli. A horrible life to lead this ! No 
wonder that thc«Rays groaned niuler it ! 

At length, so goes the Legend, these burdens more than they 
could hear — these private grievances— hceamo so intolerable, the 
poor hack -broken liaiuh* could no longer, would no»longer endure 
tliciu ; and at a great hole-aml-corncr meeting (for they did not 
dare to assemble openly, lest their oppressors sljiould interrupt their 
proceedings) they unanimously 

pray’d the groat Jove of the Deep, 

Sodgo-hair’d N ejitimc,” 

to j ight their wrongs, and save them from these imperious Incubi, 
Jfe, ji'od-iiko, listenod^to tbyir petition — for it was respectfully 
worded — and promised to redress their grievances, which, he 
allowed, were too bad ! 

At this time, so goes the Legend, these ineffectual Tlays, (now 
so flat, flcslty, and one of them fish enough for six puviours on a 
fast-day,) though broad to look at, and round as young Norvars 
shield,* were of no Bubstance to speak of — wore ihin, flabby, flat, 
a!id fiannclly as Shrove Tuesday pancr-kos ; and no wonder, when 
they were so perpetually Turtle-ridden, ^birhot-ridileii, and Grandcc- 
ridden, that they had no ploasuiv of tlieir lives ! Tlioy were so 
])oor a fish, indeed, at this time — tuero was so little meat and such 
trifling, niggling picking upon their hones— that his Marino Ma- 
jesty would not aUow one of*tliem to be put upon the Imperial 
table : fur ho swore lustily (as all marine people are apt to do) that 
they were not worth the bottle orBurgess’s sauce which made 


* 9^e Dmtslas, 
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tliom passably palatable. Tlio Kereids turned up their nice 
noses at a slice of Ray, and said, “No, thankyc, Sir ! ’’ and pre- 
ferred prawns and shrimps. The great Ainphitrito sniAthey were 
good for nothing, whether broiled, boiled* or fried, but to clap to 
the chest by way of blistcr-plaister for ^ cold. Indeed, in such 
contempt were they held, that the very scullions of the Imperial 
Ivitchon turned u]» their noses, till they looked like conches, at tho 
very sight of n Ray, dressed or undressed : the palace dogs lifted 
tlicir legs in contempt if a fried Ray was flung to them ; nay, oven 
Queen Amphitrite’s favourite tabby Tom (admired for his wavy fur 
aud tho regularity of its water-mark) spit at such fish, and swelled 
his tail ; aud the very water-rats would not touch it without 
anchovy- sauce and plenty of melted butter, not oiled. More than 
these, his Marino ]\fajcsty*s fathcr-confossor — mortified man as ho 
was, and religiously rigorous in keeping all Fridays ami lish-diiys 
— swore (without mental reservation) that he would he comlomncd 
to all eternity pn dry land before such a jK)or dish of fish should he 
served up to hiin in Lent, though accompanied with egg-fiauco and 
parsiicps ad lihltum. Oh — and wc might sighing say — ah ! no 
wonder that these refracted Rays were rejected by such epicures ! 
For, poor creatures, what opportunities luul they to make thcmi- 
selves ttgrccahle to good stomachs, when half their natural lives 
was passed in a sort of unnatural, uneasy, wide-awake nightmare ? 
Expect as soon a poet to write happily whose heart is heavy with 
injurious poverty. « • 

“Rut,” so goes the Legend, “the day of retribution was at 
hand.” Ilis Marino Majesty, having listened with mileh atten- 
tion (for a moiiarcli) to their humble petition for redress of 
grievances, tumed it over to liis Ministers, who bestowed an 
attention almost not ministerial on the affair ; and, accordingly, an 
Imperial mandate was issued, at tho instance of the Neptunian 
Lords of the Admiralty, signed 

“John Wilson Cuttlefish, Secretary,"" 

in which “My Lords licensed aiul pcrniiti^ TIis Marine Majesty’s 
poor and oppressed subjects, natives of hib seas, intituled and 
eommonly called Raiidw, or Rays, t# be and to go armed cn fluke 
in and about any and all of His Majesty's broad and narrow seas, 
creeks, harbours, and havens, for their better protection from 
lawless oppressors, and for the safety of tho persons of those 
humble servants of His Majesty, g And this Warrant hereby 
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licensor Ills Majesty’s faithful subjects the IhitidcG to gu armed 
cn fake accordingly.*’ 

“No so^fvjci’ said than done,” says the Legend : for in the very 
same day in which My Lords issued this Imperial manifesto, the 
opj)ressc<l and depressed I^ay.s felt all over tlicy^ knew not how, nor 
how (o d(‘scril)e the H<n*t of new sousatiun which was shooling through 
their horidden, bedridden backs, as though they were breaking 
out iti hoilri ; and some such enij>tion did sliow itself, sure enough 
-in an hour oi* two came to a head, as doctors and old women 
say, hrnke, suppurated, and healed or cicatrized in two more — and 
tliis [taiuful process being over, and tlu ir alarm appeased, the 
jK)or Kays examined each other, and found, to theij* great joy, 
tliat their flat, soft, smooth, uiihumpy, undefended I)aclv.‘? wore us 
well |)rotet!tcd now from all jumping up behind, as the backboards 
of postchnises are to keep the boys oH’ ; and that every fish Jack 
of tluun was armed with Jialf-a*hundMed bony thorns, sharj»-poiiited 
as cobblers’ awls, catching as fishhooks, and tearii^ as tciij>cnny 
nails. There were vociferous cries of “ Hear, hear \ ** aud “ Sec, 
SCO ! ’’ aud then om‘, loud, unauimous shout sent up by these fishy 
poor people, of Deatli to the Tyrants! ” wliich turned evory 
7hirtIo and Turbot in those seas, far and near, ns pole Bass's 
pale ale — if anything, paler. Oh tlic cougralulntions — tlic 
cheers, till their mouths >vere all awry, the exceeding graiitude to 
their great god Neptune, and the roc-felt thanks to, and lauda- 
tions of, all the gods besides, whiirh were heard all that fine day 
among these finny follows ! The shallows and sea-creeks w'orc all 
in a eominotion witli their lively gamholling throughout that happy 
day, whicli did not jrnss unobseiTcd by their superiors, though, in 
their pride, they took not even the pains to inqui’ c into it, and 
learn its cause. Fatal security ! Imbecile iiidiii^roncc ! No ; 
tlu'y took no pains then, because they had their pains to take. 
But all in good time, and not to o;;trun our story. “ Jn that 
niemoruhlc liour,” says the Legend, “a great authority among 
theni gave tliern, tlui.:. armed, thejiame of Thombacks, and it has 
stuck' to thei^- to this 

They wanted little or no instruction,” says the Legend, “how 
to use their new ^veapous : a ‘new instinct taught them this in no 
time at all. They felt tlieir fitness for defence at once, and felt 
that they were saved, and a redeemed race of lietiidw.” As they 
repaired that evening to their accustomed mooring-groiindt*, they 
could not help hugging themselves with a malicious pleasure 
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to tlilnk Ilow they should ustouish the natives, their old lotl^ors, 
when they turned in for the night ; and get rid for evcj*, at an 
hour's warning, of a j»estiJcnt set of free fellows, inoi^frco than 
welcome, who never paid even a shrimp for their accotniiiodations, 
and yet could not he, coninionly (dvil to /heir landlords and laiuh 
ladies. sunset - and a glorious sunset it was, according to all 
aeeounts, if in honour of the new order of things mundane 
and reform of abuses marine — the Tliornoys lay down for tin; first 
niglitV reft they hud had for many a long year, each one beeping 
his weathor-eye wid\; awake to what was sure to ensue shortly. 
The Leg('nd goes on to give the ('?q>erionees of some scores of 
sufferers on lliis (»vor-nicniurable night ; but we shall eonlent fuir- 
eelvcs with the liistorv (»f what ljappened*to one, as a fair a\erngo 
sample of wliat hcfel the n‘st on that occasion. ^ 

Ray had laid himself flat on the level sandy bottom as usual — 
liad folded his fins up carefidly, for tlmy w'ould now he t»£ some 
use to him — ai?d waited, with one winking wickedly upwai'ds, 
when a fine, fat, grandiose, gentlemanly Turbot, as i)lg, burly, 
and hoimcihlc as Dutch burgomaster, comes swimming C)^er- 
liead, (ho knew him again — he had lodged him many times 
befoi'e,) surveys his accouunodations with the air of anybody hut a 
fellow who paid nothing for them — hems, and hesitates, and 
thinks they will do — stops his paddles — goes on easy aliead a hit, 
then takes half-a-turn astern — hovers till ho covers the chuckling 
Thorney as exactly as a lid •covers a kettle ; and then, as 
gradually as a North-Country barge sinks in the subsiding w'atcra 
of a Paddington Canal h>ck, lets and lowers himself down upon 
the cushiony eou(dj he had chosen for that iiightJs sntKizing. 
Thorney says nothing, hut ho winks his roguish eye uj»ward at 
iny snug, smug, single gentleman as he comes down to hod, as 
who should say, “Now will I astonish a native! " and lies stone 
still, onl}" slightly wagging tlii?t tail of his, which makes a Thon»- 
baek to this day look so like a hack view of the hood, witli tail and 
ear-curls, of a fashionable maj^ of A.D. 1780— Charles Fox, for 
instance. 

If yon are j)assing a fishmonger’s shop, obliging Reader, look 
at a Thomback as he lies on tlic l^adi^ or bangs dangling on a 
hook, and you will see the resemblance immediately. 

To return to Mynheer Turbot, whom wc left settling down for 
the night. The Rays had a particular grudge against those Tur- 
bots, they had oppressed them with such Dutch gravity ~ such 
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perfect phlegm — as tliuiigli they were obliging them, ami doing 
them a great service. A fine, lively Turtle they did not mind po 
much, tlitfHgh a tyrant ami hard to bear ; but these great, grand, 
dignified, dull Turbots, " Death to them ! ’* To return to Myn- 
licer, whom we l(‘rt goiiVg to bed. It seems that, not satisfied 
with his own griatuitous lodging, he haa»4jad the cool assurance to 
bring a friend lioinc witlj him, as there is room enough for two, 
he liiinw.s, lie has so repeatedly gone over poor Ray like a flatten- 
ing-mill. Myjiheer proposes to lie in Gennan fashion — Thorney 
at bottom, himself in the middle, and his friend at top, like the 
nppermo.-*t bed at aii Innsjiruck liotol. Or, perliajis, M^'iibeer 
means to be the slice of ham hotween two slices of bread and 
butter, Thorney the undifr slice, and his friend the upper ? Tho 
Reader will umjerstand the last simile the best of the two. With- 
out saying one Avc or Pater, this indecent Turbot is about to 
tumble on to bis bed — and he doc.s :• he gives a dive, and flings his 
lubberly length along, when ah, all ye watery gods*! what, in Iho 
name of all their siibuiaiinc divinities, what is the matter with the 
inuttrass to-night? lie might as W'cll havccflung himself for a 
little downy rest on a sea-urchin ! II o is dreadfully hurt, and 
no wonder ! IJe feels all over his umbilical region like a house- 
breaker who, ill running away from the watcli, has leaped upon, 
instead of over, a wall set with snags of glass-bottles ; or like a 
tabliy Turn wlio is quarielling with a tortoiseshell Tom among 
lenter-liooks. He is im sooner in"l)ed than he is out of it with the 
eonvulti>c spring-up of an old lady who has squatted down on her 
cat ! IJis landlord affects as much surprise as he j and, to make 
his lodging to his liking, gives himself a few W'afts up and down, 
as tliougli to shako up Ids feathers, and make all soft Mid smooth, 
and without lumps and btimps. Flattered by These seeming 
atteution.s to his comfort. Mynheer goes to bed a'/aiu ; but ho is 
no sooner tliiiiking of making himself comfortable than his sullen, 
silent landlord flings up as a mule kicks up his heels when he 
resents his rider as a tailor, tliro>v^ him up as a cook would a pan- 
cake, and at tho same time pierces and transpierces his white 
waistewU through and through with half 'a hundred thrusts of his 
thorns, twice given (TotaJ ; Sue hundred eyelet-holes in his best 
doublet) ; and then, by way of a coup de grace, he gives him just 
luich u rough rasping as a baker bestows on a French brick too 
brown tor custom ; or as a wool-comber gives a card of coarse 
wool In heckling it out. Tla& operation is now over, and one of 
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these grand, imperious Tarqulns has already got his hellyful of 
this despised Brutus. Look now at Mynheer Turbot, so lately 
the glass of flat-fish fashion and the mould of flat^sh form I 
Beliold how his best — in fact, his only — ^vest is tom into a hun- 
dred shreds Qiul ribands, and is streaked all up and down with 
unseemly streams of hia ()wu ichor ! Oh sight too shocking to 
sec ! — That he roars “ Murder! ’* and “ Watch ! ” in tho Marino 
language is not to be wondorod at. But, out, alas ! his cry is only 
the signal for ten thousand similar invocation a, which the Sen- 
W'atch waking hoar, hut they arc so bowihlcrcd which to run to 
first, thjit they stand stock still, and let those bawlers and callers 
for Help ! ** come and fetch it if they ^nt it. That the whole 
wishy-washy, watery neighbourhood is *much alarmed as if a 
fire had broken out in that uninsured sea-stroet (nniiiin Fire Office 
conflagration, hut a Vulcaiiian or a volcanian flare up, sncli as 
sometimes aJlrights the Deep, hut, as there is no wailing for turn- 
cocks, is soon got under) — this also is no wonder ! 

The revolution — for it is no less — is now begun. Tho despised 
Jaccpieric are up, aivl bc'iiig revenged ; the Aristocracy aie down, 
and l>cing dreadfully punished. In live minutes there is not one 
of these; beaux (fens who IuIkS a waistcoat fit to he seen in, tho 
ripping is so general. But, to finish with Myidiecr : while he is 
roaring for “ Help ! wdth his mouth all awTy, like an usktiw 
arch, Thorney, that sly fellow, has put his paddles in motion, 
chuckling rows aw^ay as if for a iffager, and fs in tlio next suhinn- 
rine street in no time. Tlic w'atch come scudding past liiiii — ask 
what's the matter, and where, and ho tells them and diiects them, 
and rows on rejoicing ; but before they can come up to him. 
Mynheer, exhausted by the loss of his vital ichor, has turned over 
on his back, and looks like nothing so i uch as a spitehcocked Bed 
glittering in a jelly of his owm making. See where ho lie.s, wdiitc- 
waistcoat upwards, like a Moor-law guardian after an extra- 
parochial dinner, drunk as nriy lord — that gets drunk, and lying 
as large as one in the gutt«u* I 'filiey turn him over, and soon see 
that he is past all siirgery, .‘ijid m aWicttZo Can icd into 

the worshipful presence of the Dogberiyj' of that w'atery ward, the 
fair friend whom Mynheer had brought homo with him in vain 
essays to give some account, sucli as w'onld 'Satisfy a sea -jury, how 
her gallant came by his hundred w'ounds, each one n death ; but 
in the opening of her evidence she swoons away— flop ! She is 
carried out, to bo recovered ; and ho^'is dead, past all recovery. 
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« WIkto woiT yr, NympIiH, xvhon the de^p 

< Mo«c(l o’et* tin* li<.'ad of your loved Lycidas ? 

<»:VVh<iTii iinivorsal Nature divl lament, 

hy tlio rout tliat made the liidormH roar, 

Ills irory visage ilowii the stream was sent, 

Down tile swilt 4lehinl» to the Leshian sliorc ! ** 

“In all nthor ]mrtrt of these seas and creeks/’ so gobs the Le- 
gt'iiil, “ similar .scenes, wounds, outcries, and doleful tragedies, w<?rc 
cnactod in this droadful night. Throughout the watery realms of 
did Nciituric, Death swam abroad ; and there was not a tyrant, 
let liim 1)0 Turtle, Turbot, Brill, groat Plaice, or Sole enough for 
tliriio, hut liad his own private and particular reasons for regretting 
that ho had oppressed, they would bear it no longer, the once 
harndobs Rays.” The statistical returns (still extant in the Nop- 
tutiian StiUcflVpor Oflicc) show that somewhere about throe 
millions of the privileged classes who had quartered themstdvos on 
those loiig-suirering landlords had the iimhilical parts of their per- 
son.s ]iuuetured all over, ns if for a waistcoat all btlttoii-holes : that 
slashed <i()ul»lets (Spanish fashion) were ** all the kick,” as wo say, 
for some time ensuing: that sea-surgery m‘ body -tailoring and 
fine-drawing, w'a.s going on in all directions in aall the faHliionable 
w*atering-]>lacos : that tlicrc was not a Turtle or Turbot that could 
.say with Ihuidoi it “knew not .vmm.*? that such few of tho 
tyrnnnical many as survivctl tliat rebel lion Icamt to respect t-hoir 
Innnhle fel low-1 l.shcs: and if thov occasional!}' slept out, it wa.s not 
I Heinlnatidy, and not at other people’s expcn.se : they paid their 
wav, and did not forget the chambermaid and boots in tho morning. 

According to tho Neptunian Admiralty’s returns of tim killed 
and wounded in this naval engagement, it seems that in the single 
bca-crcck whore this revolutionary movement began, about thirteen 
thou.sand of these Turbots wore pinked, crimped and slashed, till 
they turni'd over on their backs with their bcllie-. full of wounds ; 
ami, more frightful sacrifice to justice, that at the lowo.'it compu- 
tation twidve thousand Turtles, averaging full twenty quarts apiece 
(TOup nuimnrol, fell, during thr- shocking slaughter — this wilful 
wasti» of Turtle-soup, wdiich ha.> broiiglit woeful want of it on the 
world to thi.s day. Like thj French cuirassiers at Waterloo, these 
tyrants thought tliomseivcs thoroughly impregnable and invincible 
in ilicir shells ; and so they were, till an ingenious Ray showed 
tliat they were como-at-aldo through their sides — under their 
arnm. a* it wore. Good ! And now the gallant Rays got at them 
as readily as .s^ar rays go^ through chinks in a wall, and ripped 
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their seams up, like so many tailors translating old garments into 
new. ‘ • All nature, ” so goes the l.egeiu], “ shiuhlered to hear such an 
awful cracking of eallipashea anti caUipccs ; but there tvas no help 
for it : like lobster-boiling, it must be done to do them j>roj)CM-]y, 
and servo them up ns a dish fit for the gods.” As much as Alder- 
man Curtis would liavo mourned the sad necessity, if such a crime 
had hcen coinrnitftul in his time, his good old Marine Majesty 
lamented tliia frightful abuse of Turtle : ho was even w<\*ik I'noiigh 
to shed salt tears when he signed their death-warrant, for it was 
nothing loss when he issued these lettt'rs of maripu* and n'prisal 
to the Uiiys. lie w'as so choked and subdued by sorrow, indeeil, 
that Ije could hardly shako his trident anthem, a!)d call tlioin the 
d — d sca-scoiindrels they were, and In* know w’ell tlicy were. Ills 
good queen, too, shed tears of tender eompahsi<gi ; and “ these 
w'ere the first pearls,” so says the Legend. In that awful hour, 
also I according to a note in t4ie Appendix), the then nnernhodied 
spirits, predestined to become the souls or vivifying principh'S (»f 
London aldermen and great guttling citizens in after-ages, and 
in tliis age, and linages still to come, till aldermen sludl he no 
inoi'c, and great citizens arc all gone out, like sparks in a burnt 
sheet of paper, slauUlcred to .s<’c siicli an cnorimnis snerifice of 
.sonp in the wild spirit of revenge. What though tlie.sc Turtles 
w'ore tyrants, they urged, tlicir tyranny w’ould surcease as soon as 
they w'cie boiled down, llirch and Jlloadeii would make tlnon as 
gentle as a jam, and as sensitive^ as a jelly. * Neptune Ix'ard 

“ Thoir niunnurs, witli tiigliing sent/^ 

and, lo(d;ing as black as thunder at lliem, bade them liold their 
ghostly tongues, and go about their business : he would not hear a 
w'ord more in mitigation of punisliment. - By his Impmal tridi‘nt, 
threatening Avith it these gi*umblers, be swnn’c that a t(!rriblc 
example shoidd be made of the oppressors of his patient ]) 0 ()r sea- 
people ; and when ho swore, tliese ghosts of sitting aldermen 
thereafter hiuried from Ids presence, perfectly ashamed of his 
i^Iajesty, shaking tlieir heads at such an example to his suliji'cts, 
and wondering Avhero he Innl been brought up, in Avlmt vulgar 
under- Avater Wapping, that Jie had Ifcarued such coarse, unkingly 
exprosNiens. It is supposed, and it scon s probable, psyeliologi- 
caily considered, that to tho shock they r 'ceived in this contem- 
plated sacrifice of Turtle is to be traced the saducFs of spirit 
which bits on aldermen when on tl^ bench, and makes them so 
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severe with (Inmkcn sailors, Billingsgate fishwives, and all water- 
men brought ]»cfore them for abusing the Queen’s English ; and 
■which mfulbs thorn so malcontent wlien at^the board, that they 
seem never to he soup-satisfied. And this it is, it is likewise said, 
which render, s niy Lord Mayor’s Show bo sad a sight to see, when 
you can get a glim])so of it through the gloom of November ! 
This it is which makes the onteitainment after dinner dull, though 
Count Skirnmilkpcnandiiik, the Dutch ambassador, is present 
and pleasant ! And this it is wliich makes the four-and -twenty 
aldermen, in full court asscnihlcd„ so grave a deliberative body, 
with so little wit, that it is not worth mentioning. 

“And from that time^” bo goes the L#‘gc«d, “ the Bays being 
armed, and a match for the tyrannical Turtles, had no more sea- 
gentry quartered upon tliein, though they w'cro the publicans and 
{avcrn-keepor.s of the Deep, whether they had lodgings to let or 
no ; and thus ended the tyranny two in a bed. And tliis,” 
says tile Legend distinctly, “ is the veritable origin of Kays now 
going to sea armed en Jlalce, and being called Thornbacks.” 

Moral— • 

At the dificrotion of the ingenious Reader. 


A NEW-YEAICS SONNET. 

Now', while the chimes their gladsome message ring, 

Saying to lone ones who keep house with Fear, 

In tones by Night and Silence made move clear, 

“ llc'joicc ! Look upward ! It w’ill soon he Spring !” 

A quaiiil remainder to mine heart they b- hig, 

That Earth, by man’s distress worn grey and sere, 

Hath nought inorc ancient than the New-born year. 

New h(mc«i, new ties, new lUo.^soms promising ! 
is Creation older than Decay : 

So doth removal Ruin’s spite outlast ; 

Therefore, no more, 0 friends I with brows o'orcast 
Hang over graves fresh-o]i>ene<i yesterday ! 

Sweet A'est— brigdit Summer — lie on yonder wraste ; 

Take up the load once more : go boldly on your way ! 

% liENttY F. CllOnLEY. 
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AN IDLER ‘-ON IDLENESS.” 

In these Jays, when thinkers on social organisation and multi- 
tudinous philanthropists are striving to tho utmost of their ability 
(or inclination) to ameliorato tho condition of the people, it is 
interesting to meet with a person, who not only denies the neces- 
sity for such amelioration, but looks upon all who attempt it 
as fools, or something worse. A man like this 1 cneoiintored 
some short time since, wJio struck me as a very good specimen of 
tho sceptical do-iiuthing class. • 

I was on board tho “Orwell,” Ipswich steam-vessel, intending 
to be landed at that nice littk; E8sc.v watering-place, Walton-on- 
tho-Nazo. 1 had brought a lately-published hook with me, to 
serve as a resource in case the voyage seemed tedious ; but happen- 
mg tho evening bcfiU’c to dip into tho oommcuccrnent of it, I was 
so much interested that I resolved to resume it on hoard tho 
steamer pretty early in tho day’s travelling. Accordingly, when 
breakfast was over, and we had fairly left Gravesend some distance 
behind us, I descended into tho saloon, and seating myself in a 
very satisfactory sort of sofa, prepared to enjoy tho good things 
whicJi the author had provided fbr me. An* elderly stout gentle- 
man was sitting at a table close to me, with a newspaper in his 
band, which he was perusing with a very uncomfortable and con- 
temptuous e.vprc6siou of countenance. I had not read a dozen 
words of my hook, when ho threw* down the new'spnpcr, exclaiming 
loudly, “ Stuff ! — Gammon ! — Infernal nviisensc and Kumbug I ” 

I looked up in some surprise at th's outbreak, not knowing 
exactly whether I was to consider it as addressed to myself, or as 
a soliloquy. The stout gentleman continued : — 

“Ah, sir! — all humbug, and nothing else. Isn’t it too bad, 
wlicti I buy a copy of the “ Times ” — tho — sir, mind me, 

and not one of your twopenny-halfpenny papers — is n’t it too had, I 
say, when 1 buy a paper like this, expecting to find something 
rational and entertaining in it, to amlise ue in this confounded 
long, stupid voyage to Ipswich — ^isn’t it too bad, 1 say again, to 
find it filled with debates in parliament about tho * condition of 
the people,’ and letters from correspondents about tho - condition 
KO. X.XV — VOL. V. r a 
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of tlic people, ’ and leadin^if articles about the 'condition of the 
pcoidc Curse the ‘condition of the people ! It ’s enough to 
a niah sick, to he dosed with sucli cant ! ” 

“ Yf>\i lire not interested, tJieii, sir, in ffio ‘ condition of England 
iprestion,’ as Carlyle calls it i said I. 

" »Sir,” said he, "1 am interested in what concerns myself, and 
myself only, and I leave other jKJople to take care of their owni 
afi'airfl— that ’s w??/ way, sir. As for such a deistieal, atheistical 
scoundrel as Oarlifo, sir, I don’t care a button what he says. 1 saw 
the Ih'.shops hanging out of his window iii Fleet-street ; and I ’d 
have given a trifle to have seen him liiinself hanged on a scaffold 
in the (Md Bailey,” 

“ 1 do not mean Richard CarUlc, sir,” Miid I, smiling, in spite 
of doceney, at tins ridiculous mistake : " 1 mean I'howos Carlahty 
author of ‘ The French liovolutitm,* ‘f'nst ami Froseut,' and other 
oxcelhuit works.'* • 

"Sir," said he, " I know’ nothing of him or thw}, and what's 
more, 1 don’t want to know'. If he writes humbug about ‘.social 
amelioration/ and ‘elevation of the masses, , and sueh like stufl* 
— as by yoiir account I sup]>ose he does— stirring up ]M»or, igno- 
rant people to ho discontented with their own lot and the lot of 
those they sec around them ; why then, 1 say, ho *s no writer 

for me Slcw'ard, a glass of hraiuly and water ! ” 

I was so niucli amused by this sturdy ndvuoote for " things as 
they are,” that 1 det^^rmined to ‘|)ursuc the conversali(«n, instead 
of reading iny book or going upon deck, one or the other of which 
1 slioubl have done, had he been less violent and absurd. 

" Cut surely, sir,” said I, ‘-some improvement is desirable and 
possible.” 

"All ptmihle improvomont will take place in duo cohi.^c, 
said be; " and that witboui ^’oii or I troubling our about it, 

Tboy talk nf the ‘people.* J?ir. I know the pf* j-le, and I know 
thore is not one distressed ]»oor man in fifty wlu oe distro-'S has not 
arisen from his own fault, Brui^vcnuoss, sir, drunkenness is the 

bane of the English W'orkninn Stew ard, arc you going to bring 

me tliat glass of brandy- and- W'af^ r to-day ? ” 

" Then you deny general ^:listress ? " said I. 

" Any greater distress than is usual and iiiheroni in every 
provorly-constitutcd society 1 do deny,” said he. "Sir, there is 
a eant of ]>liilantliropy now', as there have been other eunts ; but 
this moibitl nonsense will jtAss aw'ay in time. I will relate an 
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incident tlint occuiTCd to injsclf, not throo months ngo ; an inch 
dent that confirmed mo more in niy belief of the humbug of the 
‘ poor innir cry than twenty octavo volumes could haveTdone.” 

** I shall be very happy to hoar it, sir,’* said I. 

** Well, sir,” said he, “you must know that I reside in a snug 
villa of my own, not far fi’om Ipswich. Providence has blessed 
me with a siifficienoy, which I inherit from my father, who was 
one of ilie most celebrated morcltants. sir, in the f?ity of .London. 
1 grow my own vegetables — am never at a loss in my Jiothonsc for 
graju'^i, melons, and such like ; and have always a bottle of good 
port in my cellar. So, sir, I live comfortably, owing nothing, and 
envying no man. 

“ Well, about three months ago, as T said, I was sirolliitg about 
my little front garden after breakfast, when, as I happened to lean 
over tlie railings close to the high road, a dirty ragged sort of 
fellow, who was crawling by, stopped right before me and began 
to bog. Therowas something in the fellow's^ appearance I didn’t 
like at all. lie had a beard of a week's growth seemingly, was 
unwashed, and witUout a decent artich? of clothing upon him. 
Well, he began bogging as 1 said, and I told him to go and get 
work, and not lead that disrcjiutable kind of life. 

“ * Work ! ’ said he ; * ah, 1 wish anybody would give mo 
work.’^ 

“ * Do you mean to say you would work if you could ? ’ said I. 

“ ' Ah, master, try me,* said flie fellow. 

“ Well, a thought came into my head that 1 would just satisfy 
myself whether lie really was of an industrious turn ; or whether, 
as I strongly susjiected, ho was only an idle A'agabond, who chose 
rather to beg than to earn his own livelibood. 

“ ‘ Very well, 1 will try you,’ said 1; ‘ Here, ju.st step this 

way.’ 

“ Well, I took him into a largo gravel yard on one side of the 
house where 1 keep fowls. 

“ * Now,’ said 1, ' take a spad§ and dig a hole on the left side 
of this yard. The liolc must be nine feet long, four feet broad, 
and three feet deep. Throw all tlic earth, wlien you have dug 
the hole, on the right side of the yarif. V '^hall Jiavo a shilling 
and your dinner for doing this.” 

. “1 g.aTc him this job because I had reel aliout their serving 
paupers so in the poor-houses, and I thought it vras a good plan 
to try him. 

F 2 
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“ Well, flic fellow looked very much pleased* lie got the spade, 
pulled olf Ills mi»eraMc coat and waistcoat in a twinkling, and set 
to work, i went into the house, and towards the evening, as I 
was sitting with a friend or two over our wine after dinner, 1 was 
told that he liad linislied the task. I went out to see about it, 
and, sure enough, the hole was dug just as I had directed, and 
the earth was all piled neatly up on the right side of the yard. 

“ • Here ’s the shilling,’ said I ; ‘ and now go into tlic scullery 
and got some bread and cheese and hcor. Come to-inorrow 
morning ut ten o’clock ; I shall have some more work for you. 

“ AVell, ho was vciy thankful, and next morning at ten he made 
las apjiearancc. 1 hardly knew the felloNV. for he had got shaved ; 
he had most certainly w’ashod, and sonudiow his clothes did not 
look quite so had as they had looked the day before. 

“ I took him into the yard where lie lind dug the hole. 

“ ‘ There,’ said 1, ‘ take a spadd and till up that hole with the 
earth you see piled up on one side. Strew gravel neatly on the 
top, and roll it hard uilli that garden-roller.’ 

“ 1 had no sooner said this than I saw the bellow’ hegin to look 
sulky, lie muttered soinctliiug about ‘ digging a hole and tilling 
it ii]) again,’ and seemed in no hurry to begin. 

“ ‘ ^Vhat ! ’ .said J, * do you grumhlo at w'orking for an honest 
livelihood ^ l)o you refuse to do wdiat I order you 'i ' 

“ ‘ I didn’t refuse,' he muttered, in a surly sort of voice. 

‘ Then begin at once,’ sahl f, ‘ and when vou liavc done you 
shall have a shilling and your dinner, as you had yesterday.’ 

“ Well, he didn’t seem very w illing, hut in tlic course of the day 
ho finished the job — took his shilling and dinner — and when ho 
went aw ay 1 told him to be with me again at ten the next morn- 
ing, as I had more work for him. 

“ 1 didn’t much expect him, I must say ; hut fU leu, or a little 
after next morning, sure enough he came. , 

“ I took him into the yard again. 

“ * Js’ow 1 ’ll tell you what I wv^ut done,’ said I ; ‘ you ’re getting 
used to it now, so it will come easy. J list dig a hole on the left 
side of the yard there. Lot the hole ho twelve feet long, two 
feet broad, and two feet deep. Pile the earth up nicely on the 
right side of the yard. 'When the job is finished you slmll have 
a shilling and 3 'our dinner as usual.’ 

“ Sir, I wdsh you could have seen the face of the rascal when I 
said this. I thought he waygoing to knock me down. 
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" ‘ I wont do it I’ says lie, " I *11 starve first ! * 

“ ‘ You wont do it ? * I said. 

* Xo ; I wont ! ’ says lie, in a voice you lv 5 ivo lioard a 

mile ofi’ ; * I wont, and so T toll you I Do you think a poor man 
’ant no sense of what's ri^ht and proper? You vo made a fool 
of we once, hut you wont twice.* 

“ ‘ Ah !* said 1, ‘ so I find you Vo just what I thought you were, 
a lazy vagabond, who prefers begging to working. 1 ’ve tried 
yon and know you. Get out of iny house, or I *11 Imvo^you taken 
up for a vagrant.* 

*' he was going to he impudent T hoVievc, hut I set my largo 
mastiif at him, and ’gad, he was very glad to he otF, iiivcr siiico 
that time, whenever 1 see or read of panjmis and people in dis- 
tres--, and so on — 1 say to myself, ‘ would they work hn* a sliilUng 
and their dinner ? ’ It*.s all very well for silly womfii to talk ahmit 
deatitutlon and the sufferings ^of the poor ; but men of ihc world 
know its humbug —luimhug, sir, and nothing else! ” 

Here the cfilerly gentleman — who seemed to have talked hi)U- 
self into a great heat — started up, and thrusting the newspaper 
into his jiockct, left the Kaloon in much hasto for the d(‘i‘k. I 
laughed a litths and resumed the penisnl of my hook. A, W. 


THE DREAMEPt AND THE* WOUKER. 

CHAPTER 1. 

wai:ri; or the SlT.^M imcket “E.vDj.woni,” orr rin: r()A‘'T of avat.es. — 

rOKTV^LIVES LOST,- TIIK it A FT. — F.SfVei: 01' THE JIE!»T OP 
THE PAS-SUNUKSto ANIi * HEW. , 

“ Go below ! down in the cabin * not I !’* exclaimed a sturdy 
passenger, grasping the starboard bulwark witli both hands, while 
the vessel, having every prospect of shipwreck on a leo shore, 
rolled and tossed amidst the .surges. “ Go below I \Miat ? among 
all the screaming children and ghost-faced women, fainting or 
falling on their knees to pray — no| I, indeed ! I won t do it ; 

and it*b of no use to \> hy I well ! If 5 ou are the captain of tho 

packet, you are not wi/ captain, and 1 won't stir from this place !** 
A violent cross-wave at this moment .mrst against the starboard 
quarter of the steamer, beating in a jiart of the bulwark, and slant* 
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ing off In ft long dcnso column, it smashed dovm and fnirlj carried 
awfiy bcfoio it tlic wliolo of the paddle-box and wheel, on that side. 
The pftKseegor who had just spolceu, together with the captain 
and several others, w'cre nil driven along the deck, close to the 
larboard gangway ; but anii«lst the liowling of the wind, and the 
voir(‘.s of the captain mid mates, and the cries of alarm from all 
sid(‘s, this one passenger’s ejacuhitions, every now audtlien, broke 
tlirough I be dissonance around. 

“ (u) below all of us, do you say ? — Bolo^v in ibc crowded cabin, 
to be drowned in the dark, like so many bliml groping tilings, 
struggling and inftimdering one over the other ! Ob, it ’s of no 
use swearing — landsmen or. not, no matter for that, here I stand ! 
I ’ra not in your way — Here I stand ! you, tbongb i Let 

tlic sea wash me overboard ! I ‘m not in your way — 1 say I won’t 
go below, and it's all no use !" 

Here tlic ve.^scl struck against s^mo rocks ; and the remaining 
paddlc-wbecl on the lecside, by the concussion, broken clean 
off, and the next instant it was seen tossing away upon the boiling 
surface of the sea, like soma child s plaything^ 

** Force us all belotv, will you ? Not while I have a limb left. 
Let the sea wash us overboard ! better so, than be drowned grop- 
ing and struggling about like blind whelps and kittens in a w'ator- 
butt ! 1 cbooso to stay on the deck at all risks — to look my fate 

in the face, and meet it like a man. I choose to have my chance 
— my fail* chance of of^cape somel^ow^ Below there is no cliancc. 
The sea I Let the sea wash us overboard, and be ” 

The voice of the speaker w'as abruptly buried in the clattering 
fall of a mass of rigging and a broken topsail-ynrd from aloft, 
wdiich knocked him fiat upon the deck, together witJi several 
otliers w ho were standing near, all of whom were completely over- 
laid 1 ) 3 ^ tlic licavy tangled mass ; and a huge wave .'it the same 
time leaping up, like some great >vhite-headed 'uonster, upon the 
deck, the omire heap was covered over by a white running sheet 
of fo.am, and swept off, like the merest rubbish, into the sea. 

This dreadful spectacle so alarAod ah the otlier passengers who 
had remained upon the deck, instigated by the example and ejacu- 
lations of the man who hade just vanished from their sight, that 
they now obeyed the orders of the first mate, and staggering and 
stumbling wuldly across the deck, went huddling down below. 
It was evening. The lights in the dusky cabin flickered and 
flared with the fitful roll of t^e vessel, and often went out. The 
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howling of the wind and the dafiliing of tlte sea were by tliis time 
terrific. 

And below in the cabin, — what a Bccnc wastherej llow" enn 
any words describe its frantic dismay — its mute agony — its varied 
forms of passion, or pi-ostration of mind and body — its dreadful and 
ovcrwliclining ^nfusion ! Aten and >vomon hurrying backwards 
and forwarils and ucrojiS, like frightened animals in a cage, Intlier 
and Ihitlier, wltJioiit purpose, a>king hurried questions which they 
thom-jclvos do not understand, and not ficoining oven to hear their 
own voices ; otliers standing with a ti\od stare and open mouths ; 
and some sitting with bloodless cheeks and chattering tooth, oiid 
their knees jciking up and down with the saino rapidity. Here, 
several mt n very busy in getting togcither their valuah]4*s, which 
they cannot disentangle, or which they drop about and rush away 
from ; tliere, a man trying to secrete somethin, j^nndor a luhle, — 
something to save himself with ; here, a group of women oil their 
knees, pra v In^g aloud, and others fainting, or in fits, or uttering, every 
now and then, shrieks of terror at each blow of a bursting w’ave 
again.st the vessers side, and at each concussien upon the rocks 
honoath — with the constant cry of “ Oh God, save mo. ! — Oh God, 
have mercy upon me!” At this horrid moment the prayer is 
made by the utterer for himself only. Tho sedo exceptions were a 
woman and her Imshand, who cried Oli God, save us !'’ and a 
mother, witli her children clinging madly round her, who constantly 
cried ** Oil God, save iny poor chihlrew !’* This scene lasted 
a full hour. 

Tho vessel now rose upon a huge billow, as if ascending a stoop 
hill, and was then pitched forw'ard U|K)n a roc;k. Her hows wore 
stove in, an<l the sea instantly filled the fore-cabin. The vessel, 
however, had a thick hulk-howl of oak between the fore-cabin and 
the engine room, so that she did not fill a* inidsliips ; but the 
passengers in the after-cabin hearing the cry of horror that accom- 
panied the crash, fully believed the ve.ssel was going down instantly. 
A general rush was made to the ladder — nobody co:|^d ascend — 
the hatches were securely bjfltened down — they struggled, and 
cried, and boat about in vain — all lights were extinguished in the 
disorder, and tho scene below was« one human chaos of horror and 
hopeless violence amidst a darkness wfncli lent all its aid to Iheir 
already frantic imaginations. But pre^ oitly several of the scuttles 
and cabin-windows wore broken and hurst through, and the sea, 
like so many serpents from various quarters, came gurgllug and 
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hissing in. Some of the passengers, believing the last moment had 
amved, fell down insensible ; and the others ran in a wild herd 
over them. ^ At this ludeous crisis one man, either stronger than 
any of the rest, or possessing the superior power of a definite pur- 
pose, in addition to his strength, bearing also some iron instru- 
ment in Ills band, mode his way with wedge-lik^force through 
the deiLso crowd on the ladder, and witli redoubling bloAvs, each 
heavier than the last, smashed all the wood-work above, ninl let 
the passengers out upon the deck. Ho Btoi)ped to assist several 
of tlieiii up, and to clear the passage for th(! ollun-s, and then 
hurried away to another part of the deck, i^videutly with some 
design in his mind. 

TJio first emotion of the p.asscngers on cmeiging from their 
hori ihlo condition below, ivas that of a gnb])ing sense of recovered 
freedom and life ; and their first imj>ulsc wos to rush forward 
Bouiowlierc to escape somehow. But the next moment a ehangc, 
almost ns terrible as the scene they had left, took j>osscs8ion of 
their faculties. Above, in the sky, a discoloured smoky heap of 
driving eloud-^ .diowed intervals of a clear and linud light tlirough 
the scudding rack ; niid now and then they caiTght a glimpse of 
the jagged moon, magnified and defonnod hy tlieir alarmed ima- 
ginations into some high-dancing and devilish meteor, — the wind 
liowling and rioting tlirough and through the rocking mn ds, and 
the son on the windward side, p]n'inging up in great spires of w hite 
and glittering foam, tha points rising at the starboard quartcj* and 
running rajiidly along the vessors edge, getting higher and highci*, 
till hcudiiig .*1 fierce dragon-liko neck they prccii)itatcd thomaelves 
across the forecastle, and plunged again into the sea on the other 
side. The dismayed passengers ran about wildly, sometimes 
coming in violent collision with the sailors, or wifi* each other, 
falling upon the deck, and others Bturabling ovr* them, till pre- 
sently some became breathless and still, and others clung, muaiiing 
with horror, to whatever >vas nearest to them. The vessel had 
been eaiTied^over the lirst ledge ^ f rocks, and was nearing the 
shore. Sh(‘ liad parted all her .'iiS;horx. All heavy mcrebaiidize 
and packages liad been thrown overboard. A cry was now 
raised of “ The boats ! The hoists ! ’* It was found that the sailors 
had been getting out, and Vero lowering the boats. Everybody 
rushed to that side. 

The first boat that was lowered reached the water head fore- 
most, through liasty mismanagement — ^filled, and instantly sank. 
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Tlie next boat was capsizeJ in tlio confuBion that provailed, — 
several passengers jumping overboard in a state of blind o\eite- 
moiit, while the boat was sinking, in their terror of Jjcing left 
behind. The boat, now lowered, which was the barge, nml very 
broad in the beam, and strong, reached the water in safety, and 
was rapidly filled by a crowd, so that not another iit^dividual could 
possibly be adnntt(*(l ; but before they had succeeded in pushing 
her ofi', and while tlie ovor-ero^Yded boat was tossing high up the 
vossors side, aiino^it to a level with the deck, and then descending 
as if to reach lior keel, tlic foremast of the steamer 6iiap]>od dose 
off, and went cradling over the side ! Instantly eight or ten more 
people loap<Ml into the. boat, upon the heads of the crowd, and as 
instantly the whole of them went dovrn, before a single one had 
time to extricate himself from the (lensely-paekcd throng. It was 
the last boat they had ! * 

^ntl now all of those on the Jiigh-pitching dock of llic doomed 
V(issel gave themselves up fur lust. Sonic uttered screams ; 
others groaned,* and wrung their hands : some jirayed aloud on 
their knees ; some rushed to and fro. with loud, incoherent ejaeu- 
latioi'.s, or galdding /o themsolvos like Idiots ; — but the predoini- 
natiug and mod shocking char.actoristic was a selfishness, which, 
from its utterly undisguised excess and brutality, was often 
frightful to behold, ami took the form of ferocity rather than 
mere self-preservation. It was a.s frightful in itself as tho thing 
it fcarcil. Two men happened t* seize tlic same spar, and hogaii 
to lash themselves to it, and, .after a few confuoing tangles of their 
ropes, they seized upon each other, and struggled Sfivagoly, 
though there were plenty of other sptars close at hand ; otlicrs 
thrust thcmsches into po.sition.9 of ajiparcut advantage, forcing 
somebody else out, perhap.s to inunecKato deatruetiou. Even 
women wore not exempt fi*oin this trertment ; w’hilc reckless and 
bewildered men went trampling over the bodies of fallen parents 
witli tlicir children, totally dihregarding them, as though they 
were heaps of rope-yarn or refu.SG, Several jia.ssongera had two, 
and even tliree life-presenrors undfr their great coats and clonk.s, 
(one of these life-belts bcM*ng enough for anybody of ordinary 
weight), and other passengers wore running wildly about, ofici ing 
all they had in the world for such a thing-- Imt in vain. 

' But let us be just to human nature. Those dreadful circum- 
stances, at tho crisis, are unfair trials of humanity. Tho groat 
masses of mankind, or average of^human character, ate not 
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capable, oitlior hy tlioir original nature or intellectual and moral 
habits, of sustaining tUoinselvcfi in such scenes as tliese. Never- 
theless, tV‘ro will almost alwa^'s be found some cxcoptions. How 
grandly does a man, who retains his humanity amidst the general 
loss of it, stand out from all the rest ! — ^liow nobly, how divinely, 
do women oftpn appear, even in their passive, sell-por-sessed 
rcHignatiori and feeling for others ! Nor were such examples 
wanting upon the present occasion. The very passenger, who 
had boon in violent altercation with the captain as to going below, 
just before they were washed overheard, was observed, while they 
were diifling away upon the sea, to help the cajjiain upon the 
brok(‘n main- topsail yard, to which thiy both clung till out of 
sight ; — a sailor, who was the most export in lowering the ]>argo 
into the \vntor, was the very last man who faii’l}' got into it ; and 
a poor [risli emigrant, retuniing home from Canada, liad been 
contiinially assisting somebody, ^though excessively frightened 
luniself, ainl frequently ejaculating ** Och ! some j^ood saint come 
down and help ns, for the honour of God;” hut when anybody 
near him wanted assistance, lie instantly forgot his own alarm. 

Besides these passing instances, liowcvcr, there w'cro others of 
yet iriorc marked character. 

On the centre of the deck, in front of the compass-box, stood a 
man, >vitli a chock ashy pale, but an erect attitude and a steady 
eye. Uc bout liis gaze alternately upon the hideous tumult 
around him on the deck of the vcv,sol, — upon the raging sea, — and 
upon the equally turbulent commotion in the sky above. His look, 
however, was not very observing, nor speculative as to results, 
nor hopeful, nor resigned to his fate. 1 1 was rather the look of one 
who, not seeing any present means of escape, was waiting with a 
certain stoical fortitude for what might happen : and, to judge by 
his frequent gaze over the sea, his fortitude was attended, if not 
assisted, by a degree of abstraction, apparently the result of 
ail habitual Itigh tone of thoughi. By his side, with one hand 
held ill his, stood n lady of sonu' tvn, or three and twenty years of 
age, whose unruffled appenranA?, both in her behaviour and her 
attire, in comparison with that of oil the otlier women present, 
bc'tokouod a very considoiiahlc degree of self-possession. Her 
chief solicitude seemed to be devoted to a doubled-up figure, 
who sat on the dock at her feet, with his head enveloped in her 
sliawl, and who remained — ^whether from age and infirmity of 
body, or weakness of luind^quite motionless, 
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‘‘Archer,*’ said the lady, in an under tone, addressing him who 
hold her hand. lie did not hoar her. 

“ Those flaws in tlic sky,” inurinurod ho to himself, “ do not 
vouchsafe to us one faint gleam of the hope of escape. Will they 
give us a brief glance into regions of tho world to come ? No, 
no ; wc must stare down into the black abysses of tho sea, Avhich 
show us the actual lna^^ of death ; and all our long account of a 
short life has to be wound up in a moment, and in the. dark I 
Great God ! why slionid the II ere and tho Hereafter bo confound 
us I Why wore not given minds too moan to comprehend this 
dreadful pinnacle of time, or else large enough to take our two lives 
into our own steady vision V* 

** Archer,'* repeated the lady. He bent his head close to her 
face. “ Ih) yon think luy father could be got down into a boat, 
should any come to our rescue ? '* * 

I tliink not, unless I could^carry him down the sliip’s side, the 
safety of whiel^ to botli of us would Ito very doubtful.” 

I shall not leave him.** 

" Of course iiot.”^ 

“ But if you can save yourself you miisi not remain with us.'* 

“ I shall remain.*' 

“ Dear Archc»r, to what purpose ? Jf you can save yourself by 
any means, pray leave us this instant.” 

Archer pressed licr hand. “ 1 shall remain with you,” said he. 

His eye was again hont over^Uc sea, with a painful, yet Imlf- 
ahfitracted gas?. From this he w’^as j)rc8ontly startled by tho 
violent fall of two men and a child close at his feet, the, men being 
engaged in a deadly conflict. The cause appeared to be, that one 
of them had a life-preserver belt, which ho hud fastciiod round 
tlie body of his little girl, and was in the act of attaching himself 
to tho child by a piece of rope, whe ' another man rushed upon 
thorn, and tore tho Ufe-proserver away from the child. This 
ruffian being much the stronger of the two, had now got both 
father and chihl beneath him upon the deck, the former of whom 
he had grasped so fiercely by th<f throat with both hands, that his 
face was already timning black, and his eyes starting from the 
sockets. t 

Let go your hold ! ’* exclaimed Archer! interposing — “Wretch! 
let go your hold ! ” Saying which ho drugged the uppomiost man 
backwards by the collar of his coat ; bnt he had scarcely done this 
before two other men rushed iijmn prostrate chihl and father, 



70 THK PllEAMEIl AKD THE WORKETl. 

and seized the lifo-preserver as their prize. Archer quitted the 
first assailant, and sja'ang towards them ; the first ossailant rose 
and also sjp-ang upon them ; the father rose and sprang npou them. 
Each one had a hand upon the life-preserver ; and amidst the 
howling of the wind, the dashing over of frequent billows, the 
pitching and thumping of the vessel upon the rocks, and the 
scnmnib of the child who was trodden under foot, tlio life-preserver 
was torn in pieces. 

TliC! first assailant, with the largest fragment' in his gi*n.«p, 
reeled backwards to the gangway, and fell lieadlong into the sea ; 
aiifl one of the other assailants, together with the father, both in a 
state of blind fury at the ilestruction of the thing that was to save 
their lives, st'izedupon Archer, and would instantly have torn liim 
to pieces, if they had hut possessed claws and fang*!, so like wild 
beasts was tlu^Ir asscadt upon him. Ihit a blow upon the head of 
each from some one standing above the struggling grou]>, laid the 
two wild beasts at their length uj5on the deck. It was the man 
wlio had broken his way out from the cabin, ami lihcrnlcd the 
passengers .some time since, lie was a strong finely-formed man, 
of the jniddlo height, and about eight-and-twetily years of ago. 
llis only clothes wore a pair of pilot-cloth trousers tightly bound 
round his loins with a black silk handkerchief, and a (jiiornsey 
frock fitting close to his body and arms. In his hand he held a 
stout niarlinspiko. 

“ Thank you !*' ovclalmcd thejadv, looking gratefully towards 
the mail, ns Archer rose from the deck, a]>parently little injured 
by the wild scutllc. Archer nodded his head cxju'cssively towards 
him ill recognition of the service. The man looked alternately 
from the lady to Archer, and from Archer to the lady, and lluai 
at the mufiled-up figure sitting upon the deck it her feet. “ I 
think,” said ho, ** I can manage to take you idl into my party, 
and get you ashore somehow,” 

“ What party !” said Archer Imsiily, “ and how ashore ? The 
boats are all lost !” 

The man paused a second or Pwo, and tlioii said, in rather an 
under tone, ** 1 have been making a raft — a good strong one, con- 
sidering tlie time and otliej things, I meant it to carry ten or 
olct oii, and I liavc pickbd out the best, for it — men who behave 
like men, and not like sheep, nor wild beasts. And those ten are 
now sitting on the raft to guard it, while I came aft to sec if I 
could find another or two, in which ease I shall add another sjiar 
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or plank — and then launch her — so como this way — shall I carry 
the old mail ?” So sayiiig, he approached the recuiiihciit ligure, 
and stooped over him with extended anus, to lift him up. 

** Stop ! said Archer, wo are most gi*iiteful to you for this 
ofler of help ; but as your raft is made of pieces of timber fastened 
together, whicli may burst asunder, so is this vessel made of still 
more pieces of timber bouud together far more strongly, and is 
therefore the safest tiling of the two — at present/* 

“ That is true,** said the man, “ but with such a sea and wind 
as this, and the vcSxSel pitching and grinding upon the rocks, as 
slic has boon doing this hour, she may go to pieces suddenly, or 
witli too little warning to give us time to launch the raft.*’ 

“ Then launch j'our raft and make it fast by ropes to the vesso), 
so that we may lake to it at a minute’s notice.’* , 

The man shouk his head. “ It would be daslicd to pieces 
against the vessel, or torn asuuder by the sea, even if the ropes 
would hold it.« No — when the raft ’s onco launched, away she 
must go to leeward, with all upon her.” 

“ But surely,” cscdainied Archer energetically, “ten or twelve 
good men, acting upon oxciteraeut, could launch half an aero of 
raft, if previously placed the most favourable position at a ship’s 
side ! ” 

“ Well — rerhaps you’re right ! Come for’ard with me.” lie 
stooped, and catching up the old man in his arms, hurried along 
the heaving deck, drily muttering, “ My raft is certainly not half 
an acre.” 

A few fatlioms abaft the stump of the broken foremast, sat a 
group of detached figures, looking like old bundles of clothes, in the 
dismal, stormy darkness. Silent, immovable, tlieir heads hunched 
up in jackets and cloaks, each one clung fast to his place on the 
raft, at onco its occupant and its gua«d, riding up and down, as 
the deck rose and fell, and receiving every now and then the shock 
of a bursting wave rushing i» thwart the vessel. A piece of rope- 
lashing was wound round the Ibft^nn of each of them. Three ot 
these dusky figures appeared to be women, and the rest were not 
all sailors. 
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* CIIAPTKR 11. 

ESCAPE ON THE BAIT. — WELSH HOSPITALITY. — THE TWO SISTERS. — A HOT 
JJREAKVAST Al-TER SHIPWRECK. — WALK TO A PARM. — 

TALK BY THE WAY. 

To those Avlio retain tlieir self-pos&csision after a protracted 
period of ]K‘rson/il ]»eril, liowcver g^rcat, in which the final blow 
of fate is cuntimuilly threnlcned, yet not stnich, there eonics at 
Inst a sort of earclossncas, or callous incredulity of the iniatrina- 
tion, and a general liardening of the ir.ind, — in fact, a fortitude 
whicli is very much the result of exhausted and deadonod sensi- 
bility. All those who had taken up their ]>ast on the raft, 
remained there, throughout this most dj cadful night without much 
demonstration of apprehension or emotion. The wind howled, 
and the vessel pitched and tossed, /ind every now and then grated 
or thumped upon the rocks ; but it had boon doing.this for hours, 
and had not yet gone to pieces; it might not therefore go to pieces 
for some hours more. A 11 the fore-cabin wai full of w'atcr, and 
the engine-room was half full ; when it was quite full she would 
go down, hut probably not before. The sea frequently dashed 
light over them ; still none of them had been washed overboard 
as yet, and of course they must continue to bo watchful and hold 
fiist. A great many lives had already been lost ; they, on the 
raft, could not help that. As foAhe remainder of the passengers 
in tlic afterpart of the vcs.sel, fainting or dying, or rushing 
wildly about the deck, or clambering up the riggiug, or uttering 
cries of horror and desjinir, — they, on tlie raft, could not help it. 
They only wished they might ho able to help fli<jmselr£8 when 
the moment camo. What they felt most, was tlrj wet and cold ; 
almost the sole object of their thoughts w’asjhiv break, and hopes 
of some abatement in the storm, so that they might launch their 
raft and get ashore smnewiiero. Several of tlnun dozed as they 
sat, and one man fell across .a lleani and snored in a dead 
oxlmusted sleep. The wind hail shifted, but only lo blow with 
almost equal strength from another quarter. 

While all the party Jiolof^iging to the raft were thus main- 
taining their position, the man wlio had brought Archcj* and his 
friends there, was standing at a little distance, earnestly exa- 
mining the appc.urance of the scudding clouds. lie proaently 
returned, “You were right, said he, addressing Archer, ‘‘to 
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advise vs to wait before wo launched the raft. 1 think the storm 
will abate as the morning eoTues on.*' 

‘‘ I told you it would, Harding/’ muriimred the hoarse voice 
of an old sailor wdio sat doubled up on the raft. 

In that ease/’ said Archer **80iuc boats w'ill probably he able 
to put off from the sliorr to us ? ” 

Harding shook his head. I don’t think we can wait for tliat 
chance ; the sea will not go down witli tho wind. There will bo 
a tremendous swell for some time after. This vessel will go to 
picce> before twelve o’clock — jKu-haps sooner.” 

\\ itli the close of this brief colloquy all tbe party on the raft 
relapsed into their state of dogged cndui*ance and (?onq»arativo 
apathy to their situation. Their heads vrero again tucked dow'n 
under tJioir collars, and they took a fresh hold of the spars on 
w^hich they sat. Those who had previously dozed, tlozed again. 

“ Tliia is a dreadful scene. Mary,” saia Arclier, in an under 
tone, to the lojly at his side. “ Do you feel very much ex- 
hausted ? ” 

“ Yes,’’ replied $hc, in a faint but perfectly steady voice, 
** I do ; but it is of no use to think of that. We have much 
more to go through. I wish my father Avas not with us. IJe 
has not spoken this half-hour. His j)ulsc is very low — I am 
hohllng his hands iu mine.” 

Their friend in the Guernsey frock, whoso name appeared to 
be Harding, now drew from uTRlcrnoath two or three folds of 
tarpaulin, a large capo, and a thick dreadnought coat, with 
which he closely enveloped both father and daughter, and then 
silently took his place upon the raft. In this state they all 
remained till the dismal dawn of morning. 

The sun rose, it is time, hut it seeiiied to cirnep ilp the gusty 
heavens like a dingy saffron hall, as i*' by the mere necessity of 
a physical law, rather than by those bright internal energies 
whereby that luminary habit lally seems to exalt Itself. Dull and 
oppressed with muddy di’iving vaj^urs, it w'as frequently obscured 
altogether by the careering cloufls. The wind gradually sank, 
and the bursting of the billows ceased ; the swell, however, of 
the sea was prodigious, so that freah lashings were requisite 
to keep the raft from sliding heavily front 'ddo to side, with tho 
roll of iho wrecked vessel. Slic had bcv‘ii again lifted clear off 
the rocks, and was now reeling about, like a dying toj*, within a 
few hundred fathoms of the shore. 
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The ftliore, uotwitlistanding the spray, was quite visible, and 
poo[»lo were soon observed running down to the bcaeh. There 
they stood, Avatcliiiig the wn-oek, but A]>peariiJg not to know w'hat 
to do. or not to be able to i-endcr assistance. The ninnbers of 
th(^ gi oiip contiimed to iuercaso ; still they did nothing but look. 
Si^rials of distress ^vere repeated from all parts of tlie rigging on 
11)0 two j’(?maiDing masts. Tlie people on tho shore, however, did 
nothing but stand looking. It w'as maddening to see tboin. Fresh 
lookors-un continually joined them — hut there were no signs of 
putting off a boat. Perhaps they had no boat? Perhaps there 
was no lifcliing station for miles distant, and no chance of a boat 
in time to save those upon the wreck ? 

Tlio stale of suspense soon became quite intolerable, and even 
the stoics upon the raft were unable to maintain their posts, but rose 
up and sliontefl wildly, and waved things in tho air. At last those 
fni the wroek descried a boat, wliicli was hiuTiod down the shelving 
beach hy a group of men. Tho appearance was iystantly greeted 
with one loud and screaming shout. TIjc boat w'as speedily fol- 
lowed by a second, and both of them were safely launched, though 
not without great difHculty, As they nj>proached the wreck, a 
general ruxli was made to tho gangw'ay, and to tho vessePs side. 
Every one struggled, aiul jmshed, and fought for the foremost 
}»lacos — everybody felt that the first boat which arrived was the one 
for him — that, in fact, it was coming on purpose for him, and a 
few more. The consequence of thin was, that wliilo the first boat 
was riding up and down at tbo vessePB side, the men who had 
biouglit it were quite unable to give any assistance to those who 
eamo floundering down ; and scvornl fell overboard between the 
boat and the ship, and w^rc carried a>vny by the roll of the sea. 
These accidents, liowevcr, did not at all quell the tumult, or 
prevent others from leaping down in the same rc*vkless manner. 

The first ])crsonwho recovered himself ninid t this scene of con- 
fusion, was Harding. Clapping his hands upon the shoulders of 
two men, who together with himself were pressing forward to 
the gangway with an eye to tlfb secojid boat — “ Shame upon all 
this ! shouted he ; “ back, buys, to our raft — the first boat will 
Jiovcr do for us, and we could not make our way to the second, 
without pushing some of these people overboard — back to the raft 
— collect the rest of our party — such as choose to come, while I 
go and cut away the lashings of the raft, and make ready to launch 
her.” Away forward ran Harding ; but what was his suiYrise to 
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find Arclier already there, and standing with very much the same 
air of forlorn philosopliy whicli lie had displayed at an early period 
of the night. The lady and her father were both sjated at hia 
feet. “ I ran with the rest,” said Archer, "and made my way 
into the crowd, but finding every body mad, I returned as quickly 
as possible, bringing iny friends with me. I liojio you will find ^ 
enough to join us, so that w'c may launch your raft and take our 
chance upon it in preference !♦» the boats.*' 

" Yes, yes,** said Harding, impatiently, while with his knife ho 
was already at work in cutting tlie la.shing that made fast the raft 
on the (leek. ITe had not completed this operation before he was 
joined by ihioe sailor.*^ ; and presently afterwards by the poor Irish 
emigrant, who had volunteered to escort tw'o w'oiuen, one of whom 
had a child in her arms. Lastly, there came two more, men, 
passengers, who had previously hciui of tluj T|>arty, and the 
wrholo of them, by dint of great efforts, raised and lannohed the 
raft upon the heaving and rolliifg weaves. The .siiilorsall got downi 
first ; and thed, by the aid of Harding, who had lashed himself 
in the forc-ehains, the women and passengers wTre helpc‘d down 
tlic side, with all the care and precision that could bo given in 
such circumstances, and were deposited in diifercnt positions on the 
raft, so as to attain something like a balance of weights. The 
women and the old gentleman were all seated in the middle upon 
a heap of coats and jackets. 

Swooping up and down with the rise and fall of the lingo vraves, 
the raft swung upon the sea by a single rope honeath the Icew'ard 
beam of tlio wreck — now dashing up at tlic ben ten-in bows, now 
plunging dow'n aslant beneath the beam — very much in the same 
desperate way as a shark, who has the hook in his jaws, dashes 
and plunges up and down from side to side when draw n close under 
a ship, his fury and obduracy being somewhat aggravated by 
several musket balls fired into his flat head. The rope was now- 
cut by Harding, and aw'ay rode the broad raft upon the high rolling 
sea. It whiiTed round several times, and then took its course 
rapidly towards the shore. Oucofir twice it struck against rocks, 
and again whirled round, and several times the waves da.shed over, 
but every one being lashed to a spar, 410 harm came of it. They 
were soon among the breakers, close in %liore. And now -wave 
oftcr v/avo burst over them — and the raf' rose and pitched — and 
swung round— and voices were shouting amidst the spray. Hard- 
ing and the sailors had leaped off into the sea ; and seven or eight 
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men from tlie shore had rushed among the breakers to their aid ; 
and amidst the confusion of voices, and the foaming of the waves, 
and tljo rushing up and down of the surge, and the sheets of spray, 
thcj raft was dragged several fathoms closer in shore, and all those 
upon it were then lifted off, and helped, hurried, and, when need 
r wore, fairly flraggcd through the surf till safely landed upon the 
beach. At the sumo moment a third boat W'as being impelhsd down- 
wards to t]i(i sea to give further aid to those who were still upon the 
wreck ; and amidst the noise and confusion of all this, several of 
the raft party sank down upon their knees, and rcjiiainod looking 
lip to heaven witli clasped hands, iinahle to articulate a word. 
Tliey were then taken up to .some fishcrmeii’s huts, about a stone’s 
throw from the beach. 

Archer, with the lady and her father, the latter having been 
corried in the* arms of Harding, entered one of these little 
dwellings, and a young woman, vrry plainly attired, hut with the 
nianiK’r and address of a lady, advanced to receive them. “ I 
Jiave honril of your distress since daybreak,” said she, looking at 
Archer, and taking the lady at hi.s side by tjic hand at the same 
time ; — ** My sister and 1 reside at a cottage, only a few fields 
distant ; I therefore hastened here, while my sister made such 
preparations as our little homo enables us to effect. Pray come at 
oiu*<?. You arc the first party who have reached the slioj'o. Tlio 
bouts arc still tossing about on tlicir way. Y'ou arc all wet, and 
exhausted, so pray come with nnf,” 

Archer hricHy thanked the young lady, and Miss Walton (for 
that w.'is the lady’.s name, who with her father aecompaiiied 
Archer), looked in her face with a gi’ateful expression. The old 
goutloman had by tins time emerged from his coverings of coats 
and slia>vls, and after staring about him a few S'^conds, declared 
in a faint voice that he was much better, now thwf the danger was 
all over, and ho was sure he could ivalk with a little help. Archer 
accordingly took Mr. Waltoa undc'r the arm on one side, and 
Hnrtling supported him on the other : and in this way the three 
ttlowjy followed the hospitable y^iiiig lady and Miss Walton. 

Tiiey turned down a little pathway at the back of the fisher- 
racr/s huts, that led toward»the foot of a high hill, behind which 
a range of brown heath-coverod mountains rose at no great dis- 
tance, with still more lofty mountains of a grey tone far beyond. 
It' w as now about ten o'clock in the morning, and the sun shone 
brightly on all around. The wot and weary passengers from the 
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WTcck took no sort of notice of the scenery, but they felt its g^enial 
effects, if ono mi^ht judge by the smile that passed over tlieir 
faces. Archer looked up at the clouds ; Miss Walton gazed ear- 
nestly at the mountains with the light V{)on them ; Harding waved 
ono hand in the air, as if in triumph at the good success of his 
raft, which had reached the beach safer and sooner than the boats; 
and the old gentleman, after inquiring if it would be possildo to 
have a hod wanned and then a cup of lu»t coffee, and being 
assured in the affirmative, ejaculated, “ Blankets and breakfast— 
Heaven be praised ! ” in a tone so devout, yet so equally divided 
between the ctliereal and the sublunary, that everybody laughed 
outright — in which he himself joined. 

“ It is pretty plain, sir,** said Harding, oycjng Mr. Walton 
with the shrewd pleasantry of one who has just made a humorous 
discovery, that you have all along been more frightened than 
hurt.’* ^ ^ 

“ And a vc*ry preferable thing, too,” answered the old gentle- 
man, w’ith a smile. 

** The same may he said, I think, of every one of us,” reinorkcd 
Miss Walton ; ** since nobody is hurt, and w'O have certainly been 
all, more or less, frightened. ” 

Not without reason,” obscn’-cd Harding; **hiit I never saw 
W'omen behave better than tliosc who were on the raft. It is a 
double pleasure to save those wlTo — lie hesitated. 

Those who show a proper confidence in tlicir preservers,” 
interposed Miss Walton. 

“ Our friend was about to forcstal gratitude by his compli- 
ments,” said Archer, smiling. “ The raft was a capital idea, 
thoroughly worked out.” 

But it w^ould have been a mistake,** added Harding, motlcstly, 
“ if you had not prevented my launching it prematurely. I mado 
the thing, but you foresaw th.e consequences/* 

Hot coff--— ” began the murmuring voice of the novr almost 
fainting old gentleman ; hut fortunately they had made tlic turn 
round the lull, and the cottage of the sisters was just before 
them. • . 

Entering at once, they found a bright fire, and a tabic spread 
for them with a hot breakfast. 

Oh, what a comfortable vision, tlio very romance of real life,- 
is a blazing lire and a covered table, after low endurance of 
fatigue in the cold and rain! Lof" nobody, hoover strong and 

a 2 
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hardy, vonturc to despise a deli^btfiilJy warm room and an« easy 
chair; let nobody, however truly refined and ethereal, presume 
to undervalue eating and drinking! Heroes of romance seldom 
cat, and still less do we hear of such carnal needs in the finest 
lyric ]>octry (though much wiiie-hihhing is commonly indulged in); 
hut the honest fact must always he admitted, that not only is 
there a most satisfactory delight in giving free scope to a mortal 
appetite, and drying your wet clotlics, after much exhaustion, 
exciteineiit, and exposure to storms and dangers, hut the very 
sight and anticipation of these domestic hlessings has an exhila- 
rating olleet upon all the animal spirits, ai d upon the soul itself 
of mail, he that soul ever so lofty! In addition to all this, on the 
jirescnt occasion, there was the rapturous sense of jicifeet safety 
and peace, and the vaguely happy prospects of their future lives — 
lives that, hut an hour or two ago, they had given u]> for lost. 

They all sat down to breakfast in a trice. There^was very little 
conversation, it may be supposed, so far as tlie guests were con- 
cerned; nor was the busy taciturnity at i\\\ interrupted by the 
sisters, both of whom moved quietly round the table, attending to 
tboir famished charge, with a frequent smile and an amused 
cxjiressioii of face, during the whole time. At length, everybody 
xvas satisfied; — Archer seemed disposed to eonunence a train of 
thought ; Miss Walton began to look very pensive, and overcome 
with 'weariness ; old Walton sanVhack in his chair, with liis eyes 
turning up towards the ceiling; and Harding, striking one hand 
upon tlio table, not loudly, hut xvith a sort of firm and quiet satis- 
faction at all things, ejaculated — ** Thank God ! ** 

The two sisters now led away Miss AA'alton and her father to 
their respective rooms, with exhortations that th:>y should sleep 
till the afternoon ; and Archer and Harding parted on their 
XV ay to a farm-house behind the next liill, where they were 
informed they w*ould he kindly received. There was not room 
for them at the cottage. Tlic youngt'r of the sisters, however, 
who. had conducted them fronr the shoi'e, follow'cd them to the 
wicket-gate, and apologising to Archer for the smallness of their 
cottage, begged ho aii$ iiis companion xvould rejoin them in the 
evening at supper, if sufiicicutly rested from their fatigue. AVith 
this they took their leave. 

‘ “ What good people there are in the xvorld ! observed Hard- 
ing, as they walked sloxvly towards tlie foot of the hill they xverc 
to ascend. “ how much bh(er people really arc than one finds 
in books!” 
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** The contrary opinion is more commonly held/* replied 
Archer, musing. 

Very likely ; and I ought not to name such a thing as a 
book, so few as I have read, boy and man — only it*Aa5 seemed 
to me, when I did rend any histoiy or story books, or poetry and 
romances, that tlu^ writers only knew of those sort of characters 
who aro too good for this life, or else so hod as not to bo tit 
to live.” 

** 1 do not agree with you,” said Archer, taking a fresh look 
at his eon^panioii. ** Ihit go on.” 

“ What I meant to say, was. that the natural working part 
of bencvolcnco is bettor than one finds in th(»so history or fiction 
books — indeed, the writers of both do not scoin to go about 
enough ill life to ohiain any experience of such things. They 
only deal with largo cflects of men’s doings — tli 4 'y know nothing 
of the eonnnon-place bits of human heart ; nor of what men need 
who get into trying 8oraj)es arj mean troubles.” 

Good — very true,” (again ilrcher cast a look of increased 
interest at his hard-handed companion). “ We have every reason 
to be grateful for t!ic reception we have found here ; and, for my 
part, I shall only bo too glad to exchange my wet clothes for n 
warm bed at the little farm-house I sec yonder. Yet — I cannot 
forget — I never can — the intense selfishness and brutality we 
witnessed during the night of horrors we have passed, and 
throughout the dawn. The cycceptioiis only malco the majority 
the more shucking to my memory,’* 

I know all this, sir ; still there were a iiuinhcr of good- 
natured things done, too. And that is a comfortahlo thought, 
as well as the farm-house before us.** 

“ I do indeed rejoiee at the sight of it, and the prospect of 
rest. liut observe, now, how elate we liave become *by our recent 
escape and present good fortune ! We do not trouble our- 
^ selves as to how our fellow-sufferers have fared in the boats — 
wo do uot think of how many have been lost in the course of 
tliis frightful shipwreck. Theyr agonies of mind, and sudden 
death, have gone out of our heads — ^at least we had forgotten 
them till this moment.** 

“ Oh, vfG can only help those Vithin our roach. 1 do not 
trouble myself with the woes that have tl e ocean running between. 
The world is too wide for any one man’s hand.’* 

“ But not for man’s mind.** 
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I think I knowr what you menu, sir ; hut I am only a man 
who works with liis hands.** 

“ You caro nothing about slavery in America, for instance ? 
It is too far' off — out of roach of our hands/' 

** 1 could easily say I did — but in truth, I don’t. I care about 
slavery in England and Ireland, though.” 

“ JIow long have you been a sailor '^ ” 

1 never was a sailor ; but I w'as able to work niy passage 
over in the vessel we were cast away in, by having learnt all 
such niattors in short trips along the coast of England, before 
I cro.ssod over to Newfoundland.” 

“ What was your occupation in England ? ” 

“A shipwright. 1 worked in rjyniunth dockyards.” 

By this time they had reached the little farui-house, and w'ere 
met at tho door hy David Williams, the farmer, who sliook them 
heai*h‘ly hv the hand; and congratulating them upon their escape, 
ushered tlnun in to his wife and ihtaghters with a gle eful expres- 
sion of alacrity and good-nature, and a bustling scli-boiuplacency, 
as if he had himself just pulled them out of the water. 


Nffco 


CiJAtiAcrERisiic's OF M OF CicMV.s ; tt SiTios of Biographical, Historical, 
aiul (’riiical Essays. Solcetod, by }»crmis8ion, chietly from the North 
American lie view.” 2 voJs. post 8vo. Chupnian*u Catholic Series. 

L'll \I’M A >, BUOTUKIIS. 

Tiik North American lleview” has long been known as the 
deposiiorv of the ('ss;iys of the most esteemed "scholars of the United 
{States ; and ranks there in the same litemry grade as o;u Kdiiilmrgh and 
tjuarlerly loviows. 'Fhe fashion established here of ^'publishing those 
portions of the writings of the celebrated critics of tho day, contained 
in those intluoniial ]»erioJicals, has led to the like process with regard 
to the disst'Kiations of our great trail* law tic contemponivy. The title, 
we must think, would have Iwen ir hotter taste if it had thus specified 
hat the book renlly is. Tlic* world is no\v sufficiently enlightened not 
(o take the dictum .of any rovied' as oracular ; but we should recollect 
that (Hily one })oetical St. George triumphed in his onset with one of the 
great dragons of the literary realm ; and that, doubtless, others of equal 
genius sulFeivd severely from tlie an'ogance and ignorance of those firing 
from tlic authoritative but masqued battery. Lord Byron, undoubtedly, 
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first opened the eyes of the reading public to the fallibility of the decisions 
of these self-elected judges, and introduced u very wholesome credulity 
as to the purity of their motives, and their competency of judging upon 
all subjects. The reliance on the judgment of the Blue»aiid Yellow 
deity, v^dth regard to poetry, was entii*ely destroyed by its brutish 
attack on Wordsworth’s sonnets ; and that of tho “ Quarterly ” on its 
murderous onslaught upon Keats. Doubtless, they have each had, since 
that period, very noble and powerful essays on [K>etiy, and individuals 
of the highest literary capacity of the age have contributed to their 
pages ; but still they can only be received as indicating individual 
opinions, and relied upon accordingly. Thus it is with the present 
collectit>n. We have not the same means of knowing as we liave witli 
our own periodicals the political, religious, or social prejudices that 
may guide tlie writer. It iH'hoves us, therefore, to be mote especially 
upon our guaril, and to listen to the song of the siren, or rather the 
pleadings of the advocate, with a reseived judgment ; and remomber 
that we arc perusing a periodical review ; probably repi csenting a party, 
and, at all events, having some distinct principles to disseminate. With 
this necessary caution all may derive considerable pleasure anti adv/m- 
tage from tlieii perusal, as tlio)^ certainly contain some essays of great 
power and interest. 

Mr. John Chapmaj?, in a very able preface, points out their various 
merits with a seeming impartiality, and certainly with very great 
acumen reviews the reviewers. We do not, however, think faith, hope, 
and charfty so cradicahlc from our nature as he does, llooks, after all, 
are but faint demonslraiions of millions of liuman beings, and the grand 
characteristics of our being are not easily obliteratisl. I’erhans wo are 
passing out of a literary age, and the exorbitant influx of books will, of 
itself, lead men to other guides aSd simpler instructors. 

The volumes contain essays on Gregory tho 71 li, Loyola, Pascal, 
Dante, Petrarch, Milton, Shelley, Byron, Goethe, Scott, Woidsworth, 
the German poets, Michael Angelo, Canova, Macchiavcjli, Louis the Dili, 
and Peter the Great, Being by dilhueat writers lluw, of course, some- 
what vary in style ; though there is a remarkable similarity created by 
composing for an established work, jirohably eatdi writing unconsciously 
up to a certain sUnidard, In freedom of opinion, and, occasionally, 
in calholicily of judgment, they arc superior to our own periodical 
essayists ; but we think there h le«B brilliancy and point in them, though, 
on that very account, there i ' fnuhaps greater impartiality and justice. 
We do not pretend to have perusei the whole of tluiin ; but such as we 
have, fully rewarded us for the time so expended. The articlo^ on Peter 
the Great is exceedingly interesting, and written with sound views and 
just perceptions of the value of autocfal vivilisation. From the very 
able summary of his character we take the following : — 

^ But while we admire the concentration ol purpose which sustained him 
ihroug^t his labours, we cannot help deploring the great and ihndamental 
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mistake wliich made thoni all comparatively worthless. A despot by birth, 
cilueatiou^nnil ti*inj)oranu:jil, ho liatt never the most glimmering notion of the 
existence of a pefiple. In Uushiji, then and at this day, there is not t;veii tho 
fiction of a l><iople. l*cter had u eoiTeot idea of tho proper sources of eivili- 
satiou ; In* knew wlierc and how to collect the .‘■eeds ; but lie forgot that there 
was nobody to civilise. A people may be humanised, cultivated, brought to 
any degree of ptTfeclion in arts, and arms, and sciences ; but ho uiuiertook 
to civilise a slate in which there w*as but one itiiin, and that man liirasolf. 
Tin* root must grow, before the bi*anclu*s and the foliage. Of this the auto- 
crat had 111 ) iilea. lie had already aimihilaled the oiil}- class which was not 
composed of slaves. With one stroke of his seoi»tre ho had demolished the 
feiitlul nobility, or wliat corresponded in a degree to the feudal nobility of 
Europe, and bad made all socifJ rank throughout his empire to dejieml upon 
service* to himself, WJiat was aceoiujdisheil at a later day in Western 
Euro]H*, in the midst of long convulsions and slriigglcs, by tlu' upbeaving of 
the (loiiioerjicy, was offecti‘d by the aubierat at a blow. Tliis was a fatal 
error. There were slaves eiioiigb lad’ore. It was iiniiecos^ary to degrade 
th<! Hollies, lint ^lie iiioi'e closely we analyse rotiu**.s elnu'aeter, the more 
cog<*ntIy we are comj»ell<*d to conclude, that bis actuating motive was rather 
lii» own fame than the good of his country. A gi*c‘at peenliariiy of his 
ambition was, that, though possessed ofibmincut military toleuts and highly 
suceeKsful in his campaign.^, he se>ems to have cared but litfie for the arfrt- 
minisi f/aufUa ; toha\e taken but small delight in battles and victories for 
themselves ; to have cared little for coiupiest, beyiiiiA what ho required for 
his settled jmrtioso. (’onqueriiig, he never aspires to >>o a concpieror ; victo- 
rious over the grcate.st general of tho .ago, he is rea«ly to shea the his sword 
as soon as tliu object of the contest is attained. His ambition w%s to be a 
foundor, iiiid he iicvt'C, in victory or defeat, was once turiu'd aside from hia 
purpo.se. JIo was determined to advance his empire to the ocean, to creato 
a HOW' capibil, and to implant there and throughout his empire the elements 
of Kurnpeaii civili.satioii. If liis niubitKui had flown a little higher, had he 
deteriuine<l to regenerate his people, the md civilisation of his euipirtMvould 
liavc followed sooner than it is now likely to do. Of this lie probably never 
dreamed. He was a desjiot throughout. He might haxx found other mat- 
ters ill Kiiglaiul wortliy of lii.s attention, other iu5titiition.s as intimately 
conneetod xvith civilisation as the English naval ai*chitccture ; but In* appeafK 
tohaxe. boon completely indifferent to the great spectacb. pri'sented to an 
autocrat by a constitutional kingdom. ‘Are these all ii^w'veisl’ 5jaid he, 
one day, wlieii > isiling the courts at Westminster. ‘ What can be the use 
of so many laxvycrs I 1 have but two in my empire, aud I mean to hang 
one of them as stmii as I got back.' 11c eertaiuly might as well have hung 
them btiili ; a country without laxv hR<» vc'jw little need of lavvyei*s. 

‘‘It xvjis becau.se his country was 'idj^bited by slaves, and not by a people, 
that it was iiec'ossary, in every braucli of h»s great undertaking, to go into 
sucb infinitesimal details. Our admiration of tlie man’s power is, to be sure, 
im rerujed by a contemplation of ike extraordinary versatility of his genhis, 
its xvidc gras]), and its miiiutO perception ; but we regret to see so much 
elephantine labour thrown away. As be felt himdolf to be the only man in 
the empire, so in his pou'er of labour he rises to a demigod, a Hercules. He 
felt that be mu>st <lo cverytliiug himself, and he did everything. He Kllrf' 
every military post, from drummer to general, from cabin-boy to admiral'; 
r % 



NEW BOOKS. 


with hifl own lioiid he builds shi])s of tlie liuc» aud navigates tliom himself in 
storm and buttle ; he superiutoiids every manufactory, every academy, every 
hospital, every prison ; with his own hand he pulls twth and dm\vi» up com- 
mercial tn^aties, — wins all his battles with his own swoi*d, at th® liead of his 
ai'my,and siiigs in the choir as chief bishop and head of his church, — models 
all his forts, sounds all his harbours, dmws maps of bis own dommions, nil 
whb his own bond,— regulates the trcjisury of his empire and th(» account- 
books of his shop-keepei's, tenches his subjects how to behave tbeinsolves in 
assemblies, prescriln's tlie length <»f their eoat^skirts, and dictates Uieir 
i*cligious erfjed. If, instead of oonteiitiug liiinself with slnvos who only aped 
civilisation, he had striven to create a peojile, cajmble and worthy of eiiltun*, 
he might have spared hiinself all tliese inhmtc di^tiils ; he v^ould have pro- 
duced less striking, install taiu'uus efleets, but his work would have been 
more durable, and his fume more elevated. His was one of the moniuvh 
minds, who coin their age, and stamp it with their innige ainl supcrsiTintuin ; 
but his glory would have Imh'ii gwjatcr if he had thought li*ss of himself, and 
more of the real interests of his country. If he had attempteil to eoiiverfc 
his subjects from cattle into men, he need notliave been RO«-ternally haunted 
by the ])liant()ni of returning barbarism, destroying after his death all the 
labour of his lifetime, luid wliicli he could exorcise only by shedding the 
blood of his son. Viewed from this |to8itioii, his colossal grandeur dwindles. 
It seems to us tliat he might have lieeu so much more, that his possililo 
seem to dwarf his actual achievements. 11c might have been the en^atnr and 
the lawgiver of a p<5opM He was, after all, only a tyrant and a eity-biiihler. 
Even now, his suceessors avci*l their eyes from the West. The city of his 
love is already in danger from more potent ideinents thiui water. New and 
dangerous ideiis fly through that magnificent western gateway. WhtJii the 
portal is closed, the keys thrown into the Haltic, and the discarded Moscow 
again embraced, how miieli fruit will be left from the foreign seeds trans- 
planted 1 When the Byzantine empire .is i*c.stored, perliaj>s we .shall see 
tlieir ripened development ; the llussiuiis of the lower einpii'c will be a 
match for the Greeks who preceded them.'* 


A Literal Tiianslatjon op the Book op Psalms, intended to illiistrato 
their Poetical and Moral Structuiv : to which are added, Ifissertations 
on the word Sklaii, and on the Authorship, tlrder. Titles, and Poetical 
Features of the Pbalnis. By the Rev. John Jehu, A.M, 2 vols. fivo. 
London : Longman & Go. 

The motto taken by the learned author will explain the principal 
purport of his publication, but by ^)o means reveal the masterly way iu 
which it i.s accomplished. Quoting from Hooker, he says : I hold it 
for a most infallible rule in expo-^Iti^is of sacred scripture, that wlieiv 
a literal construction will stand, the fartliest from the letter is com- 
monly the worst” Proceeding on this jiriuciplo, the author, after a 
very excellent preface, (with the exception. of a few extreme prejudices 
against the German theologians and philosopher whom he condemns, 
confessing that he knows little or nothing of them), gives a literal but 
metric^ translation of the hundred aud fifty Psalms and the Song of 
Habakkuk. They are divided into five portions, each part having notes# 
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ajipended to it. It whs with extreme gratification we read this simple 
but beiiutiful translation of these sublime proiluctions. Discarding the 
tinsel of rhyme, ajid even the shackles of modern blank verse, tlie 
reverend aiKhor lias translated, in many rases verhatimy the original 
Heljii'w, ainl jiroduced thereby a measured utterance that is grand and 
Huifiring fjoin its very simplicity. We rejoice to find our theory of 
l>oetry evolved by so profoundedly learned and so competent a com- 
inentatcu'. Nature is uniform in all her proceedings : there is metre in 
the roll of the thunder, in the bowlings of the storm, and in the roar of 
the >sra ; birds have a natural melody, and, doiihtleas, melody of utter- 
ance is natural to man. Poetry is an inspiration in llie most primitive 
souse of the word, and, doubtless, its expiration is the external harmony 
that corresponds with its internal nature, /my perfectly conceived 
idea or sentiment has a mea.sure to it, ami all passi«>nafo oratory a 
melodious utterance. Nature is ixsrfect in all her works ; and W’nen 
the idea is perfect its exj>rcssion is tM|iKilly so. If the reason (so great 
and so small in* many of its effects) interferes and the conception is 
broken by an attempted adaptation to a previous idea, we then find a 
disjointed utterance. Men with tho#pettv mechanical ideas that per- 
vade tlioso more intellectual than spintual, have eiidenv^smred to create 
a iiieL’hanisin as a sulistitute for insjnration, and invented a Procrustean 
process for producing poetry. And many other* men w'ith great and 
KWulJing tlioughls, and many of the ijualities of poets, have so artfully 
and ingeniou.sly used these devices, that they have contrived to give 
their productiojis even an air of sjKmtfincity. lUit the hard ratiocina- 
tive ])races8 Inis always been perceptible to those of delicate apprehen- 
sion. Such arc all the. rules of verse, in our opinion, which arc nothing 
more than a mechanical substitute f<^r a sjyiritud process, and has no 
noire real aftinily to ])i»etry than a statue ramie by mathematical 
measuienu'ut would liave to the V'enu^ iJe McdicL Tlie divine deli- 
cacy of utleraijce is gone, and a piece of hard machinery substituted. 
Kvery great j) 0 ct has a ineue of hi.s owm, and makes the law’ by which 
he is to be tested. 

Ill all the groatc.st poetry’ the reader never Ihink.s of vhe measure — 
the \ehiele is not jirescnt to his consciousness. Tl ’ . is particularly 
the case in the graiule.st of all poetry — the Hebrew and next to lliat, 
m the most unlearned of poets — Shake.speare. Here w e hav<' thoughts 
lh;«t breatliL* and words that burn b.it in every varit'ty t)f measure 
— long or short lines, flowing or curt, the thought directs. In the 
mechanic.al and logical school r.K is art ; and we are pompously 
i»miuded, at every tenth syllable, that we are reading poetry. As, 
however, more persons can ctmnt their fingers, than by their ears per- 
ceive the gentle flux and reflux of genuine verse, the mechanical system 
ha.s prevailed, and is likely to do so. We think, however, such trans- 
lations and dissertations iia Mr. Jebh\s will do much to restore the 
natural system. And, indeed, our old rhythmical translation of the 
Sci'iptures ought long ago to have introduced better notions of poetry to 
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tine many ; with its grand flowing passa^es^ its solemn pauses, and its 
even mellifluous flow of language. We cannot better enforce our 
notions than !)y referring to some very able and interesting remarks by 
this author on the subject. And as tlic connection of iiio* argument 
cannot be broken, wc mast give it at some length : — 

" The style of sacred poetry of that simple kind which enunciates 
each pi'oposition singly, M^ithoiit parentheses or involuttous, and l•^t•Amc88 
and jvgulaiity of thougiit being its evident characteristics, it must follow 
that in many instances theiv w'ill be but three members in a sentence. To 
u^c the language of logic, these will .sometimes consist of the subject, the 
pmlieate, and the copula ; in otlier wowls, of tlie noun w liidi pi-ecHKlcs the 
of the verb itself, and of the noun or adjective wliich follows tho verb. 
Bill as fitlter the first or second ineniber of t)ie scmtcnce often requires some 
epithet or adjunct, some qualifying aildiiion, tlic sentence w'tll frequently 
consist of four worils. And as each line in Hebrew is a clause in itself, very 
rarely riniiiiiig into the liio’ which follows, a large proportion of the ver.si>s 
<if the i'^alrns consists of three or four words- The reader must hoar in 
mind, that a l.'irge ))roportion of the eopulativcs, and j>repositions, and tliO 
posscahive proiioiuis, f<»rui, in llehr<*w, a part of the wonl witli which they 
are eoimeclc<l, liko the enclitic ‘‘ qne ' in Latin, and flu* terini nations and 
attginont.s both in that language and in Greek. To this general rule there 
are many eveeptions: very numerous even in the Psalms: while in tho 
Laineijta.tions of Jeremiad in piwticular, tlic lines wc much longer. 

“ Let us cxfuniiie the opening of the first Lamtuttatioii : the houndai'y of 
each line being uiiquestiunably fixed for us hy tlio acrostical arrangement: 
each line in eacli stanza beginning with llie same letter of the nljdiahet. Tho 
nmnher of w'<jrds in the original is marked, and oacli word divided from the 
others by a lino. 


“ 1 . 


Ij' w j doth she 1 solitary, { the eily j that wa^ great j vlth pei^dc 




1. 


4 . 


She IS become j as a w'i<low, | that was great j ainrfrig j the u:i 


1. 




4. 


The Princess j among the pro\ incc«:, | she. is hceonic j irihiitir}’. 

1. I 2. j ’l- 1 1 ♦»• 

Willi wri'ping j she weei>ctlj | in the i»ight, [ ait her tears | arc on | her cheeks : 


J. 


2 . 


Th(\'c is none { fur her j a- .i :omfoiicr | among nil | her lovers; 


4, 


1 . 


;i. 


All I li^-T fricniK ! are trcaclieruiis j to he 


1 . 


2 , 


A captive | Judali, | imdi 

1. I 2. I 3 

tSIic I is dwelling | among the 

1. 


4. || o. 1 I '• 

herjj they arc become J lohcrj siyciiem 
3 . j 
ir afiiiction,*{ 


und ill great | servitude, 

j -t, I 5. I 6. 
heathen ; | she doth not | find | rest. 


All I her persccutorB | overtook her | betweca j the straits. 

m • 


5. 
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Who floc'8 not floo that tho stvlc of thought is very different from that of 
the rHahiiw ; more difliis(‘(l, inor<j oiivunistaiitial, more stricily elegiac ? 
Ihiiiee tlu* (lilleriMit lengths of the lines. And hei'c may he rcjnurlied the 
truth of A\)»ut has l^ooii advaiieed above, namely, that tlieir length vai'iee 
nei-onling the j>aueity or frequency of epithets or adjuncts. 

“A toli'i'ahly attentive cxanruiatioii, in short, of the original text will show, 
that tills greater length arises from the nature of the aeiitimont, and that in 
no iristanee is tlu're the sligiitest trace <if tho thoughts having hecn €*ithcr 
curtailed or extended by any I ‘roerustcan ]»roccss, in order to be commen- 
sui’at<* with tlie metre; a ciremnstaiice whieh must have been clearly observ- 
sihli', had syllabic symmetry li(*eii the nde of construclion. The sentiments 
iinifoi'inly flow ill their natural eliaiuiel; no elisions or verbal licences arc 
made, o\c<*])t what ui*o equally fouinl in prose, and these arc very ran' : no 
liMiisposition of words is made, hut what the ])arnllcli.sm and tin* laws of 
epauodos n'quire. The theory of the metre td‘ words i& simply met by tlu 
fiu‘t, that ix'gularit.y and prei^i.-ion of thought produ(‘c in tlu* liehrow poetry 
a corresponding n'gularity of diction. 

“ Hut this ivgrlarify of dietioii will al.s(i produce, to a eonsiderable extent, 
a regularity of rhythm. 'IMiis obtains, imnx* or less, in every language, 
Soim* instain*<*s, doubtless uiidcsigiied, oeeiir, in whieh thoughts ])lace(l in 
jtandleliMiii, or iit exact antithesis, coutd not he disturbed witliout disturbing 
tlu* nwtre : in otlier word.s, the metro of thouglils and* of syllables, the 
aeeordance that H]»(*alvs to tho intellect and to the ear, arc coincident. Take 
tliat'i'ouiarkable iiistauee of tin* lines attributed to Aoirgil 

‘ Sic VOS non vobis nidificalis, aves : 

Sic VOS non vobis vellera fertis, oves ; 

Sic \os non vobis rat'lliticHti.s, apes: 

Sic > os non vobis fertis arntra, boves.’ 

This quatrain is reinarkahle for h<*iiig not only constructed in regular Latin 
metre, hut for being in rhyme, and in alternate parallelism, almost perfect ; 
the only defi*ct in this Jatti'i* j*cspcct being the transposition of tlu* two w'ords 
* ferti.s aratra/ which the jirosody required. If the poet had intended to 
express these tliouglits in the mere soliita oratio, lie must of imcessity have 
fallen into this iiu*trieal arrangeincnt ; that is, supposing him to have recog- 
nised the laws of parallelism as the rule of coiistru(*tiou. Of cour.se, of these 
laws hi* wii.s unconscious : some imigrammatic arraiigement, bfavcver, was 
intended ; and it is quite credible that lie perceived in thi.. instance the nice 
coincidence of sentiment with meti*o. Now the convei' v of this must fre- 
quently h:i]>pen in llcbix'w piwtry : ns will be presf utly shown w'hcn wc 
comi* to ex]»laiii the occiirrcnco of rliytlmi by the fact of Uie extreme regu- 
larity of the language. 

‘‘Aloantinie to give a few more iiMt'mccs 

“ Eliertus, in lus treatise on lletr- w poeti^, among other instnnecs of 
accidental metrical lines in the original of the Now Testament, brings forward 
the following ; — ■ , 

OiTfTre, Kol Sod^ircrat' 

(riTure, koI cap^ircrf, 

which is a regular dimeter iambic couplet The metre is accidental, but 
arises from the strict poi’allclisiu of tho words. In our own lang^e, 
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infitancefl similar, but not so cIokc, may bo foiiiul. In that great master of 
rhythm, Shakspeiuv, for instaneo ; the f«>llowiug passages owe Uioir melody 
chiefly to tlie parallelism of the ftciitimeiit : — 

‘ If ever you have lookM on la-tter days ; 

If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church; 

If «‘ver sate at any good rnairs feast ; 

If ever from your eye-lid^ wipM a tear,* kc, 

x\nd acrain in the tragedy of Richard 11., which contains, perhaps, more 
variety of liarmoiiiuuH and lofty diction than any of his coin[u)sitioiis : — 

^ This royal throne of kings, this .si*epterM ish*, 

Tins earth of maje.sty, this seat of Mars, 

Thi.*j other Eden, •lenn-pai’ailise, 

^’his fortress, built by Nature for hcrst‘lf. 

Against infection, and the haiid of war; 

'riiis liappy breed of men, ibis little world, 

This precious stone, R€‘t in a silver sea, ... • 

This blessed ])lot, this earth, tlii.s realm, this England, 

This nurse, this teeming vkoinh of royal kings, 
rear’d for their breotl, find famous by their birth, 

Renowned for their deetls as fur from home, 

For Christian service, and true chivalry, 

As is the l^opul dire in .stubborn Jt'wry, 

Of the world’s raitsom, blessed Alary’s son ; 

* 'J'lns land of such dear souls, this dear, dear laud, 

l)(5ar for her reputation through the world,* ** &.c. 

I’lie foregoing rcmaj'ks are from the fourth dissertation in the sectmd 
volumej; which contains five Dissertations of gri*at powei- and inlereHt, 
and a style of jirofound inquiry aifll criticism which is only paralleled 
by that of the Graduate of Oxford in the kindred art of painting. The 
first two arc more philological than ir.sthetical ; but the three last on 
“ The Order and Connection,” “The Metrical Construction,” and “The 
Poetical Imagery of the Psalms,” devrdop the principle.', of metre and 
poetry in the most able and interesting manner. In order to give some 
idea of his mode of treating the subject We subjoin thft following 
extracts, premising that in older to conip’e.ss it within our confined 
limits we have been obliged to take detached paragraphs : — 

“ But before proceeding further, it may be well h) remark upon another 
tliough subonliiiate advantage in uie use of simple images, consisting of 
single words, of ideas unaccompanied itith circumstances. The healthy exer- 
cise of tlie imagination is thus most efleetiially cherislicd. It is not put in 
leading-strings, and compelled to fvdlow servilely tin* murks of another, or to 
listen to those wearying details which it# guide importunately points out, 
and upon the comparative beauty of which niiinlH di" most refined and culti- 
vated may frcfptcntly difibr ; since the varieties in t!\e intellectual taste are 
innumerable. Such redundant particularity of description is common with 
seculu' poets, and from this vice a great genius of our generation. Winter 
^ott, is not altogether free. But in sacred pmrtry the imaginatioii is given 
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certain n<il»lc and Himple images, citlior sublime or beautiful, which hy tlieir 
very apjM>aranf»» vindicate tlieir own iuliercnt dignity, requiring no fKxtellitcs 
to give them a fartitious importance. (In the one hand wo arc not diverted 
from the great leatm-ofl of rcHeniblanee intended to he shown, ;is may fre- 
rpieiitly l).'vi)|)en in dwelling upon the beautiful particulars in the Homeric 
pictures ; and on the other, the mind is led to associate mural U uths Avitli 
the siinjile ami mngiiifieent objects of nature in such a way, as to promote 
pun* and misopliiHtiealed contemplation. 

'J’luiH, the Bun and the moon, whenever intn)duced in Scripture, are unaC' 
companii'fl with epithets, hut create as great an impression on the mind ns if 
the j‘oct had sought to rival, hy his amide details, the colours of (Maude or 
Wil.s<ui. And lienee it is that there is something so cx(|uisito1y hcautiful in 
Homer’s eomparison of the child in his mother’s arms, “ like to a fair star,*' 
d.\lyuiov airrtpi KaX^, ^^hatcvcT ho the exact point of resemhlanee, — 
whether it he tln‘ bright (\yc, or the smile of infaney, or a general notion of 
Hometiling ])ure and joyoiiH, certainly this simile has the etVeet of exulting 
and purifying the imagination, by assoHating the most delightlul object in 
this lower world*, a beautiful and iiuioccuit infant, with tbe glorie.»j of the 
heaven above. Ibit suredy bore the very genei’ality of the image is more 
expressive to tlie mider.sfiinding than ^le most laboured description could be. 

“ Of a lik(‘ kind are two passages in Wordsworth, where the siniie simple 
image is employed. 

‘ And /<7r a stai\ that from a Hombro chmd 
Of pint' tree hdiiigo, pois’d in air, forth darts, 

When a Hoft summer gale at evening parts 
The <'loud that did its loveliness eusliroud, 

Sfic fuuUd: 

" Again, 

‘ A violet by a mossy stone, half hidden from the eye. 

Fair as n Hlar^ >\lien only <Hie is slnniug in the skv’ 

" The intermixture of the moral and the physical does indeed obtain occa- 
Hioiially in secular ])oetry. It is an olmervation of Dr. Wartoii'.s, in his 
Essay on I’ope, that ‘it is one of the greatest and most pleasing arts of 
descriptive poetry to introduce moral sentences ami instructions, in aji 
oblique and imlircet manner, in pla(*cs where wc natnraily t'xjiect only 
painiing and amusement. W’o have Virtue, as Pope re^narks, pul upon us 
iiy surprise, and are pleased to tind a thing where x' should never have 
looked to nu'ct with it.’ T<» the same purpose are the excellent remarks of 
a living writer, in bis critique on tbe poetiy <»f Wordsworth. * His sense of 
the beauty of extenial nature is schhun i«er^^!y passive ; tin' activities of his 
inh'llect are excitixl by it rather tlflr-. merged in it, and his poetry is not 
often puwdy descriptive.* He quotes his soimet descriptive of the plain 
between Nannir and Liege, in which ‘ the effect of nature's tranquillity is 
lieighreiied by allusions to the frdjucnt warfare of which that plain has been 
tb<* Theatre ;* adding, ‘ This seems pure description, yet what a serious 
satire is expressed in one word, — ‘*War*» favourite j^yground” * In this 
ln>wever, and other pass:^e.H, the moral Is not blended with the descriptive 
by the same clow iuternuxture which characterises sacred poetry. These 
rare and occasional excellences of secular composition are an essential 
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feature of that which is inspired. Virtue is not ‘ put upon us’ now and then 
* by surprise aiie is alwa^ s prcecnf ; mul iit every step wo take she is at 
hand to remind us that the place whereon w'c stand is holy ground. 

‘‘The ends, iiidcMsl, of i*eli"ion, mii;ht appareutly luive Ihhmi answered, had 
the oruainciitul purt^, nUhoni;Ii illu'.ti’ative of inonil truth, been yet kejd a 
little npart from it, in <o'dir iluit the image might he disrincily presented in 
its [full and proper feat lives. But wore such a separation allowe<J, a risk 
would be inruiTed of tin' u.HVwar<l mind of niiui dwelling on the illiistrnliuii 
to the exclusion of tlie truth ; and in exploring the world of nature, t*ven 
though it he the handiwork of Gotl, un might bo led to forget the world of 
spirits, ami Him in whom all li\e and move, ami have their being. 

“ ^J’hiH in the htli Twilm, the moon and the st;u*s, and the whole cre.ation, 
Avhieli fill th.at extensive eanx.afW, are ns.sociated with religious HeTitiinents of 
the deepest kind. ‘I wdll eo>i,W<T »i. ; * the moon and the stars, ^ whirfe 
ihou hubl ordoimd' “ Lord, what is man, that ihou art mindful of him So 
the peisoiiillcalion.s in the Ifitli Btvilrn, upon which obHervati4iii»» will pre- 
sently hi‘ made. In ihr* -Jlhil, the green pastures arc as8r»riat4*d with the 
moral thought implit'd in the w'aters of coiidort : aiirl uicr% physical impres- 
sions are liimh're*! hv tlu* mention of the conversion of the soul and the 
paths of rightcoviMU*<-s. Such al-^u i.s the ‘wine of asionishmeiit ^ in the (JOth 
Psalm, and the 4h'.seripliou <»f the \Me of misery in the UIiIj, ami of the 
reapers :m<l mowers, and iJie otlun* pastond imuge.s, In tho VJfith ami l*2!Uh. 

“ Now in this respect tin’ general nu’thod of Homer (whom 1 ot course 
select as tho most gemiifie tyju' <»f original sijcular poetry) is complctidy dif- 
ferent. Hitt jtictun s, (and all his similes and descriptions aro such,) iwc. 
painted with the most viviil accuracy, but stand distinct from the objects of 
their coinparison. And the conse«juencc i«, that while wo continually recur 
to tlu? simile, we fi)i'g<'l altogether, or «lo not cart? to remember, tlie reality 
thus symbolised. Tliis wouhl be sutticiciit to show the wisdom ot tlu’ Sci'lp- 
tural niotliod, in which it is impossible lo retain the image, without ri’laining 
the nitu'al truth iK'sides. 'J’liorc ar<f iiistances, imb’crl, evj’ii in Homer, vf 
such blending ; hut tin 'll' aiv so occa.sional us to form f*\eepti4Ui.s to the rule. 
Thus in tho ceh brattMl dt^'^criplion of Jupiter, the most sublime passage in 
tlie Iliad, 

• ‘Tims ; and the 'J’lmndeivr bent his sable brmvs : 

The aiiibrosi.il curia were luovM upon the King^s 
liiijiiorlal bead ; anid great Olympus shook,’ — 

it may at first appear that this i.s ^ntre description of tin? most, perfect kind. 
And certainlvRo it is : the jioet lm.s given boti» outline and colouring in these 
few word.s. *Tlie darix (‘y*bi*ow>, retleeling the variabi'’ light (which tin* 
wotxl Kvavios would sts-m to evpis -s), and the Avaving line of beauty ex- 
pressed by tin* movenn'nt of his lock^ &c. But a moral I'pithet is inter- 
posed, AA'hich no painting could r.xpress, and yet which immeasurably 
heightens the eflcct on tlio mind : ' his inimm'tal h»?ad.* 

“ All instance somewhat similar may bo fiiiind in the address of ^l^ncas to 
Pandarus : * Painhu’u.s, Avhere is thy bow, and thy winged arrows, and thy 
glory 

^ But in the great poet of our nation, Shakspcai o, tliis mtermixturo is very 
common, not indeed tliu same extent os in tlie sacred prx’ts, but still 
beyond that of any other secular w'riter. He has few similes, speaking 
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nio<«tly in mrta|>hoiq, and Imidlj nn\ purrly doRCiipUte Tlie 

moral, oi tu.il. oi inMMblo, oontinualn bicnka m, and he aSwaya 

raak( s Ills inia^f i v sii1><4 i \ u iit to i< Ii^ioii or ]>luloRopli^> . Tho tinxturo an 4 
icduTidiii of lus inctuphois won loiihth ss ciicoutn;;< d h} tho of his 
111 viJii(*li fi fi^ur.itnt liuI aitihcnl jni v iihd (uid luiict ho is fre- 
(|ticntl\ lutiA^tl into tiii^idit} anil font I Ihit f am sine that 

IIm oi tins ajijKiuni nulistjjK tiu is nuiiLMmiii/;' to flic philoso* 

fliKiil < (»iistitution (f Ills mini] Whit Di Jolmsoii lias nniaikcd ol liis 
im I \ w ith .ip|) 11 < Ilf (I ii'^uii , IS 1 ( al jn list ‘ on c.ui slum no passage 
thiit IS sjiti{dy A di Si ripnori tf in iff ml olipt ts, « irliout an^ inter- 
fiM\tUK of iiiotal moti\(s, ^v)lHh produtid ituh an < fhit * 

* Hills 111 Ills c( Uhl uti (I i( ( iiiiiidaiioii of itutaphois — 

* M iking if moim iitai \ is i sound, 

Sniff UH n sliidim, siioit as aii\ <ln iin, 
llnrfiistlu li^litnmg ill till ii»II n ^iit, 

Ihiit, 4n a ^pU /i, iiiifi Ids both i nth ami lion on. 

And tii a nmii hath }Mmii to si\ ]» * 

'llif / /MA / dial n \s do il 7/0 ft p 

Jltrf prisomhts and fiihiigs in attiiluti 1 t» dn m^ht ind to dnknesfl^ 
tint distill b tilt iiii(i,iit\ (1 tin ]utm^ \ ml licit too, bv tin 

iciiiul on tin iiiigogitvl tcinUiicyol Slnksptiii s miij^ii;^ lit ioinia a 
t Inn i\ to Ins imp issioin 1 m< t iphoxs b^ bi mgmg tin mnid upuard to 1ioa\cn, 
as h( diisittmon icnuTkibl^ in bis i \ luisiti ui^hf strin , whoto ho intro- 
dims tin imisu of tin aiigils ind di in-» a iiioiilT sson fnmi i\or^ fdscr- 
Mitioii of iiiLnii nhnh js mudt lUit tint 1 mn\ not dwtll too long on a 
\<i> cTilning ili^iti ion, 111 hnliistcin d plij llini} \ , winch abounds 
moK thin otln M with df sc i iptions, n >l one of tlnm is pnitly aitistical. 
Tin most sfiikmg ih tint of fin cm I c h ic thf bittU when m iJic midst of 

Jiimutc ill stiiptioji wt U( told of ilic ■> Ih is who, ^ 

< Like Hici iftits, bi thill w itelilul hies 
Sii patitvtht, mid iitltf uimnatc 
Tin mnuu7iff\ dnngn * * 

Wo must contluelt oiii nniisuilH hiigtlnnid notice by eametbUy 
rocoiiiitn iiding the wtnk to all those who cm apple hi ml true poeTiy. 

It 'Will Ih 1 1 igiiitd wi UP 'we say tho \ orend author 

intiodiuts 111 iny sentinunts whi^ are nijditic illy o|o to oms^ the 
r oinimnstiiioiit and thi roiuhisihli of woik n1 iiding in what we 
ponsnlei niiiow and i\diisi\c doctilnis. But 1 is a upe scholar, a 
wiilei ot L,i« it discniniii ition and !• i and piofonrdly acijuainted 
with his noble subpcl. 
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THE DREAMER AND THE WORKE.R ^ 


CHAPTini VI. 

POLTS' DTll IMS, A>D THI MO% 1\«. \wmi D.— Vl^^aAl INMl LML, AND MVIN 
1 Om 3tLblC» AM> IIIL ANT-HILL. 

TfiE Biin was riyng bri^htlj over tlie moiiiitains an Aiclicr aiul 
Mary Walton passed thouijh a valley, having issift*d loith soon 
aftu day -break for a Icmg walk before breakfast. A soft aiitnninol 
mist was creeping U]) the brown sides of the hills ; a distant pool 
Mas giadiially pcciyng out lioin its grey hazy mantle, and a com, 
in au altitude of patient meditation, was standing upon a near 
slope, looking down at it A fif sh breeze occabionally swept up the 
volley, dri\ing a ailil flock of withered leaves of all colours Ih fore 
it ; and scvcial goats appeared ou the top lidgi of the neaiest 
hill, the bright light glistening upon their d(*wy coats. 

“ If thi-i '-Meet \ale,’^ said Archer, “ and all these hills, were 
mine— ah, Maiy, how' happy 1 could make you, and liow happy I 
could 1)0 myself ! ” ^ • 

** What would you do with them ? ” inquired Mary, with a 
smile. • 

“ Do with them ! Nothing. Heaven forbid that I should tuni 
them to any productive use, in%hc common acceptation of the 
term. 1 would not commit trespass upon then loveliness and 
seclusion. I would always put tlicn^ to their present use — that 
of a means of confciring peace and happIrcMs; as objects inducing 
gentle and serious contemplations— swee* influence to the hearts 

* Comiuucd from page 118, Vol, V. 
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and a medium through %v«b tlfe soul can breathe freely, and 
tliercforc expand to its full'El^acity whilo an- thfe^tato jpf exist- 
ence. 1 Avould uso these vales as the lovmg snadows of \he 
grave — tlioso'hill sides as the quiet pathways to heaven.’" 

“ Tlu n, why should you wish they were yours ?” 

You are right, Mary ; they mine. All that is exquisite, 
ill them is mine already — far more than his who is called their 
owri(;]-. lie receives tho rents ; but not the Natural influences. 
I’robably he lives far away ; some money is sent to him (which 
vepr<iS&iM9 the lands !), and he calls himself the lord of these hills 
and vales. lie is not in reality their lord, because, in the truth 
of things, he lias nothing whatever to do with them. Their names 
and rents have nothing in common with the actual things as they 
arc. Or suppose this so-called owner lives in the middle of such 
scones ; if ho has no poet-eye for them, and no love for what they 
arv intrinsically, he might just as well live in a crowded street in 
a town as amidst these hills, of idiich he is no lord at all. — What 
a delicious scent of wild thyme !” 

• You ar^the lord of the hills ! ” . 

“ What a delicious scent of wdld thyme-— don’t you smell it, 
Mary ? Oh, I don’t care for your laughing at me — ^thou uinvorthy 
lady of all these hills and vales. He is the true possobsor of a 
thing wdio perceives and appropriates to himi^lf the most essential 
properties of those things. He is the propnetor, in the name of 
heaven and earth, and his human birth-right. No rent-proprietor 
is defrauded by this. I laugh with you at what I am saying, be- 
cause 1 hnow wliat mos^ pople would think of it ; but it is quite 
true, for all that. When I walk through a nobleman's magnificent 
estate, I carry aw'ay with me all ■* the glory of his woods ’ — ^liis 
j)ark and deer, and the clouds over head— and I h-ave his lordship 
* to selk timber, aud cat veuison.” 

You are too hard, Archer, upon the pool nobleman ; and very 
ungrateful for his courtesy aHowiiig yovtx admission to his 
grounds. You talk witli a wholesale piracy of imagination, by all 
these declarations of essential ownership. After all, though, 
what you say is a mental fact — ^but what would the world say to 
such speculations ? Papa •little knpws the great possessions his . 
son-in-law will have.” 

“ That is too true, Mary. But if yott know', I shall not much 
care about any other person’s opinions. li; is not a dispassionate 
judge, or critic,^ who marries me — but you. You are the happy 
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ladj that is to many poor Aladdin. But seriously, Mary, is not 
this a lovely spot to live and die in long in, first, I mean, 

of course/* * 

** Yes, no doubt it is. Still, 1 could hardly feel contented in 
this place. I should become restless, 1 fear. Happy as I should 
he for a time, under the infiucnce of Aladdin's lamp, 1 think that 
my eyes would gradually come to ho dazzled, if not pained, and 
even fatigued with so much imaginary brightness. I should crave 
for more of the realities of life in tho busy w'orld. You are not 
vexed with me for saying this, are you ?** 

** No, certainly not. 1 do not ask you to think as I do, hut to 
make me the partner of your thoughts. Only, I could have wished 
you had not talked of the cvoiy-day coucems of the working world, 
as thougli they were the only realities of our lifef Surely our life 
—our souls — ^uiid all that most deeply interest tliem, arc equally 
real things. The practicalities of the virorld are excellent, if 
applied to good purposes ; but mo good purposes are derived from 
the scorned and visionary men — the recluse theorist— tho unap- 
preciated dreamer, ^’hose work is all in tlie shade.’* 

** Dear Archer, I never doubted but that a fine intellect could 
dream to fine purpose. But then, you see, 1 could not take any 
share in his work, as I would like to do in that of the man I love. 
I am deficient in imagination. Besides, may it not Im, that too 
entire an indulgeimo in dreoiay abstractions is likely in the end 
to induce the miudao rest in the vision for itself alone, as a beau- 
tiful vision, and apart from application to any higli practical pur 
poses, or to good purposes of any definite kind f 

*‘But this objection,” replied Archer thoughtfully, “this latter 
objection, though the strongest that -can bo adduced, applies 
equally to all exclusive devotion of the faculties in any exclusive* 
direction. How often do we see thn mo^ practical men of the 
world, coming at last to deny tho existence of anything they cannot 
see, or put tiicir hands upon — a sort of denial of their envn souls. 
Can the merest visionary exceed in absurdity ? Science often 
commits tho same error. A celebrated mathematician gravely 
remarked of Shakspere's I’lays^ that ‘they yro'oed nothing.’ 
Here was a man who thought the w&olc round of humanity was 
made for mathematics. A stonemason oi Sardinia once proposed 
'to the king to build a ship of granite ; he assured his majesty that 
nothing was so durable, and that if the vessel struck upon a rock 
— the rock would get the worst of it. The truth is, there ore few 

of 
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idealists so xory exclusive and ethereal as to deny the existence 
of matter ; they only say that matter is not so fine a thing as the 
moving powei —or motion, tho piinciple of which is invisible.” 

All this js true,” said Mary, ** \ct I cannot help fearing that 
the deyotcc of beautiful ahstfactlons is very likely to rest con- 
tented ^ith the absti action.” ^ 

Suppose he did — v hat then? What con limit tho influence 
upon others ? He is only tho individual originator of an absti ac- 
tion — that is his part— his work in the world — why should he not 
rest in it ? ilut as for its effect \ipon others, it is little likely to 
he so intense as i|[)on himsi'lf If his abstractions act as a puri- 
fier of tho motives of piactical men, and an elevator of the objects 
of practical work, the dreamer has not lived in vain,” 

“ I have hcf rd you argue this before, Archer ; and joii romem- 
ber that it lecoiuilcd me to several of your favourite poets, whom 
I had not previously appicciated, or even set any value upon. 
What you say in fa\our of dret&ncrs and abstract visionarios of 
the finer kind, 1 ‘^liould think the most hard-headed mattor-of-fact 
man could not (•<)utrovert, and would onlj» expose his purblind 
dullnchs in attempting to ridicule or trample over. But Jet me 
confess to }ou frankly, that the symbolical — ih^ poetteal you will 
say, if you ihoosc to be haisb with me — is not so well suited to 
my capacity and feelings as the more definite and tangible objects 
and purposes of the world. Yo\\ know, Archer, I always told you 
so I have never deceived y’Oii by pretcifting moie <'ympatby 
with you than 1 leally possessed ; nor do I think a perfect 
unifoimity of tabto is ncccBBory to a personal affection. I said 
that, also — I acknowledge.’* 

“ And truly, Mai-y. I do not say, think as I think ; hut show 
, mo your own thoughts. If wo both do tbi^, our communion 
will, at all evcnt«», never be dull or common ?acc. But toll me 
now suppose T could find out a cottage Jiko that of the Miss 

Lloyds, and in some sequestered spot as beautiful as this valley, 
could you not be contented to live tboro with mo, and be as happy 
as I myself ahould hope to Lo wHb you ? ” 

1b tliis a fair question, Archer ? I ouglit to say that 1 should 
be happy with you in any*place, and that I could cmjoy seclusion 
as much with you, as you could with me.” 

Say the truth, Mary.” 

“ Well, then, I should rather not live — mean for any Icngtii 
of time — in Ihq beautiful cott^c among these peaceful hills, Their 



197 


TKS PREYMJSR AKD THE WORECn, 

very peacefulness I should ovcuiually feel as a tacit reproach Tvhilo 
the moving world of life is at thi*) time so full of arduous struggles 
for practical good, 1 should like to mix in it— do not give such 
a deep sigh — ^none of those tilings would Injure or draw off my 
domestic affections — it is only tliat 1 feel 1 should liko to tako 
1^ some share in these efforts of the world to niovo on with new 
wheels and iu new tracks. It seems to me that women have 
hitherto stood too much aloof from everything of a public kind — 
what a look of apprehension you have, dear Archer ; do yon fear 
that I am contemplating the delivery of a public lecture, or — ” 
No— no — 1 — 1 understand you,” said Archer smiling, though 
with ratlu r a disappointed expression, as ho pressed Mary's hand, 
and mo\e(l onwards at rather a quicker pace. 

Talking in the same straiu as they retraced tlu^ir steps, they 
had ni rived at a little wooded slope which just liid the cottage 
from their sight, when the sounds of varied harmonies, in a kind 
of symphony, vibrated through khc air. The effect, at this fresh 
and silent hour of morning, while the leaves were whispering and 
the dew-drops softljb falling, was poetically sweet and enchanting. 
They stopped to listen ; and presently a woman's beautiful voice 
sang these w'oida : — 

"When Time was young ho shook Ufe’b sands 
On (dthor side with wwsteful hand% 

And deaf waa he to highs and moans ; 

Gazuig on btars he thougiit men stones, 

When Time was young. 

" As Time grow old, our gravos ho possM 
More thoughtfully- with glash held iast^- 
And soon hu, inward vision bore 
Harvests and ho|ie0 unknown heforo ; — 

Ab lime grew old. 

" Hail, Gfey-bcord Youth * true wisdom's boon 
Siiall make tboe ^oiingfr tliaii the moon, 

An^ suling with o ir human race, 

Shall gloiify thy future : 
llail youthful Tune I** 

Tliat must be Ellon Lloyd,” smd Archer, after a pause. 1 
knew she was a good musician, and play(^d well ; but I did not 
know she could sing so vcty—liave you any idea whose words 
they arc ? ” 

“ No, not the least,” said Marv : “ but mv attention was nartlv 
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tokon off before the close. Look there ! So you see what those 
busy creatures 9.te about on the top of a little mound, built up of 
morsels of cai*th and diy leaves, and bits of sticks, fmd stones, 
and clay ? ** 

“ It is an ant-hill," observed Archer. 

** While I was first looking at it, and listening to the singing 
from the cottage,” continned Mary, ** the top of the hillock was all 
m shade, and five or six ants were leisurely walking over it, like 
uentincls and watchmen ; but when tho sun rose over those tiees, 
a light shot across the top of hillock, and down lan tho little 
watohmon-antfi into several holes, and then quickly returned, with 
acorcB after them. * Tho watchmen had evidently run to communi- 
cate the tidings to the little citizens below. And see, Archer - 
look bow all these are now running down and up, and up and 
down, bringing others with ilicm ! Some of them are dragging 
others, I think — ^forcing those up who are coming too slowly. Let 
US kneel down, and look at than--*>ye8 — look there ! Do you see 
that one dragging another along by mam force ? — ^there ! three 
more doing the same ! Here come a do^en, all struggling 
togetbci — dragging, and tearing, and carrying on, by mam force, 
others who are resisting. How <hey resist, and wrestle, and bite, 
and wrigglo hock, and seexn to use venomous stings ! But tho 
ountost is terminating in favour of those who are for the mm and 
tho light. It 4s all over— what rejoicing! The whole commu- 
nity must by this time have assembled upon tho top, and all over 
the sides of tlie hillock." 

Now, Mary/’ said Archer, putting his arm round her waist, 
and helping her to rise, ** now, you are happy. The sentinels and 
watchmen — ^tho discoverers, experimentalists, and reformers — ^baye 
worked hard to good purpose, emd have won the miory” 

• Yes,” said Mary, smiling ; it does mv>l© me feel happy, 
especially by the application you have given it. 1 should ho glad — 
to coiifoss the trutli — wc could see those who pcisist m standing 
still, while the world needs wmk— or wurse, who do all they can 
to impede the workers — ^werc al^ of them wdl routed and hustled 
out of their dull trance and bigotry about old times ; in fact, all 
those who will not move pleasantly with the rest of the well-work- 
ing world, I would like to see carried forward with it by main force. 
It would be for their good, you know, in the end ; as we see here 
before us. All the ants arc now up in the sun. Some appear to be 
still aseouding, and bringing up burdens. What ore they doing t 
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** Happy Mary ! Those are tho itewards, hmehe^jqpers, and 
nurses ^ the eomtnonvealih ; and th^ are hringmg up the 
eommon stock of eggs to bo hatched m m wxu and hkewise the 
grabs. Don't yea sec how they carry the lUde mites of dry 
mummies in their mandibles, to be placed in the sun till they issue 
|| forth as nymphs of the hill ? '* 

Mary and Archer eontinned to* observe the opmtiotis of those 
sagacious and hard-working little oitUens for seme time longer^ 
and tlien slowly bent their steps along the path through the grove. 

Did you ever see anything of die kind before ? ” asked Maty, 
** Yes, in the Canadian wo^a once or twice ; and aoYcrat times 
in England, when 1 was a boy.'* * 

They had not proceeded above a dozen paces, when they saw^ 
upon the pathway before them, a division of ants advancing in 
close and regular array, like an army upon a mifroh. They bad 
issued from another ant-hiU a little to tho right of the patli, and 
weie now prooeediog in the ditection of the ant-hiU which Archer 
and Mary had just left. 

W hat does thi| mean ? ** exclaimed Mary, ** Are they going 
to visit their neighbours ? *’ 

Most likely. It is» probably, some warlike expedition.” 

'' Warlike?” 

plunder merely.’* 

“ Plunder ! — ^merely ! What plunder ? You ay jesting ? ** 

Dy no means. Frobehiy^hese invaders know that tho city 
they arc about to attack possesses great wealth in oggs and grubs; 
and pciliapB also they keep cows.’ 

“ Keep eows * ” 

“Yes, some tribes of ants keep cows— I moan little insects 
which they cany oif from plants and flowQrcH-*a/»lUdrs ; and these 
they milk, obtaining from them a draught of honey>4ew.” s 
“ Lit tis follow, and observe them.” 

, The} stoji^od out of the path, and walked along tho dry leaves 
of the grove, keeping dose by tho side of the miniature squadron, 
which continued its advance. Ab it approadied the neighbouring 
ant-hill, the column quickened its pace to a brisk run, mcreadnig 
iu speed as it neared point nl^attaek ; and a nunote sound 
was heard from the army, as if sem® ol the heroes who led them 
on were dadung thdr mandibles testier, or striking them against 
any loose bits of gravel that in their path* itdiich was answered 
by a low hissing sound from the rear. About onc-durd of the 
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inimbcr, now detaching themfielvcs from mmn bodj^ fairly , 
made a charge right up the sunny citadel in front ; and a des- 
perate conflict instantly ensued. The besieged republic had 
observed the approach of the invaders^ and gave them so hot a 
reception, that they were repulsed with great loss, and pursued 
beyond the foot of the lull, where more were hilled, and a number < 
led back as prisoners. 

The invading column now retired several paces, and about a 
score were seen to leave the ranks, and run off as fast as possible 
towards their own citadel. Mary and Archer followed them, and 
soon saw another ant-hill to which these invaders belonged. The 
niessongers ran heaSlong ilirough the gates, and into the galleries 
of the hillock, and, in a trice, forth issued a swai'm of soldier-ants 
all in a state of Jho greatest excitement. They formed directly 
into a second column, and hurried off to reinforce the first brigade, 
while a third division — ^the reserve— ranged itself over the top of 
the citadel, to be ready at a moment’s notice. Here, and also 
upon other occasions in the course of the conflict we itfe describing, . 
a variety of gesticulations, hints, signs, questions, and answers 
were observable. The language of the antennm was most in use y 
but sometimes, not content with this in moments of great import- 
ance, a soldier would strike his antenDic rapidly acroM tha 
autennm of a friend, while his fore feet played with a qui& and a 
vibratory motifii upon one side of listener’s head, os if impa- ^ 
tient at his dullness of comprehension ; and sometimes, when even 
that did not seom quite suflieient .to make him understand 
co-o^rate, the eneigetic watrior woidd strike his mailed head 
against the glossy broast-plate of his compaidon in arms^and tina 
never foiled to produce immediate peroqption and conviction, with 
a oorrespoDding activity. Be it understood, that aronot writing 
romantic fancies or alle^ries, but facts and scones well known to - 
naturalists — and to bistorians alBO, if. they would only change a ^ 
few words and nomendatures. ^ . * 

I Reiuforted by tUs dense and angry column^ the ^first division 
again advaseed to the attack, first onslim^t having been- 
unsuccessful, ..ntoas than double tiro number now rushed to tho> ? 
assault, the restVaiting at a little distance with oonaiderable agita- 
tion. The berieged, .nothing daunted, wore all ranged m baida ' 
array over ^eir hill, and several gallant sallies woramado^to ineet '^. 
the advancing charge, in which w . number of desperate singlo ' ^ 
combaU (msucd---4he two insects rolUng over and over in tho v 



^ ASD THE 201 

4a8t« and grapplnxg* Btnking, and tearing nach other :with their 
mandibles. Nor irore prudence and foresight wanting, meantime, 
in. those who managed the domestic arrangements of the city ; for 
while the soldiers fought thus desperately, in defeneo of their homes 
and fomilioa, the houBekeepers, servants, and nhrses wore busily 
' employed in bearing off the eggs and grubs — ^tho nymphs of pro** 
mise — to the opposite side of the hilL Hero they laid them down ; 
took their posts close beside their infant treasures ; and waited 
' anxiously the result of the confliot* 

It was resolute and desperate on both sides ; tho slaughter was 
shocking — ^in fact, without intending to be cony>1imcntary, it was 
worthy of human beings engaged in a similar way. The soldiery- 
ants rushed at each other with fury — ^grappled and hit, poisoned, 
stung, tuggod, and tore, and often literally rent i^ach other limb 
from limb ; so that tho earth was strewn with little (piivcring 
momhers and morsels. It was an edifying sight, and made Mary 
and Archer feel that they had derived a pretty good notion of what 
this might Lave been upon a larger scale, and that, all things 
considered, they hnd ** lost nothing ” by witnessing revolting 
hoiTors in miniature* 

At length tho victory was decided, as it generally is witli us, in 
favour of the aggressors and besiegors. The hill was taken, and 
tho victors dispersing into several files, darted through tho gates, 
into tho various little tunnels gnd gaUeries, in search of plunder. 
Before tliis fatal moment, however, the housekeepers, servants, and 
nurses were all in full retreat with their precious burdens, each 
bearing away eggs, or grubs, or very young females on their 
backs, ^orao of these they hid in holes in the ground, under 
ledges of pebbles, and in crevices of tree trunks^; numbers, 
for greater safety, began to climb up the sprigs of wild thyme, 
and up the dry ferns and heaths, with thmr tender and invaluable* 
charges. . The vioters, thus disi^pointed of so much of their 
expected booty, return^ to tlie upper surface of the hill, and 
commenced a hot purmii^ Many^w the fugitivos being unable to 
escape fast etoug^ havmgui xeaLm^aken too heavy and 
incommodious a load, were uveitaitea and seised, and the jpuniuera . 
ev^ begatt to ascend tho diy feraiffhhd otb^. plants, m whose 
upper.brauches the poor nurses had vidnly songhtseeurity from tho 
pitiless invaders. ^ Tlie asdent^ ^however, of the pursuers now* 
experienced a check, in c<msequenco of a nunShor of the soldiers of 
the captured citadel rallying Jn their flight, andhiirrjing to the' 
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(l(*f(Eineo of tlir trcasuro-hoarors. Tho}" ran inml»ly \ip tljc stalks 
aftortho conquerors, and drap^gcd them backwards, both generally 
rolling togctbiT, to the ground, where they fought till one or other 
was di.siiicmb(;rcd. But these valiant champions from the 
forUtrn hofM) were too few to contend with the increasing numbers 
of tlu'ir enemies, and now on every stalk tho poor housekeepers 
and nnrs(‘s were seen ascending higher and higher, while crowds 
of the victors wore nimbly climbing up after them, rcrcciving 
thi4. Arelier and Mary, as if by one impulse, snatched each a whisp 
of f(M-n, and began to brush down all the crowds of ]»ursiicrs. 

llitliCM-to, the contending armies had nevo^ noticed the proximity 
of the two 1 ncoinpi'chensiiile Creatures, wiio wero too large for 
their vision ; hut at this prejmsterous interference they instantly 
became aware of tlie presence of some hostile ob jects, whose rough 
meddling was regarded in the light of a common encmv by both 
parties, and accordingly tho invading army commenced a furioua 
ultaek upon the nearest points of cntrusioii. They ran by dozens 
over Mary’s instep and ancles, stinging her iiumorcifully, and 
darting in gr<»upK at Archer’s protecting t^wds, which they 
covered w*ith st'mgs. Soldiers from the armies of both sides now 
eamo hurrying by thousands to tho charge, scouring up their logs 
and up their sleeves, till Mary and Archer wx-ro both fairly 
1 ‘ompollod to make a precipitate retreat, heating and shaking 
thomselvos as best tliey might, io get rid of the little tormemting 
Inrie,'' >^lio >vero scouring about them. The Incomprehensible 
frontiires being thus disposed of, the soldiers of tho respective 
colonies returned to the previous scene of action — the conquest 
Avas completed ; tho citizens of the bill tvere slain, or driven into 
<'xi](‘, bearing such small amount of infant treasure as they could 
mana!;tr to escape witli ; the conquered citadel wa? gairisoned by 
11 j)arty of the victors, to hold the place sccurr ; while the main 
])<>(ly <»f tho besiegers returned hack to their own city, amidst 
acclamations and c&resses from the rest of the community, bearing 
with thorn thousands of eggs an,! grubs, to be hatched witli care, 
1^ educated -slaves of the warlike republic. 

What an unexpected catastrophe ! oxeJaimod Mary, as they 
iinerjxcd from the grove. To think of the little sanguinary 
mites going to make war — slaughtering thousands — and beoring 
away thouHamls into captivity I 

*' Th(>v an- only doing,” said Archer, with a smile, what they 
think best — hy maiji force,'* 
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** All ! ” observed Mary, ** I kneiv directly T saw the battlo 
coniinence, that J should hear more of it afterwards. 1 had better 
have listened to the music ^ Had I not i Don’t you think so ? 
You walk on musing and smiling to yourself — ^but 1 know you th 
think so. liook, wliat a pair of hands 1 have got, covered with 
little red bites and stings/’ 

Mine are wn*se — and my ancles arc in a perfect fever.*’ 


CllAPTEU VI 1. 

1‘KFJPA RATIONS FOR TIIR nKl‘ARTUUE OK AnCHLR AM> THE WAl.TOVS. — WR. 

Walton's sckech on OTtATiTiJj»i:.— uony i:nalts tiik vart oj’ “stromi- 

lUCJi/' — AIUIIKU'S SOUTARV MKiniATION |J\ THE Tllifi. 

Tn tilt' discomfitotl condition just described, Archer and Mary 
presented tliem 0 clvc»s at Mies Lloyd’s breakfast- table, to the groat 
connnist'i-ation of tbo sisters, and the no small amusement of Mr. 
Walton. Miss Llo^^l iniiucdiatcly prepared a mixture of sweet- 
oil and cold cream, as the mt'diinn of some panacea, which liaving 
beem duly a]>]»liod, soon allayed all the irritation. They laughcil 
over their suflbrings, and repHctl to Mr. Walton’s bantering accu- 
sation, that they had only got up this accident as an cxtMiso for 
dedaying their departure from tho cottage, by declaring that they 
could be ready to go by the*ttinc ho had finished bis second cuj» 
of lea, if he wished it. 

Miss Jjloyd expressed a hope, that they would not think of 
leaning thorn yet, — in whicli she was joined by her sister. 

Arclier declared, that, for his jiart, he thought he could live 
and die there liappily, but, unfortunately; their de-stinieb bad settled 
it otherwise. ^ 

VVhih' tliis (liscus.sion on tho departure from ^ValeB w^as trans- 
piring at Miss Lloyd's coti.'M.rc, a fisher-boy caino running up to 
David Williams’s farm, to inform him that a great <|uantity of 
boxes, bales, and other lugjrairc •from the late wreck Imd beini 
cast upon the beach, ami that some of these had tlio name of 
“ Walton ’ visible upon them. Thc*l>ov suid, that his father anji 
another man were hastening <lown to ti v phoro, and that Rody 
M‘Mabon was already there very actively engaged. David Williams 
fearing this might bo an erroneous statement, that would lead to 
disapjwlntnicnt, determined to go down him.solf befon*- comniiiui- 
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eating ilio iiitdligonco to Mr. AValton. But to return to tlie 
visitors. 

“Miss Lloyd,” said Mr. Wrdton, as he finlslicd his fourth eup 
of leu, and harulod it forward for a liftli, ** Mias Lloyd, you are a 
very seiisilde, aiuiahle, and eAt*ni]dary young lady ; wise hcyoinl 
your yfjirs, us the mortal hard of Avon, in allusion to a oertain 
young judge, expresses it in one of his immortal works.” 

At this [>OTnpous announcement both the sisters were Loginning 
to laugh, hut checked themselves on perceiving that Mr. AValton’s 
eountenanee did not in the least relax from its seriousin ss. With 
ii bowing inclination of the head towards the elder Miss Lloyd, ho 
proceeded in a stilPgravcr tone — “ Quiet without dullness ; syste- 
inatie without fonnality ; active w ithout hustle : economical 
'without peinirioujness ; an admirable manager, producing general 
comfort at no sacrifice of any one’s particular comfort ; you appear 
to me, Miss Lloyd, the very model of a good liousekeeper ; and it 
is my Imiuhlc opinion — I am hold say it — that you could manage 
fifty cfdtages, if you had thorn coiinnitted to your charge, with the 
same eoun>h'leness and dt‘liuhtful precision that you do this one, 
where ^^o shipwreeked individuals have all been made so happy. 
I ri^<‘. Miss Lloyd (Ikto Mr. Wiiltou slowly rose, still holding 
uiieonseiou.sly Ids tea-sjioon between the finger and thumb of his 
right handj, 1 rise to tender you, in my own jierson, and in the 
uanu' («r my dear daughter and of^Mr. Kdurard Archer, our most 
sincere and grateful tlianks for all your hospitality. Gratitude, niy 
young frioiulfl, is a word in eomiuoii use witli the world at large, 
hut jmw seldom does it convoy its due amount of progressive 
thouglit. I say progressive, because I mean something wai-ru for 
the future ; something jthat is duly felt at the moment, and duly 
fell afterwards, to an indefinite period of years. Gut we are base 
(^ogH, all of us, I fear ; I mean ynly tbo male sex, of course ; and 
have but little genuine emotion of a good and lasting sort in us, 
Oh^erve, now, liow calmly I all('*'ed Mr. Harding to depart ; the 
man to whom, in all probahility, i owed my life, and my daughter's 
t(*o : a noble, disinterested, fine Specimen of an English mechanic ! 
1 sutfered him to depart with a shako of tho hand ! Only think of 
tbai I J never inquired or concerned myself about liis future wel- 
fare. He might go away and starve for aught I kncw\ I did 
ikUhiiig to assist his course in life, I merely shook him by the 
hand, and said good-bye ! Conduct worthy of a British statesnian. 
Such is the gratitude of mankind ; I do not include the fair and 
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virtuous sex ; luy remarlvs only pf»int at the deccivinjsy lords of 
orcation. Ah ! 1 could say iiundi more, uiy dear young ladies, but 
you will rightly estimate nij silence. In one word, Miss Lloyd, we 
thank you ; and J trust w'o shall never forget the kindness of 
yourself and your dear sister.*’ 

Mr. Walton sat <lown, and proceeded to stir his fifth cup of tea. 
Miss Lloyd looked rather uncomfoi table at the sj)oech, but made a 
simple n |»ly, to the effect that the ‘^t-rvicc she had rendered them 
wa.s hut a sin.ill matter, e.vcopting iliat it had been the means of 
Imr haviiiLi- ilie pleasure of hoeoming ae<piainted with her visitors. 
Jillen Lloyd Inul slipped aw'a\' into the other room at the opening 
of Mr. AViilton’s speech, whore ho had (pioted Shakg|M^re, and 
Archer had been staring out of the window with all his might for 
th(‘ last fiv(j minutes. 

While Archer was thus employed, he heard tlic sound of slow, 
lieav\, and irregular paces upon the lawn, and then a dark sliadow 
came aerO'S the window, ami 1|^5 saw the legs of a man staggering 
onwards henoath an overwhelming pile of all sorts of luggage. 
Thoi-e seemed to boxes, and truuks, and half-empty packing- 
eases. nod a haiTol, and hanging cloaks and coats, so that, he 
fancied he was looking at Strongback with liis load, iu the fairy 
tale of “Fortunio.” Before ho could doterrniue, however, what 
the luggage really amounted to — whom tl)o legs belonged te — or 
wliat was llio meaning of this portentous arrival, a .sliglit .accident 
]>ut an end to a part of tfiTT my-itery, in a very absurd m.imuT. 
The ineouiprehcnsible pile w'as bound together witli hay-bands ; 
one of these gave way ; then two otlicrs tore asunder ; and dov fi 
came all the heap pell-mell, one thing smashing tlm other. They 
were all nftten and fragile, with immersion iu the sea, and thump- 
ing over the rocks and beach, so that with the force’ of the c»)neus- 
.sion everything hurst w'ide apart, and the contents were distributed 
all over the lawn, Tliere w'i*re irot cloth clothes, and linen clothes, 
and wot books, nnd maps, all i»jukiiig like, old rags and disli-clotlis, 
and scorc.sof pairs of Indian luoccassins, many bead ymrscs, saslics, 
bark-boxes, worked wdtli bfained^>orcupine (juills, and a tomahawk, 
and three telescopes all neut awry, and tl uttering sketch-books, 
account-books and hundreds of lq^)f5f* h rters, the whole being 
liberally splashed nnd .seasoned by tlu; , mldy contents of the little 
barrel, wdiieh luid been full of Canadian craiil)crries. In the 
centre of all this heterogeneous disaster, stood the figure of Rody 
M'Malion, witha 1‘acc like red hot vcTUiillion, with hi.s recent labo- 
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rious offorts, arid g'l’aspiiij^ one end of a torn hay-band in bis hand, 
lie ^azed rmiiid at the unsightly ruin, on all sides, and tlion looked 
at tiic astoiindetl fact', of Archer, \rith an exproshion of ritliculous 
pcrplcvity, iumI provoking (fornposure. 

The noise <»f the downfall had brought everybody to the window. 
The sct'ue soon explainod itself. 

“ Why there H my ‘ Burton s Anatomy*!” exclaimed Arelier, 
pointing to a torn, wet heap of rags sewn together in the middle, 
and presenting ii faded remnant of an old print on one side, ** and 
my * Aliltou * and ‘ Boccaccio ‘ covered with ernnherries I ” 

“My barrel of choice craiiborries, no doubt!” ejacuhited Mr. 
Walton, “ and nil fny books of accounts — records of the labours of 
years — day and night-wt)rk — and niy tomahawk, I see— iny clothes 
an<l curiosities. ^ But who in the world do all those heaps of Indian 
slippers belong to — and all those bark -box trumpery? “ 

“My poor sketch-books, and maps,** said Mary, “there they 
lie — and my clothes too, though i am ashamed to own tliem.’* 

Mr. Walton threw open the window as wide ns possible. He 
extended both hands as ho addressed the miitioiiless Body : “ A 
pretty piece of Mumlering work, this, sir ! These things have no 
doubt boon east up hy the sea, and a blundering volunteer has thus 
completed the destruction of the waters.’* 

Sure and yor honour’s very right,” answered Body ; “the 
[r(»or Welsh craturs did their best, voiing and ould.” 

“ It is not of Welsh creatures I s}>eak,” retorted Air. Walton. 
“It was tlio blunders of an Irish creature 1 complaiiu'il of.'’ Mr. 
Walton turned to Archer. “ A most strange, and marked charac- 
teristic, is it not — that in everything an Irishman docs — with a 
few extraordinary exceptions— there is sure to bo some blunder 
coninuttcd.” 

' “ And is it meesclf now, yorjjonner manes! Where wore the 
hbmdoring Welsh fishermen, that they did not run into the sea, 
and pull out all the goods before they were hustled and showthcred 
fo .^liatters uj)on the rocks i Stue it ’was a blunder to stand still 
and look on, instead of helping. ' Where were tlie blundering Welsh 
labourers, and the strong lads of the hills, that they did not cany 
o(: nil yor homier *a luggage-«-antl some over — upon the backs of 
them— and why did the hluuderiiig fanners men give me hay- 
han^l^ hazily twisted, that couldn’t hold yerlionncr’s things safely ? 
Sure and the blundering captain that got our vessel wi-ecked, was 
an Englishman bred and born. The owners wouldn’t have trusted 
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an Irishmau, for fuar of uiiscliicf — and tho chief mate was a Scotcli- 
loaii. These two wore none of ver honncl'*s extraordinary ex- 
ceptions — saving yer homier s presence. A a for tlic Welsh orator's 
hlunders — why, for the matter that, its all very plisant, as 1 
was saying, if iho fiaherinen had but lent mo a good twist of rojie, 
for the furiner^s men all did their best/* 

David Williams had arrived just before the close of the foregoing 
remarks. He was confounded at first by the sight of the xiiisccl- 
lanoous ruins that covered one side of tlic lawn ; but he pre.sently 
turned from it to expatiate ou the activity, eouragoousneas, and 
strength of Rtuly, in recovering the dill*erent nrtieles from the 
breakers where they ivero tumbling about;* and concluded by 
ottering to engage him upon his farm. The otfer was instantly 
accepted by tlie overjoycil llody, who, pointing to the ruins , around, 
obKserved that it was the best day’s Work he hadMoxie for a b}Ug 
time. lie endeavoured to explain that he did not intend to be bo 
unimiunerly as to say lie rejoiccrj over the bad accident — only that 
it was entirely a good windfall for him. llis cxjilunation w^as 
received with gi*eat merriment, and Mr. Walton promised to make 
him some useful present before hi.s departure, and also to give him 
some good advice. 

The contents of the different boxes and packages, wliich had 
been distributed on all sides, were examined with considcrnblo 
interest by all the parties concerned (excepting the parcels of nioc- 
cassinsand other Indian articiT?«, tlio owner of which was unknown), 
and it was unfortunately found that their long immersion in the 
salt waiter had rendered nearly everything valueless. But rmr 
voyagers had prcviouJslj given them up as lost, so no great regrets 
were expressed upon the present occasion by anybody but Archer, 
who bemoaned himself aloud over the v?et rags of »e\^eral dear old 
books, lie also bemoaned himficlf in secret over tlie destructiori 
of sundry poems and other munulftripts of which he posHes.‘?ed no 
second copies — and tliey wore as much lost to his memory as in 
the sea. 

The remainder of the day wa.^opa3scd in that kind of indolent 
excitement vrhich commonly proc^es a journey after all the pre- 
parations are completed, and a few hours’ delay intervene. In the 
present case, the preparations were ehiefiy confined to letter-writing, 
and discussing future plans, and probuHo contingencies. After 
this, they wandered into all sorts of novel pregoeth, in which 
Archer always took the load, and was invariawy checked by Mr. 
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Walton, wlio j:;Tailua]Iy talked himself into an equally speculative 
vein, to 1)C, in his turn, chocked by his daughter’s smiling com- 
ment. Aiiii(Nt all this, Ellen Lloyd now and then sat do>\n in a 
rchtless way to the pianoforte, and began to play some melancholy 
air, wljich ended abruptly ; and several times she took Mary’s 
hand, and held it long in hers. Brief as theperhid of acquaintance 
had Ix'cn, slu* seemed to have conceived a great regard for ^lary. 
It was duly returned, and Mary invited Ellon Lloyd to aeconijainy 
them <m their jounioy to Liverpool, and remain on a visit M'itli 
t))em for .sf>ine weeks. This pleasure, however, she said ohe could 
not acci'pt at the present time. 

The departure •of the cottage guests being settled for next 
morning, they all, after snpper, retired early to bed, (‘xcept 
Archer, who remained musing in front of the fire, lie liad no 
ohjeet ill sitting u]» after the rest were gone — he had no j»articiilar 
train of thought in which he wished to indulge* — nor was he in 
that btat(' of drowsy fatigue when one feels too tired or too sloc])y 
to make tin* elfon to rise from one’s eliair, and go np to hod. lie 
,sal loukiiig at the red embers of the fire, .listening to their 
occa.sioiml low cmckiug sounds, followed h^it long hot silence. 
He clo‘'(‘d his eyes for a few ininutc.s, afd then opened tlxna 
hinguiilly, and watched red castle after castle, and mountain after 
moiuuain freak asunder and sink into ruins, which gradually 
adopted the various transmutations of old oriental heads with 
turlmns aiul hoards, and cro'iodK^y’ ^jlws, and wigwams, and 
rahhit-warreus at sunset, and precipices .ami chasms, which {^inhad 
ami (JiiHiver would have n'mciuhcrcd, and pitfalls and mines, and 
grotesque ])rofiIc.s of liomhrnndt-heada, xvhich presently tinned 
into tlie face of Mr. Waltoii — at which Archer laughed — and then 
merged into a warm cloud— thence into gloom, and the coming on 
V)f darkness above volcanic craters. How the years had crept on 
since he was a young man I llow’ the fire closed in, and loft dark 
outskirts ! AVhat a dull heavy look some parts of the fire had, 
while others w’dre still so steadily at ivork — -huniing away. Hard 
at M’ork — burning away. Jt ..e^'med as if ho had sat and watched 
all tills before — and in this *ery cottage. But that could not bo ; 
he had never been in Wales^bcforo. He must have sat in front of 
a fire some night in some cottage, and bad similar impressions and 
.-imllar thouglita drifting through his mind — ^xvliicli he mistook 
for the same thoughts and the same place . — ** Wliat a quiet 
couugo, thi^ is I—” mused he — ” and, in what a quiet part of the 
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world — or, ralhor, out of tlio world ; for how very fow of the 
world's common, dusty, cvery-day discomforts, annoyances, petty 
activities, and huge abominations, have hero any existence ! 
its insatiable .self-interests are here miknown. What a pity 
Mary has no taste for retirement — and one bo sweet. Tlie 
onward inoveinciit of things attraets her. The vortex of 
life draws ln‘r onward — mit downwards, though. She is not 
content to watcli the silent iiifiuenee of any mental inipuls<‘s 
and directions given to the world — she wants to be in the 
midst of the wheels, and feel them rolling forwards. A fine, 
practical spirit. Perhaps 1 have too strong a tendency to 
sit still, and make projects, and concoct, and e.\hale wdiat I fancy 
to be noble influences, tather than put my shoulder to the actual 
wheels < It may, therefore, he a most beneficial lyflTerence, and a 
lin]»py ojiposition in the character of our impulses, wdiile our ulti- 
y^nile aim is the same, that I should many a w'omaii like Mary. 
In a few weeks .she will be mv wife. That may make a change 
ill .some of her views, or, at least, modify them ; and she will then 
ha>'C more mental jympatliy with me. Not that J must expect 
too much on tlie poetical side. 1 inu.st bo eontont to know and 
feel tliat our .sympatliios avo liarmonious, ih<mgh not in perfect 
unison, — nor, perhaps, indeed, melodious upon all occasions. Put 

she has a fine, maguanimous, pleasant temper. V cs, what a 

lovely retreat this cottag|||y3~-;^nd any cottage, like it, would he ! 
flow I should rejoice to ima such a one, and amidst some equally 
hcaiitiful and secluded scoiicry ! A delightful locality, where 
there is ‘no neighbourhood * — no county familie.s — no resjiect- 
ahlc resident gentiy within eight or ten miles — no morning calls, 
or tea-partic.s with small-talk and scandal — no jicrsevering visits 
of the clergy j nan, .seeking to ]uy into your gospol and belief, or ^ 
else to dine and shoot over you. But 1 must not think of such 
seclusion as this. Mary would not he happy. Nor ought 1 to 
expect too much — one coutic*! have everything. Besides, 1 might 
not myseli’ have liked it at lier age, twelve or fifteen years ago. 

Still, I could have wished tfiat she had been contented to 

overlook the battle-field of mankind in our }»rcsenl century, an 
from a general s tent, and worked wd4h nte upon the charts and 
plans — sending out aide-de-campa (prioUTs' devils) from time to 
time, into the thick of the contests a >d mvUe, Calm above the 
storm — clear-eyed and sedf-possessed beyond the noise and smoko, 
and violent confusion — undisturbed by gross conflicting interests 
»0. XXVII. — VOL. V. !*• • . 
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— 1/y temporary and local defeats — iinl/mst^ed Im- ]»re- 

.-(•nt and p.irtijil succ't‘^?fC‘ — from his elevated position the inuvinn; 
power ovorlooks and cornprelicnds tlie Mdjole, and acts for 
lar^o def'i;»;ns» in future time tlironejh the nn»dium and means of 

y)resent stru^-^Ies and \\\’ll-dircctcd passions. 11 ow dreadfully 

cold I f(‘el ! God ])loss my soul, tiie fire ’s out I My candle^ 
too, is in a very wanincj condition. The cimlcvs crcalc and tick — 
all na re formless lumps of hlachncss — and the allies henoath, are 
i*rey aTid wliite. Oh, ye grey and white enthloms of old age - 
of e\tingnislu‘d hriirhincss, and gone power 1— wlmse tinene'^s ami 
silence might fit ye for tlic hour-glass of Time — wh(»se 
with passeil ^lasshhis is patliotie, hut m^t humiliating, si*eing tlnit 
it is the nature of all iTcated things to» pass a,\vii\, and make 
room for other hoings to have their fair turn in the grand n»laiion 
cold, pale asties. he comforted in your closed career — v ^nr "uh- 
fctiiuoe (lid its work below — and the flame went upward I ' 
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jiKiiATin m Kc or >ouk,si,(om» son m i nw^n I'oruTn, was mawkiid 
annf MtiwnKA^. 01 eiu>s oi’ NoiirovL.^HBr’* lui.nr. uu i.i.-r' 

okomm w \s i\ur ii>r. \j;aks <0.0 ami Tm: tnnm: se\Ki'i.i/i tiiiu.k. 
('''RCMo.N\ n x.-' I’KuioKMJ.e IN '»aint sTriMirVs euArri,, a n, 1 i 


Til Ksiu) beams of tUeeaily day 
Stic/uned through the Jattiee grim, 
And lip the dark aisles* pillared way 
^swelled loud the nuptial hymn ; 
And passed along a gorgeous hand 
Ot courtly daines and fair, 

(if helU'd barons «il the land 
The laavesi, l)est,W'-:t there : 


But sh>\vly past th >?figh{ array, 

For gently at its head 
T\v ' blooming diijdieii led the way 
Udth .short aiul duubtiul tread — 
Th^ fair liov hridegioom and the I ri !o 
(Tiilvo Cupid's train in eld) — 

111-1 • • 1 -» 
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Half pleased and half t:iirprise<l tli^'v seemed, 
For in each kindred eye 
T40\e mix€^cl ['il-y iniidly gleamed, 

A ml Tiiournful gravity ; 

A Itvir, fur them who know no fear, 

< *11 twh heart darkly ftdl : 

'rh(*.se vic^vv' life’s futiii'** thro’ a tear, 
know tlio p;isl l*n> well ! 

The hride^nx^m hore a i‘»iyal crown 
A>inid lin^ sliiniiig liaiv. 

That, likt‘ {I g<^»Men ximI, fell <lo\vii 

In nia-iNt '!* soft, and fair. » 

Tho T eaiing of th«' iiotdo tfdiild 

Ills [>rince!y liiifjairf* lohl. 

For ’iieatli Ih-at hro\v so smor>t.h and mild ^ 
The hluod of warriors i oiled ! 

All co\lv Wi'Tlt llie .sweet h.'she-hl id'=‘, 

\ et tdt , w itli w itcdiii^ gia^’o, 

Slie laised, soft .'^lopping by liis side, 
flt‘r <laifc eyos to Ins fa<*e ; 

An<l playfelloWs, who loved her \V“U, 
Ci«»WTis of roses boifs 

And in after days tell 

I’Ik' infant hiidal o'er ! 

Then words of ini]»o’^t, str;inge am! di** ;. 

'I'he hoary jn?ik<b ?^aid. 

And soi7ie liatl lienotl away to we^'p. 

Ami many howl'd ili<‘ ]ie;ol. 

Th*‘ir stea<ly iho'-e cdiildjcm iflook 

l’X>on the *^>ld man ln’Ht, 

As ♦‘arrif'^tly they seenit d to seek. 

"I'lic fcoleniij w’oifls’ iTit«^*Tit ; • 

in the hl<»st sinijdic-ity 
That never woke to doubt ; 

Calm, iu tho h»'‘\ ]-nrity 

A\di • ISO j>res. ■ ^ bars shame out ! 

turned th'*v' from <^c}i troubled brow. 
And many liowncast eye. 

And gaze^l lip**!.* each other mov 
lii womieiiu" Hymi>atliy ; * 

And nestled ch>.sc, with look: <*f love, 

Upon the altar's stone : 

Such lies as serafjhs biud above 
These little ones might <»wii ; 

rr2 
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And svvot^tly was the baho-hride’s cheek 
Against ihc fair bojr prest, 

All jTVtTcnt, yet »o fond and meek, 

Ah kneeling to b€5 blest. 

Then smiled they on their grand an ay, 

And went forth hand in hand, 

Well pleased io keep high holiday 
Amid that gorgeous band. 

Alas ! for those thus early wefl 
With such jirophetic gloom, 

For darkly fell on each young head 
The shadow of the tomb I 

Scarce had the hlosaoms die<i away 
Of the rose wreath* they wore, 

Whfin to her mouldering ancestry 
The little bride they bore ! 

Her marriage garlands o'er her hier, 
lledewod with tears, *were cast, 

And still she smiled as tUo* no fear 
O’erclouded her at last. v, 

A lifo as shoid, and darker doom, 

The gentle boy befel : 
lie slept not in his father’s tomb, 

For him w'as heard no knell ! 

One stifling pang amid his sle^, 

And the dark vah? wa.^aRt ! 

He woke 'mid those who’ve ceased to weep, 
Whose sun is ne’er o’ercast. 

A garland floats around the throne, 
Entwined by angel bands. 

Of such fair oarth^bnds, newly blown, 
Culled from a thonsand lands ; 

A melody most pure and sweet 
(Tnceasingly tuey sing, 

And blossoms o’er the- mercy-seat, 

Tlic loved habe> angels fling ! 
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Against the present distrllnition of property iu society philo- 
soplh'rs and moral istb have lo«<^ declaimed. Even politicians, 
Avliilc taking measures to maintain it — Mr. (Hailstone to wit— have 
deplored as the greatest misfortune of society tlie ever- increasing 
>^oillth of the wealthy, and ever-increasing poverty of the poor. 

A eompiirativcly few amongst us are very rich,*— one perhaps in a 
thousand . and the many arc destitute?. The few arc deprived of 
every object of reasonable ambition.* Every natural want is sup- 
plied, and art toils in vain to invent for them mftv gratihcatioiiH. 
Their existence without an aim is that dreary desert which only 
one of themselves could describe, — ** the waste of feelings unem- 
ployed.” To enable the few to he idle and miserable, the many 
arc doomed to incessant toil ; their bodies arc prematurely worn 
out ; their minds never grow to maturity ; their feelings arc 
cultivated only in the rudest manner, and they live at once the 
opprobrium and terror of the opulent and niling few. The 
moral and physical condition of the bulk of society, whether 
tlicy dwell in towns pent up in narrow alleys and crowded into 
dainjj cellars, or whether they are scaltercd in mud-floored, 
hroken-panod, rheumatic cottages over the country, is equally 
discreditable, and alarming to their spiritual guides and political 
rulers. 

We all sulFer, even when w'o are fortunate enough to realise 
the prayer of the prophet, aud “ are given ” neither “ poverty 
nor riches ” from this distribution of property.* All the clasaul 
intermediate hetweeu the vciy rich and the very poor, dreading 
poverty more than crim^^ — for the former i‘a punished by enduring 
shame, while the lattci ;,‘seapea with a short and Bhai|) penalty, 
and seeking Wealth more than virtue, he<?ause it is more highly 
honoured — make the pursuit of riehes the one great business of 
their lives. The great inequality jDf property, like a false light 
held out by a Cornish wrecker, gublestbe voyager on the ocean 
of life to destruction. Following it. and aspiring to ho very rich, , 
we unfairly trample on que another, and convert th*? brotherhood of 
man Into a perpetual contention. 
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Just iiow, w’c are all sensible of our danger, and accordingly* 
d(»siro to improve the lower classes. Society cannot go on willi 
the multitude doomed to wretchedness and ignorance ; and fear- 
born ]»liilaiithroj)y is very bnsr in devising schemes of national 
education and social comfort. Vain, however, will bo all instruc- 
tion, wlictlier by word or example, as long as the miinv arc 
«lonincd to incossant toil and scanty rations. Their seii?*cs canmd 
drink in, nor their hearts comprehend the teaching of men living 
in comparative idleness and ahuiidanco.^ To follow the example ot 
their teachers sonic leisure and wealth are indispensable ; and 
tin' foundations of desirable improvement mast he laid in a 
more equal distriWitioii amongst all, of useful laboiii* and of its 
products. Obtuscncss of*thc intellec t and hardness of heart, 
ignorance and crime, arc t^c olfspring chicily of the unequal 
distribution of jwoperty, and before they can bo ‘removed this 
must be equalised. 

'i’be complaint is nothing new; but its antiquity proves its 
validity. It is as obi as the ifcginning of history. Are W'c 
tberefon', to believe that it is irremediahlc % Is it doefeed by 
Nature? Is it some in(5Vcrsiblo law of the Great Creator, like 
that which makes the continuance of life depend on food ? Is one 
man a thousand times stronger or more skilful than another ? 
(bin he till so much m(*ro ground, weave so iniieli more cloth, 
and forge .so much more iron ? No such difFereiice in human 
beings ('xist.s ; and where there is h great difference, as between 
tlie J^uropoan aud the negro, it is rather a social than an indi- 
\idu:il difilToncc. It is as one of our coniinuiiity, working with 
liis fellow's, that an Englishman produces ten or tw'cnty times as 
much wealth as a native of the Gold Coast ; and the inequality 
^n the distribution of wealth is between members of our society, 
between nieinhera of different societies, ^mall is the excess 
of strength, skill, or productive power in on*:* Englishman over 
.anothor, and that excess does not account for the difference of 
wealth. Excess of riches is rarely combined with excess of. pro* 
'luctivc power. The stt'ong aTulrthe skilful are by mo means the 
iioh. Neither is tlie inequality tmiyersal. In the primitive 
■ ' tate of society all seem nearly equal. Gi'eat, therefore, as is the 

auiiquity of the unequal diitributlon of wealth, and general as it 
^ may he in civilised society, it is not the decree of Nature. It is 
not an irreversible law of the C’rcator of man. Crimes too are 
old aud general. Men have at all times taken the property and 
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the lives of otlicrs. Wo do not therefore soy that eriznes must 
continue. We say, they must ho put down* and wo resolutely 
take measures to suppress tlioin. So with the wnozjual distrihu- 
lioii of wealth ; its antiquity is not a warrant for its coiitimmnee ; 
and the universal eoiivictioii now eutoitaiiied of its evils is a 
coininancl to alter and improve it. 

Kowhere is tliis vicious distribution more apparent than in 
Ireland. Such men as the Duke of Devonshire, the Marquis (»f 
Lansdowno, Earl FitzwiUiam, the Archbishop of Armagh with 
i! 17, (170 a year, derive immense incomes from that country; 
while the peasantry on their estates — in most favourahlo seasons — 
have little else to live on than potatoes, are lodged in mlaenihlc 
huts of ime room, with no more furniture than a kettle and a 
table, witli no bed hut straw, and no clothing but rags. More 
destitute tlitan the negroes — who have plenty of ft*od — and a climate 
which makes nakedness and an airy <lwelling luxuries, it is 
impossible that they should lose any of their poss<iS6ions and 
continue to live. Lower in tlnf scale of suhsistcnco they cannot 
sink. At the best pf times the hulk of the Irish have jiothing to 
Now comes the potato rot, and deprives them of nearly 
all their food. They have nothing wherewith to buy food, and they 
juii'^t he fed, or perish. Interest and humanity alikii forbid the 
latter, l^oor as they are, their toil gives value to the nohlcman^s 
estate. Their labour pay.^ his rent ; allow them to iKuish, and 
rent will pon.slz too. If hetmanity were dead, interc.st would 
plead ; and duty, enforced by tlic public voice, comes to the aid 
of still living humanity. 

Those who have monopolised the land arc responsible for tbiJ 
livc.'^of tbc people. If they will not allow" them to Lave the hind 
to feed them8elve.s, they are bound to feed them. , The soui*ce 
the obligation on the landowners and the Government to sustain 
the jieople, denied by some ou the ground that naturally one man 
is as able to provide food for himself as another, is the monopoly 
by the Govornment and the landowmevs of the wliolc soil. Throw 
it 0])eii to ali ; throw even the frasto and unoccupied land open ; 
give equal freedom and o(|ual rights to all ; and the obligation — 
except as an act of charity and loje foi* a brother in distress— 
would have no existence. The monopoly of the soil — the main 
souree of inequality of property^ — ca»-rios witlz it the obligation to 
feed and save from starvation the habitually destitute peasantry of 
Ireland. It is only by fulftUing this obligation, that the landlords 
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can liopc to Tjo 80<*urcd iii tlieir po^tscsaions. Puty, humanity, 
and 8 c*tf-intero«t, nil combine to make tbo rich bacrifico their 
superfluity, nnd Jcbseii tlieir own wealth to relievo the poor of 
IroLuid. BoCfiusc the destitute people can give up nothing more 
than thou* Ines, the potato rot inevitably carrios with it a reduc- 
tion of the wealth of the w'ealthy, and an approximation to 
ccjuality of property. Tho retail dealers, the provi^'ion incr- 
chaiits, tli<» millcrb, the hulk of tho few luiddh* cl.is^e^- th(Te 
aro jji Ireland, oven tho little farmers who have got a large price 
lor tlieir hurpluH grain, and W’ho have withlield their rent while 
(hey hav<* shared the public relief, will not sufler from Ibis great 
calaniit y — even if some of them do not pnrfit by it — so much as the 
opulent landlords, who are striving to throw ns m\uh as possible 
of the burden on the state, knowing that it will ncaily crush them. 
On thorn must tlw' chief oxpeuse of maintaining the destitute people 
fall, not only iuimodiatcly, hut till different and othei crops can be 
roar(‘il to sujiply tho means of subsistence. Tin* bulk of the 
poojdo having nothing, and hein§ unacquainted with any wealth- ^ 
creating ait hut a nule species of cultivatjon, which ib to be 
diBCOurag(‘(l, foi the greater pait of two years must be led by the 
laudloids. To ofl<K*t this will rcquii’O, it lias been stated, a larger 
rtuiij than the whole rental of the country, two-thirds of which is 
mortgaged , imd if tho Oovemnient and people of England do not 
assist tlio Inndowviers of fivland with the national resources, they 
must he impoverished. The Government is hastening to their aid, 
and ha& already pledged itself to tho advance of several niittions 
to help thorn. Had the people been richer, they could have 
sustained part gf the loss out of their own resources According 
to tlic proverb, things had got to the worst, and they must *i^oiur 
Tlu» ]>otnto rot, therefore, operating tlirough the great poverty of 
Vie multitude and tho common feelings of liumanity, is bringingl 
about an cipialisation of property in li*elan 1 . Kature is tliere 
overtiiriiiiig — as she has done on many other occasions — a very 
favourite work of politicians. 

It is fair to suppose that N who is uniform .•though multi- 
faiioiis, generally operates on a similar priuciplo, and tends to 
hi nig about, at all times aj^id places, that equalisation which 
Government, in this case, as in others, labours to prevent. She 
iroates men nearly equal ; they are all horn destitute ; and that 
primitive or norm^ condition of equality her laws always tend to 
restore Gravity pervades space, and operates in the same manner 
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on the surface of our globes aud iu doteriuiniug the orbit of the 
plauet recently discovered by Mr. Verricr ; it has so <»pernted 
from the beginning of time. It is uot conceivable, therefore, that 
the same power which has thus made gravity universally, and at 
all times, the regulator of the material world, of which jrian is a 
part, — which has adapted his eye to light, coming from a distance 
beyond the ordinary bounds of vision, should have made men at 
one time (*qual in ])oiat of possessions, and at another have decreed 
that ine(|Uiility which now prevails. It is, however, conceivable 
that Nature, having created men equal, should continually lend 
to maintain equality, or restore it when distur]>ejj[ ; and tlu* case of 
Ireland, remarkable as a deviation from her laws, is an ilhistration 
of the njode in which she brings about that end. 

“ Money,” says Lord Bacon, “like muck, doeii no <foo€l till it 
is spread;” and good being predominant in Nature, it is fair to 
prosumo that she diffuses equally the elements of wealth, as she 
diffuses the elements of fertility^ Look into other parts of tlie 
'material world, and admire the wisdom by which she dihiies aud 
destroys the elements of disease, which man is prone to keep 
together, as he accumulates masses of w'^coilh. To make deatl),^ 
tlio universal lot, fatal to life, man must crowd his dead in the city 
churchyard ; if they be not closely packed together, the ])uisonoii3 
matter is speedily dispersed by the sun, aud min, and wind, and 
rendered harmless to life. By heavy showers, running stniains, 
and incessant changes of the atmosphere, tho fetid matters wiiich 
man gathers round his habitation arc continually dis])crsed, and 
he must obstinately persist in despising her warningH. and in neg- 
lecting to follow' the example of Nature, befoj'e she sends contagion 
and disease to punish him. If in spite of her teaching he will ^ 
^rsist in dwelling in chwe pent-up streets, and will bar out the * 
light and air by which she purifies his path, she visits him with 
disease and death. >So in tlie moral world, her tendencies are all 
to an equal and healthful liffusion of wealth, and they are as con- 
tiuually thwarted by politicians as her tendencies to dilute and 
destroy the poisonous matter of contagion arc thwarted by tho 
ignorance of the very poor or the avarice of the rich. 

Short is tho life of every grasping Uml accumulating iiidivndual 
compared to the duration of the spec-es. Tho greater any one 
•makes his heap, and the longer ho lives, the more numerous in 
general are the expectant heirs, amongst wh^mJiis hcMip, at liis 
dedth, is to be divided. The magnitude of prize brings 



IMS 


Tin: MOUAL or the potato hot. 


Claimants. If have no children ho has prohahly numerous 
relativts ; If ho die intestate, and have ntitlier children nor rela- 
tives, his property falls to the crown, which is pretty sure to dis- 
hiirse and diiihse it. In proportion io the magnilude of the heap 
tile heii s find tlicuisclvc.s e.\ducratcd from toil. They live only to 
enjoy, not to accumulate. Uaroly is an avaricious fatlior succeed(‘d 
by an avaricious son ; accunuilation, ns the rule, is at an (muI 
with the individual, and according to the course of Nature the 
ofpiali ty ^vhich he had disturbed is in a great moasiiro restored at 
])is death. 

The Jaw, however, steps in at this point, and tries to stop the 
di.spmsion. It has civatod great feudatories to servo the crown, 
and it tric.s to keep up their semhhince. William the Compicror 
divided all the kirkl amongst his chief followers, gning 81G manors 
to one, to aiiotlior dOO, and so on. lie disposed of the whole of 
Ihighuid ; tlic reigning monarch possesses a very small portion of it. 
The crown has now become a mete powerless bauble, for which the 
. enormous price ; but the principle of maintaining great 

bcigncurs, noble and rich families, a proud add opulent I' piscopacy 
lias the supports and companions of the sovereign, still prevails 
in the law. Though the estates granted by the Coni|uoror liavo* 
bci ‘11 divide<l into many smaller portions by the ]>rogresw of com- 
merce and the incidents of inhcritaiico, tliuthas been accomj dished 
in spite of the law. It has always aimed at preserving an aris- 
tocracy of wealth, after the royal power, to which aristocracy was 
originally iui appendage, has boon merged in tho parliament.' To 
attain this object primogeniture is clieriBhed and entails conse- 
crated. Every foolish and avaricious man is enabled at his death 
to counteract the natural didusion of his w^ealth. ' lie giv'es ii all 
^ to one by the authority of tho law, and coutinuo’s it in possession 
of an , oldest sou for many generations. 1 o api to of Nature, and 
with a manifest violation of the rights of posterity, the law tries 
to keep together the vast accuiuolatious of honest but avaricidos 
industry, and of disreputable ^fruud. It docs not succeed, but it 
indicts an incredible quantity of evil on society. 

Tho prefeeht condition of landed property in this country, as well 
as in Ireland, is one proof* of its failure. Much of it has passed 
froin aricjcnt families into the hands of mortgagees and monied 
purchasers. Nmnei'ous as arc the nominal ownow, compared to 
the followers of AVilliam, on whom it was bestowed, they are bnl? 
shareholders, ^he land of England is mortgaged almost as nfheh* 
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as tliat of Ireland, and every man who has a lien on it shares the 
rent with the owner. The colossal fortunes licaped uji in one 
aj’e jire often dispersed, and contribute in the next ago to tlie lienjis 
of fresh adventurers. The Thellusons have made way for the Arh> 
' Wrights and the liarings, and the accumulations of a Cockford 
3)avc been scattered by liis successor. I'here arc few examples of 
families continuing in trade like the Barings and tbc Smiths, after 
their cliiofs have made princely fortunes. Younger bnuiclics may 
tarry on the business, and, probably, tlio next Lord Ashburtnp, 
thi» prosoufc one being a younger son of the first Sir Thomas Baring, 
like the present Sir Tluunas Baring, will amass yo more. Though 
the second generation of Rothschilds continue their names in 
the firm, they arc also men of fashion, keep stag-hounds, and, 
prohiihly, spend tlicir incomes. The Churchillai i^diosc ancestor 
rocci^cd a princely dumain from the nation, arc now poor as rats ; 
and we can say at once, that nothing from the puhlie purse, us the 
rewaixi.for public service, will be added to the fortune of the Duke 
of Wellington by the Marquis of Douro. So it is with naval heroes, 
Lord Chief Justices, lA’jrd Chancellors, and First LoVds<»f the Troa- 
fiury. Their sons rarely or never tread in their footsteps, or 
increase their fortum'S. To preserve them, wliilc others,- hy ))ro- 
fessional services or sucoosfaful commerce, ticcumulate otlier heaps, 
is all they can accomplish. In general, tlien, those who receive 
the great fortunes acquired in trade, or in j)rofes.sion.s, givt* up 
industry and nccumulatiou, and are soon merged in the dishursiiig 
and diffusing classes. The law tries in vain to arrest this course, 
and fails to preserve in families the accumulated fortunes that 
primogeniture and entails arc intended to preserve. 

To uphold the power of th(5 landed aristocracy against com- 
merce, which diffuses wealth, the Cuim Laws w'oixi maintained. 
The Bank of England monopoly, granted by tbc laAV, is an accu- 
mulation of money power, whicli it tries to preserve by cver-renowTd 
restrictions. The increase f>f money and the increase of credit- 
cireulation tend to diffuse wedtli through .society. Country 
hankers were slAring largely and Sticreaslugly witli the Bank of 
England in the profit to .b*’ made bjr borrowing many millions from 
the public, at large, on promises to paf iiortioiis of it on demand. 
Their customers shared those advantage? with the customers of 
the ^ank of England. Then a law was passed hy Sir Robert 
Teel to limit their loans from the public, and Confuse tin's advan- 
tage as much as possible to the Bank of England.^ To evade the 
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Uw, tlic country ])«iikfe issued bills to pay witliin a certain number 
of days ; and tbe latest effort of the administrators of the law, to 
chock the diirusion of wealth by this means, is a ciroiiUir of the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer threatcniu|y the Bankers with now 
resti ictions. The increase of a credit-circulation, by wliicli those 
wln> have little or nothing, and, expecting to make something by 
their owji exertions, borrow from those who liave much, is obviously 
a means of diffusing wealth, as well as of eJicouraging its produc- 
tion ; and the continued attempts made by the legislature to hem 
that in may he taken — ^like the laws of primogeniture and entails, 
and corn-laws — examples of persevering activity in thwarting 
tlie natural tendency to equality of distribution. 

Many more such oxamjdes might he qtiotcd, hut it will Ruffiec 
to return to tho example of Ireland. All tlie relief vouchsafed to 
the suffering ])eople scorns studiously administered and vociferously 
demanded in Parliament, less with a view to servo the people than 
to save the landlords. On no account arc the waste lauds, which 
‘ might aft^u wards he valuable to the landowner, though now worth- 
less, to ho given up to the people, who might, •by having them to till, 
bo at once enriched. On no account are tfic landowners in future to 
he made — as in England — wholly rcspousiblo for tlie subsistence of 
the people on their estates. By some moans or other, either by loans, 
or gifts, or continual advances, a groat part <5f that responsibility 
is to be ttssumod by the state. On no account ore the people to 
he allowed to help themselves. All the schemes for the future 
iinproYcment of Ireland assume as their basis an increase in the 
means of the landowners. By their instrumentality, and for their 
profit, tho land is to be drained and cultivated. To add to the 
value of their pro)>erty, and enable them to soli portions of their 
‘ estates to advantage, Railways were to be made by the credit or 
money of the state. The humanity of tho legislature is subservient 
to its desire to save the landlords. The destruction of tho 
potato crop, by dividing the produce, is tantamount to a division 
of the land amongst the peo|)le. The rent must be given up for 
their support; but the iegi^ture opposes that. Pursuing the 
same policy that it has for ages pursued, from the settlement of 
primogeniture under Heifty I. to tho circular of the Chancellor 
of tho Exchequer against country bankers, it is plotting and devis- 
ing how it may still thwart nature, and maintain a .great inequality 
of property in Irefand. All the evijs of unequal distiibution ; all 
the lassitude, ennui, and arrogance of the rich ; nil the overspanned 
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toil and indurated Icclitige of tlie poor; most of tho ignorance and 
much of the crime which the legislator essays to rejiiove, may he 
traced to his continual etforts, as in this instance, to counteract 
the Cijual diffusion of wealth amongst all the families and all the 
children of men. He strives against himself, and is for over 
hiisy putting down crimes by one hand, and foatering them by the 
other. * 


THE NIGHT OF TEARS. 

** Spornn/ji — voi ch* entratc.” — D anti:. 

Si/)\v'LY roll the horn's td’ night, 

Lingers long the rosy dawn, 

')'() tho kindly mother, lone, 

AVaiting for the welcome light, 

And the sweet larks iiialin-toue ; 

Worn .and spent, disconsolate, 
Watching by her loved one lying 
Fever-racked and slowly dying, 

LitHe deems she gentlest spirits 
Tend upon her child alway ; 

Butter heart is rent by sorrow, 

And she longeth for the day. 

Fainter, fainter breathes the daughter ; 
Scarcely heaves the niiguislie4l l^cast, 
»Soon .shfOll .-iink the Avrcckingi^tonn, 
And the wearied heart have rest. 

Now she gueth to the casement, 

Awhile to Case her of her care, 
jVIuseUi long— the vroeping mother — * 
If Heath can roar heaven’s glories fair : 
Now, she loi»keth to the stars 
Gemming tho calm brow of night, 

And won.hTtdh if her sainted ohild 
Shall dwell amid thorn isles of light : 
Now, she laketh holiest Book, 

Full of I idlest words of love, 
Whispeveth gently to her daughter 
Of ble*«t spirit-lands db»»ve ; 

Now, from her deep mo her-heart, 

TJ tiers soul-expressing prayer ; 

And the angels guard that chamber, 
And the Love of God is there ! 
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floly, <Mrtli-])orvarling presenro, 

Soul of the undying All, 

Conscious when the sUir-worlds 
And when roses softly fall. 

Far, hoyond tho cfistorn hills, 

Struggling with the murk of night. 

(lliifmicis out the marrow's dawni.ig, 

Tferald of the gladsome light. 

And tho “golden eye of day” 

Opens on the homes of mon. 

The hind ari.ses to his toil, 

And life's mnrmur vv.ikes acain. 

Nmv, within that saddest chamhor 
no more her vigil keeps ; 

AVeeping — weeping sits tho mother : 

TJie niaidf'u is not dead — but sleeps,*’ 

'J'hey ever live, our loved ones pa?LOu, 

The spirit- lifci refincHl and higli ; 

All creatuies chaiiT^c, tuid droop, and perish : 

Man otdy does not die. 

The Night of Toar.s is passed tor ( vi'r — 

And, as twilight melts in <lay. 

Iloiu; ]uoclaims immortal beauty^l^ 

And jt\vs VAhieh cannot pass away. 

Glad the mother takes the emhle^h. 

Jhnding up her lirokeii heart. 

And foretelling times of gladnes'. 

AVhcji they who love shall never part. 

JlavcrMlL .Tony Hamilton DAvif>. 


A WORD OR TWO ON WORDS. 


I^ANgVagB 18 faculty of exjircssing by words tho emotions, 
desires, and necessities of oar mental and phj;sical existence, 
liftngimgo, however, in its general design, is not perhaps limited 
to human beings, hut extends probably to the meaner portions of 
animated creation. AnimaTl} ^nd birds have doubtless tho power 
of obtaining by their peculiar utterance the assistance and com- 
panionship of their fellows. But to man, formed in the image of 
his Maker, was givem tho surpassing power, beauty, and woi^ of 
words. The excellence of hinguage is commensurate with its 
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design, and with <mr necessity for it. It would be impossible to 
compute the amount of liappliicss or bitterness, of love orbntrod, 
of joy or sorrow, or ovou of life or deaths that lias grown up from 
the utterance of a word — like ii giant tree from a com]>araiivt'ly 
insigniiicnnt germ. Few of us but have felt, when brought to a 
stand at some of thc^rross-ronds in lifers journey, that our d(‘s- 
limition depended, in all probahility, on the decisive tone (har- 
monious or discordant to our enid of a word. Fagea might ho 
filled with examples of inent:il crises, wrouglit hy the agonies of 
suspimye ill its various forms, which tieeur to nil, and at whieli 
times the infiuenco of words is felt to be peculiarly thrilling and 
]M»w(‘rfid. A proper cstinuite of the capability of lttnguag<’ will 
jed(‘em words from tbeir pu-ovorbinl emptiness, and when viewed 
in their and inse]>arahlo connection with resnZts, they become 
tilings ; deeds, by wdiieh vevtdntions are ofFoetod in the family 
eirclt' — in the widening of friendships and acquaintanees -e\ tend- 
ing by gradual advances through^thc great circumference, of the 
w hole .social system. Nor will we say their infiuenco stops here — 
they are golden links in a chairr which may reach to heaven, 
who'^e undulations commenced on earth, may vibrate iu eternity. 
Would it not then be an bononr and a happiness to ns to try and 
carry out, as far as in us lies, the great and ultimate design of 
speech, by substituting from our own hearts (which must ev(‘r lie 
the tcfst of th('iv worth), words of Kindness, wisdom, triitli, and 
signilicauce, for those of the oppo.sitc character which too generally 
niurK i»ur social intercourse. 

JloAv ditferently 'we feel and appreciate the force of languago 
in our boyhood and in onr more mature years ! “ Tie only scolded 

mo,*’ says a callou.s urchin to his fellow's ae he leaves his master’s 
desk, agreeably disappointed at tlic-non-rocoplion of a castiga- 
tion ; — “ he only scolded me, I don't care for See now llio 

hoy groAvn to man — the tenderness of his skin, over which he wa'^ 
so careful in days of bi'ch and ferule, has been trantiferred by 
the invisible operations of expanding life to his feeliru/s--nm\ 
now he says : — •• All, I could have lome all, forgiven all, if it had 
not been for that word /” ^ShouW we wish any one whom wo had 
hurt hy an unkind word to die wi^iut* reparation from our lips ? 
Can anything be more cutting to, a heart not dettitute of feeling, 
than the consciousness of having perni tted such a wound to go to 
the grave unheeded ? It is true, WO may infuse a sliarpncss or a 
bitterness into our words which we do not feel in our hearts ; but 
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while is known only to otirselvos, it can he no emollient to 
the fec'liri;^s y,o may have injured ; and even should wo endeavour 
to soothe them by the admission that we did not mean all 
wo vaid,’’ iiow seldom is it attended with the desired results! 
It ih (*asv to recall the word we liavc spohen, hut not ao 
eas; to icmove the effect it has produQ(Kl. We may drop a. 
stoiK' into the clear water, and we may take it out again 
immediately ; hut the withdrawing of the stone will not restore 
the brightness and serenity which before reposcvl on its transparent 
bosom. An injured heart is a keen casuist ; it knows, iiftiii lively, 
that tlie injurious word sprang from impulse — free, spontaneous, 
and unchecked by caution — and that ♦he apologetic word was* the 
vosiilt of after-thought and calculatifvn — tho first hpie the im press 
of truth ; the ^ond, that of design ; and it is needle-s to say 
whieh of the two has gninoil its erfslencc. Members of himliy 
circles wbo seek in each other that love, kindness, and forbearance 
which jft not expected from thp world, let no root of bitterness 
spring up among you, hut guard your hearts and words with watch- 
ful can*, that nothing may osca)>e your lips that is likely to injiuc 
tho spirit of one who loves you ; for there is that which speoketli 
like the piercings of a sword, but the tongue of the wise i«* health/* 
Our koene<vt sufferings spring from oui dee|M-';t alfectioiis, and oiir 
worst wounds arc given by the hand w^e love host. The world has 
not half ‘<uch capabilities of afflicting us, and foi these ri’asons — 
we 'do not put ourselvos in its power, by reposing confidence In it, 
therefore, it cannot deceive us — we do not give it access to our 
secret troasurcs, conbeiju^tly it cannot rob us — we do in)t admit 
it to the inner temple of the soul, therefore it cannot touch tho 
shrine — -we do not leave our vulnerable points open to its atta/ ks ; 
on tho contrary, our hearts instinctively pu+ on their armour of 
proof at its ffrst approach ; therefore b has little power to 
wound UR. 

Ciesar presented a steady front to liis murderers till he felt the 
dagger of Brutus ; and we may come off unscathed from our con- 
llieta with the world, to rcceivt», it may be, a mortal wound by tho 
'?ide of our own hcartli-stone. “ Wonls break no bonos,** says 
an old proverb ; true, thoj^o not — ^it would be well if tbeir power 
were limited to such fractures ; they do infinitely worse; — they 
break bopes which may bare been the life and nourishment of a 
young heart—thoy throw a deadening chill over the high aspira- 
tions of many a^ bright and noble spirit-^hey sever the mystic** 
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woven tlircads of affection that were fondly deemed all-enduring 
and immortal, and they break (perhaps; in'Cincdiably) many a 
tender and trusting heart, for liearts can break, yet brokenly 
live on and thus they inflict bruises and wounds that the balm 
of Gilead alone can heal. 

How, sometimes, docs the liere ntteraiice of a Word, like the 
lightning-flash, array 1)oforc our minds the imagery of wliich it is 
the representative ! Lot us suppose, for instance, you are a lever 
of Nature : you have been fiimiliar with her enchantments — ^}'ou 
have read lessons of love and wisdom from her expressive pages — 
you have laid up her heautics in your heart ; hut intervening years 
of care and anxiety have, perhaps, soin ewh a V dimmed, not the 
lustre of her charms, hut your perception of tliern, wlien, all unex- 
|) 0 (‘tedly — your heart jaded and weary — you hear, perhaps from 
ehildrea’s lips, the words — “ Daisies and Butttfreups - in a 
inoinont you are a changed being ! Those simple yet magic words 
liave touched a spring which you almost thought hod been broken 
and buried beneath the dust and rubbish of this cold and care- 
worn world ; you arc free onec mure ; the breath, the fragrance, 
the music, the thrilling, rcfiniiig, unutterable feelings of spring 
are upon you, and delicious vihions of early flowers, springing 
grass, deep' pools, with verdant brinks, rich scents and radiant 
civics, prove your spirit’s immortal congeniality with all tbipgs 
beaiUiful and pure. There are few things which hold the minds 
of men more spell-bound than the eloquence of the tongue* ; those 
for whom the subject itself may have but little interest, ami those 
wlio may be at variance with the opinions of the orator, will alike 
throng to listen to iho voice of the clwmcr. ’ The proud and the 
lowly, the refined and the uneducated, agree to render homage to 
the spirit’s power. 

Nevci* was that power more sweetly eloquent, niore awfully sub- 
duing, than in the words of Him who spake as never man spake. 
Well might those who hoard them bo astonished at the gracious 
sentences which fdl froi i Ilis lips ; such language was not doomed 
to he bnried the obscurity which in some degree shaded its 
Divine Author, nor its influence limited to tlie comparative few 
who heard it. The words He spake arc written in an imperishable 
type, for ajl men, in all times— '/ • ; 

V "And better had he nVev ■»««« borh^ 

V^o Niuhi to doid%<n; i:t^ to 

V,, 

XXYlh — ^VOL, V* 
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As the \^hen perverted becorae the worst, so is the 

ahuHed ^ift of Liii^^uago, in lU Hpveral decrees, awfuJ, deploiabie, 
and pitiful Without alladinp^ to the expressions that coino from 
the lijis of the diogsof so<MCt3%let us glance with sadnc'^s at those, 
who, l.iMTig claim to propiiety and the respect oi tlieir fellow-inen, 
(l.iih 1 h»the hypocrisy, deceit, anJ falsehood in the htoleii gar- 
i.urits of Truth. And w'hy do they thus ^ Do ih<‘y thiiih then 
wokIs Will pass as current coin in that lealm of mighty comnieicc 
-Mmd ^ Do they ho|>e they will bo taken for puic gold by some 
who <Io not lecogiiise the ling of the false metal ? In some case'- 
liic3 may succeed, but not generally. Men’s woids me oitm sus- 
p<‘ctcd and weighed with a rapidity and accuracy they arc litth‘ 
aw'aie of, and when once they au found defective, tiny beai much 
about the same value as base com. ** Specfh,” says a Spanish 
piovcrh, “ wMs ffiveti to man to conceal his thoughts, a^id moie 
yiisf satin* was ucacj lc\cllc*d at a wmthier object ; but .as long a« 
blind man thinks lie finds his account in duplicity, iiony will be but 
,i blunt w’-capon. • 

If pi oof w ere w^nu ting to establish those euisory lomaiks tilafixt 
to flic puwoi, hcaiUv, and worth of woids, it will ho found in that 
book nppi op* lately named tbc AVoid of God. The passages in 
that glonoiis solumo upon this subject are most num(*ious, beau- 
tiful, and pointed : nor can a bettei eaudusion bo gi\cn to thi*- 
hru*f and hinnblo essay, tli,iu by^ '-cdccting a few gtms of tiufli 
from that luexlmuHtibio mine : — 

Death and life aio in the power of tlic tongue, and they win 
lo\c if, shall oat the fruit thereof.*’ 

“ The lips of the lighteohs feed maiiy% but fooh die fui want of 

wisiloiii.” 

“ Heaviness in the heart of a man maketh it ^^toop : but a good 
xvord makctl) it glad.’^ 

“ A w 01 d fitly spoken, is like apples of goh^ in pictures of sil\er. 

A. P 

* i lu oi igin.il property in tuis ^potli gm has been cdUtcstcid from tin 
tuiic ( 1 l>i)ct()i ^uuiig tu Amt oi laJleyiiunl. 
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No. V. 

THE Honsr: mm ha!> and thk a»8 who had not tratbdled. 

Oir, <a liouRohoW dimimitivo for Diligcnco,) tlio grey old 
iDi'll.'itor-liorsc of good old Geoffrey Orundstano* the inilW ; and 
SrrMiJrR, tlin plodding donkey of a hard-working and hard- 
drinliing sandman, who had no other namc*we ever hoard of 
than Sam, or Sandy Sam, — had stood now three hours at the 
door of the most popular hostelry in those parts-y-thc Three Jolly 
Coopers — while Tosspot Toni (C}rundstan(‘’R man) and Sandy Snm 
(his own man and master) were wetting their whistles within. 
The Him was insulting Imt, tl^' roads <lnsty, the water in the 
trough low, and the flies vexatiously trouhlcsonio, all the while 
thos(‘ poor heasts of burden stood whisking their toils as a warn- 
ing to the horsostingers to keep off, and twinkling their cars to 
alarm llu' flics on their t^|>s, and shivering their sisins to shako 
thmii off, if only for a moment, for they only took two or three 

turns, when down they came again, and elosod their Vings, and 

eouhl not or would not let them alone : the poor h(‘astie8 had 
fini^ln'd ifio short repast or bait set out for their lunehcon — hay 
a litth* musty, old chaff anything hut toothsonu-, and water so 
du^tN, lliai they wx'ro obliged to blow tlie toji off before they 

could bear to drink if —for Ned, tfieir ostler, was the most 

neglectful of grooms ; — ^when, for wmut of something better to 
discuss, they got gradually into a gossip on those •pleasing themes 
of all travellers -namely, the extent of their travfds, and what 
they had seen. And tlu’se are theines upon which all travellers 
can dilat*‘ and enlarge, whither him who lias sealed the ahruptest 
Amies, udventurons of liis neck ; and has stood solitoiily, 

• • 

" Siirj.i upon a peak in Darien 

or him the Cheapsido Druee, borutfiuder Bow' Bells, wishing to 
sec the ilhrld of which he has caiuht glimpses from the gallery 
of St. Paul who ficalo.s the heights of Highgatc, and, staring 
into the distance, sees no end to it, and dares go no farther. 

Stumble led off the subject, and made two or tbroc n^flectionK, 
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ia ]>as.siij':j, so niiioli to the puiposc, Umt iJil I'oolxfd admirhigly 
in his lon^ fiiec, approving Ills iiitelligenco : ho wus not so stupid 
as he looked, Dil thought to himself. An ass ho was. no <loubt 
—ho would not have denied the soft impeachment liiinself, if put 
to him in a proper spirit— hut, till his temper was nettled, he was 
an ass naturally of an amiable turn of mind ; and as he (•\pr(‘ssed 
himself so modestly, he might make sure of a gracious answer 
from his grey, grave, old companion. Sturnbh* began by sur- 
mising tliat as Dil was old, and had lived all his life, ami had 
moved much about in the world, he must hrtv(» seen a good deal 
of it, (and he had the air of a horse who had seen the world ;) 
and, if it was worth his while to display lus acquisitions, he could 
show that he had not thrown away his opportunities fur ohsei'va- 
tion, and knew a thing or two w'ortli mentioning. Dll confcsscil 
candidly that ho had gone over as many leagues, in his lung life 
and limited circle, as lierc and there one ; and possibly he might 
go over a great many more, all things agreeing. This hearing, 
.Stumble surveyed liim in silence, with that respectful homage 
which 7(V‘ pay to persons whom we wonder at ; but when he 
added, that “ It W'as not every pne who had eyes who secs,” 
Stumble pricked up both ears, and in his reflective way, turned 
those words over and over for some time in hfs mind, and tlscn 
could not perceive tlioir truth. How eyes could see, and not sec, 
puzxlcd liis jdain wits ! But he surrendered tlio semiiing pai adox 
to wi.ser heads than his ; and fell to lamenting tho mohiucl’oly 
monotony of liis life, which he described as a dull, daily round of 
drudgery for a bare existence. 

Jlcrc, my dear Dil,’* he said deploringly, “ do I spend my 
days, from spring to winter, from w’intcr to spring, in 
backwards ami forwards from the sandpit to this town, from this 
town to the sandpit, and that is all tlic life I w?e from tlio year's 
beginning to the year’s ending ! Oh Dil, Dil, Dil,’* ho cried 
passionately, for an animal of his phlegmatic di.s{)ositioii, I am 
ao weary of it — oh, I am so woary of it,’*— expressing his weariness 
the more intensely by repctitioia* of it, “ that I caie not how soon 
1 am done with thistles, and am taken hcuce from this dull world 
— 'to me ! ” And so saying he hung his head, and looked most 
mworable. . # 

Dil regarded his dejection for some time in silence, and then 
said, Ah, Stumble, my good fellow', you don’t know how dis- 
contented you are ” 
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“Boot 1 ? ” said Stumble, interrupting him, with a brishuess 
ind a brus»]uene6a quite ronuirkable iu an animal with his slow 
acuities. 

“ without a cause, I should have said, if you had not 

Hopped me/’ coiitiiiuod the patient Dil. 

“ Without a cause, say you?*’ said Stumble, his temper up, 
“You that have every comfort of life ; a good warm stable — chsan 
litter to li<j down upon at night — as much corn as you can cat in 
ilio day — a good currycombing once a week — ^now shoes as soon 
as YOU want them — and arc always kept clean and comfortable ; 
while 1 have only a crazy shed, like a sieve w'hcu the rain comes 
down — nothing hut the bare earth to rest my wx'ary bones upon 
— as little coarse food as I can live uj»on— -no combing but the 
scratching I give myself against the trees on the common, when 
I fim turned out on Sundays — and though I have four feet as 
well as you, 1 have only two of them shoed at this present 
writing ; and you tell me that I am discontented without a cause? 
Hat this is the w ay of the wdll-ofF, all the world over 1 said 
Stumble severely, 

Dil did not mind his severity of speech, and said compas* 
sionately, ** Well, thqse arc certainly causes for discontemtment ; 
and, if they were mine, I would not— I could not — bear them ! 
You are ilUiised — why don’t you run away ? *’ 

“ It is easy to say why don’t you run away I Didn’t 1 do it 
once, and wasn’t once enough ? 1 did run ten miles away, and wliat 
ii day of liberty 1 had of it ! Ugh! 1 won’t say anything now of 
having to carry all the boys of the village I rumbled to two and 
three at a time, and all with sticks, and two with thistles, or 
t«'jizh's, it doesn’t matter which, till, just as they were thinking ^ 
they had had enough sport out of uie for that day, and would 
liavc more to-morrow, the villagc-coustublo took pity on me, as 
he said, and clapped me in the pound as an astray. There I 
starved all night till I was owned by my tender master in the 
morning, who swore he would liavc the piudet's fee for pounding 
me — five shiHings — out of my kones before he got homo to his 
hut on the heatli ; and he kept his word, for he’s a man that will 
keep that, if he keeps nothing else., Hut hero ho comes ! So no 
more at present ! ” 

The confabulation was cut short by Sandy Sam suddenly stag- 
gering out of the inn — and its wide door seemed hardly wide 
enough for him — in such a stato of inebriety as waS scandalous 
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even in a person uf his i[uality. Drunk as he was, how'over, he 
selected SturnWe at oner out of a njiaccllai»y of carters* and car- 
riers* horses, poiii(;s, and other animals ; and pitclnn^ liinisclf, or 
rather hitchinp; himself, on his hind quarters, he gave him two 
jogging digs with his heels in his ribs, hiccupped ** ilomo I ’ in 
pleasant imitation uf the carriogc^pooplc uf those country parts, 
and oft* staggereil the sober StuuiMe, witli a heavy cause of discon- 
tent upon his trcnihUiig haunches, tO'.tlio hut on the koath-sido. 

IJefore the sober beasts separated tliat day. for th(‘v went dif- 
ferent ways. Stumble glanced once round at hia friend J>il, hopiijg|| 
to meet with some sympathy from him ; but h«% poor fellow, had 
onongli to do to attend to his own private troubles : for Tom, 
hiiviug draiik glass for glass with his friend the Sandman, was as 
drunk as him, and rather more, as Sam kept his seat, and Tom 
could not get into it. J>il stood as still as the stirrup-stone before 
the door of tlu; Three Jolly Coopers, and still Tom could not mount 
him, hut iuthcr slipped under his belly, or pitched over his hack : 
so that Dil had his patience trieePas well os Stumble, and wanted 
all the sympathy lu' had — for himself. 

Meaulime •Sluinhle staggered for his master all the way home 
to the liiit on the heath's side. , 

•* nierc* he ari'iving ronnd about did pry’’ 

how to get rid of his load : for by tliis time the Sandman was as 
fast .asleep as a auUry-suminer-Bunday-afternoon alderman, worn 
out w ith his six doys’ worsJiipship, and blessing the seventh day, 
and allowing it to ho a day of rest from everything secular save 
good eating, which is easentlal to good living. As he did not stir 
when he stopped, and still slept on, ho let lijiu sloop undisturlu d 
for an hour, because he knew not how to get n«l of him. , At last 
ho resolved on rubbmg liira otf against tlio cr*v«er-post of the w at- 
tled hut ; and thrice lie tried the ingenious ex}>ericucnt, and thrice 
he failed, for his attaehed master o.uly held on all the foster. Try 
again, Whitting'ton ! And lu. did; and succeeded iu tumbling 
him off in a heap and on a kcajhof dry soft sand ;«aud there he. 
left him to sleep himself sober on an unmade bed, the esirtli his 
four-poster, and the sky hisj curtains. The ingenious Stumble 
then hhook himself — thou with his nose tilted up the latch of his. 
w’mdy shed, leaving the door to shut itself, (but a gust did it for 
both ;) and then betook himself to his poor su]>j>cr — a cold Colla- 
tion — carrots aud their tops au fiaturcl, for his wind ; and lastly. 
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doubling his knoo'« under lam, ho rrdlod wearily over in hib hod of 
^uii-dricd furze, to dream of seeing the world he Iras so eiiriou'^ — 
for an ass — to see. 

To rotiini to Dil. Wlien ho had carried his bfnte to the mill- 
door, T<un tumlded ofl of himself — iimatel}, intuitively, iustinet- 
ivelv-<“into an em|)t\ hog-trough in the yard, vhero he courted 
coy Sleep, and -he came to his proper bed. Head ehombennaid 
of this liuge inn, the world, she wos to their dormitories most 
btrauge bedfellows; hut tucks them in nc^eitholess, and takes 
away the lii;ht ! 

Two da,>s thereafter the Sandman, all ali\e again, ])aid the 
passing tribute of a call at the mill n]»ou his qua ding cron >, 
hrhiging the news of a fresh tap of ale at the Thici* dolly Coopers, 
tlie inn to Wuich the> were addicted when dry, and that was often; 
and, having ascertained bi'forehand that tlic ol?i niiUei w.is fai 
aw'ay in a remote part of the country, which left his eye-ser\aut 
at hlierty T<i tipple as he j>hMh«‘il, accordiimly it jdeasod Tiuii to 
tipple, J^eft standing in the yard, to find what enteilaiiinient he 
might, Stumble — a curious crcatuie, as the Ileadm* must h) this 
time have begun to think him -strayed and strag^h d, at hi-^ own 
sweet will, all about the premises; and, after evnnmnng llii^, lluit, 
and the other thing, he lastly poked his in(juisiti\o no^e in a< flie 
half-open mill-door. He had never Aivjted the* mill till that 
morning, for miller’s work was no part of his business ; and gn at, 
tbeieforo, was hia asinine astonibhujeiitr- he could iM>t hcli(‘\<* his 
own eyes for a time — when he belield his old fiicnd Pil going 
louiid and round, till it riiad<' him giddy even to look at him. At 
the first hlush, he thought he must be trouhled with the im'grima, 
or the stagger^ or he would never tuin, and turn, and turn again 
in that ridiculous fashion. He looked at him once, twice, thrici* ; 
and still he k(»pt moving mechai#icnlly round and round in a circle, 
like a dog running after hib own tail, lie could lM‘nr the diz- 
zying .spectacle no longc’ ,iad he broke the silence painful to 
his feeling." by abruptly exclaiming, “ Why, 1)11, Hil, m\ dear 
fellow, are 3 mad ? oi hat, inilieaveifs name, .sr#* vou doing 
there, turning round ami round like a wadiing-whec) ? " 

Djl, who had not seen him ati u Idle, for a good reason — 
he could not — stnrttsl 

*' The \kcll known voicr hear/’ * 

and said quietly, “ Oh, 1 am <»n m\ travel" 1 ’* 
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** YoTir wlmt ? ” cried the stariDg sand-drawer ; and ho almost 
lani^lujd ill liis friend’s face — a liberty w'bieh a friend will take 
with a friend : Do you call that travoHing ? ” 

“ Ych," said Dil, placidly, “this is tlie style in which 1 take 

long journeys.” 

“ And is this w'hat you were pleased facetiously to call seeing 
the world ? ” said Stumble, somewhat snecringly. 

“Yes,” said Dil ; and he kept plodding on. 

W hen ho came round to the door again. Stumble looked at him 
very hard, and said, “ Pray nui}' I ho allowed to ask wdiat sort of 
h linkers arc those you wear?” 

“Oh,” said Dif, “tlieae are what we niillers cull goggles ; and 
very serviceable they are ! ” 

“ As I’ar as ir|.y poor judgment goes,” said Stumble, “ 1 s>hould 
sny you niust see a groat deal of the w'orld with them on ! ” 

“ As much as 1 wish to sec,” said Dil. “It is only your idle 
felhiws, like 1 shall not say who, ^liat go staring about sight-seeing, 
."Wlnui 1 liave work to do, T dont w'aiit to be looking at it, nor 
looking (*ti‘ it. My good old governor, Master Grundstane, he it 
was who ailvisod me to wear these goggles, because ho knowtlmt, 
if I dill not wear them, this repeated turning round and round in 
a ciicle would make me as giddy as a goose, as blind as a hat, 
and as Btu[)iil as an but I w'on’t be personal.” 

“Oh,” said Stumble, smartly, “fora horse that has seen so 
much of tJic world, you do well to avoid personalities ! I know 
no persons in the w'orld who are so careful not to be personal as 
those who are afraid of it. ” And he was so severe with his friend, 
he<*au.se he felt nettled nt being so trifled wdth — played with~nnd 
deceived, and hy a friend too ; and thus ho resented the deception 
so long practised upon a mind too credulouAr ioo trusting — flrmly 
resented it. Your very foolish follows have rldaflrmiiess of resent - 
iiiont, as they think it, in excess ; or, if they have it not, they 
make pretension to it, which serves their tuni just ns well as if 
tlu' N had, and it gets them sort of reputation for being Stumbles 
— follows of their word — ^l>iute<ob&tinato — not to be moved from 
an o|iiniou they have once taken np— and consistent blockheads. 

There was a sullen silenee^on Stumble’s side for some time aftc^r 
this colloquy, during which the industrious Diligence, minding his 
work, and not his foolish friend, took a dozen turns rounds about 
the ring, h'aving it to his very ,parti<mlar confrere to break the 
jieace when ho was in hotter huinoxir, or to sulk away till he came 
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round to reason : for, as Kc had nothing to say to him, lie said 
nothing, and wont on with his uork. And Ijero it is t»ur duty as 
observeis of mankind, and Stiiiakle>kind, and of 0 M‘r\ Kiml of 
kind, to w^aru tlic playfully-disposed, the |doa8ant pnietisors of 
jokes practical, and tlu* fai*ctiou'*Iy-givon in general, that if they 
design, at any time, to caiTy on a merry deception or mysticism, 
and to crack a joke upon the head of a friend, whom tlie} respoot 
all tlie wliile they aie playing him this prank, and would not hurt 
fur all the world — ^meaning nothing moie than to loach him some 
good truth througli the siinplo medium of a fable— wo Jiere w^arn 
these j>lca'»ant persons nc\or, if they arc wise, or would ho tliought 
to he, to select one' of the race of the Stumhle4 for so an 

evpeiimeiit . for they are hure, tlic whole of that family — wo 
know them — to kick at the lesvm, if not at tin* toucher : pci haps 
.it both, alternately ; and a kick from one of that hruthorhood is .i 
sofivniir of which no man who has felt it can R]>eak lightly. We 
speak tliis and thus from <‘xperieiice, which is said to make even 
the Stumbles wiser tliuii they were at one time. 

Dll had now talten two-dozen turns round tlio ride, and Stumhlo 
ivas stni doggedly sihuif : indeed J)il only knew that he was 
stupidly staring at him all this while by looking dow'iiwanl below 
his goggles, w'lien ho saw the shadows of two very long eais 
imning about, and n most ludicrous distortion and abortion of a 
liead, sketched by that most aiicicnt Dniikbhank m jiliotogenic 
caricature, the Sun, w'ho was comically projecting the twinkling 
cars and hanging Iioad of the creature who tlifaiglit so luiicii <»f 
hitubelf in most extravagant proportions along the ground w itliin 
tliodoor. If Stumble hud looked at fais own shadow, instead of 
staring at hoiiCbt Dil, how it must have humbled h^n ! At length, 

Hn^alving the silence Ik with swecitin'ss mended,^' ^ 

as some poet has said of the nightingale, he made another c.'iiistic 
reiiiaik upon the obnoAioL^ “And so you arc obliged to 

wear those ugly — ^wliat-do-you-caU-’ems ? ” 

“ Goggles,'* laid Dil, • 

“ Goggles ! ‘ Pherbus, what a name ! ’ ” cried Stunihle. “ \nd 
you really do wear them, you say, servo your piccious sight 
in travelling — hah ! hah I — as you plea antly call this monotonous, 
melancholy, tnill-borsc round ? ’* 

“ Exactly so/* said dnidgixig DU ; and I have worn them off 
and on ^ *^ 
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“You couM not wear them of: you can only wc^ai* them on,** 
said •Stuinblc critically, correcting him. 

“ rcrhnp^j so,’* said Dil, bowin;^ to his superior 
“ I am sure you oouhl not,” said Stumble. 

“ I dare s.ay you are right,*’ said I>il. “ But we won’t <pianel 
about terms,” 

“ I will,” said Stumble ; and he kicked at a little t nr that had 
crejit between his legs, not knowing his “ antic disposition.” 

“ J won’t,” said Dil ; and he let the little cur dog his lieel.:> 
without hurting him, as he was in the habit of doing. “ ITowevor, 

as I was going to say w'hcn you nulely interrupted me ” 

“ 1 rudely iritc^Tupt you ? Jmpo-^hibkj !” said Stuniblf. 

»« 1 have worn these goggles you despise for tljcse ten 

y<‘ars last past^” said Dil ; “ Sundays, of course, and nows and 
thens, and occasional trips to the town witli our Tom. o.vcepted; 
during whicli time 1 reckon that 1 have travelled tliirty miles a 
day, on tln^ average, in' this niil)<ride round. If yon have u Jieiid 
for such calculations, cast up flio working -days in tem years, de- 
ducting the Sundays, and you will find that 1 have travelled, in 
that time, in this monotonous, melancholy, inisei’abl<‘ inill-horsc 
round, as you call it, some thirty thousand miles. And yet T do 
not complain the sameness of my existence : while who 
are as free as the air when compared with me, are over murmur- 
ing, and making mouths at your hard fate ! Oil, Stumble, Stumble ! 
when will you begin to find out w'hat a fortunate as'^ you are? ” 
••Ball I ” cried Stumble, iudignuntly turning away ; and, fling- 
ing his dernier heels out in dL^ain, he kicked tlu^ mill-door to, 
and loft the gentle 

« Guido, philoBO|yhcr, and friend ” 

in the diirk. 

Stumble and Dil never from that day nn^ro. Tom and 

the Sandman, who quarrelled Bt>t about terms, so long as the ale 
was good, and the lundhtdy gracious, as often as ever sat toe and 
too together at the seft)-* table over a cool, quiet quart (“ the 
lust,” always “ the last,*‘ till another quart came' in) of indisput- 
able humming-bub ; and wlicn they could hold no xnorc, so as to 
carry it off without spilling ct, they staggei'cd home on horseback 
and ttssbaek as before. But Dil and - Stumble were no more 
sociable over the horse-trough at the door of the Three Jolly 
Oouper-i. Sam i\iid Tom noticed the uuintimacy of their beasts 
of burden, who oiewliilc would be pulling tlic clover out of each 
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lather's mouths in the playfulness of fnendship, ami waiving tlioir 
turn to driiilv with an “After you, Dil” sort of air, and •* The 
trough, T believe, stainls with you, Stutnhlo ** jiwliteiiess. No 
more of tliese ofHcca of friendship passed between these onoedaet 
friends. The moral port says— 

A ‘►fiieroHS fncntlship no rold meilium knows ; 
inims witli ono lovu, with erne rcsentiiiswt glows ; 

OiHj should ouv interest juid rmr |uu<sioim 4)0, 

My frieud unt^tt hate Uiofoe dutt injures me !*’ 

On the contrary, Stumble saw a swaggering Captain — the 
loadei* of :i waggoner's team — kick the gentle Dll in bully-likc 
fashion, .siTii])!y b(u*iiuso ho stood in his way to the hay ; and if he 
felt anyihing, it was that inward satisfaction which spiteful iiniuls 
enjoy when some one capable of violence does tljat which they 
would like to do if they dared. 

The Sandman, wlio hnew the disposition of Ai.t drudg<‘, w'as 
ijuito right in saying that the misundeiKtanding was of Mumhle's 
making or seeking ; and good-hdmoiirodly boxed his head, and 
bade him be better tempered, and tjtke example from I)il, who 
offered many times to make it up. But no : it was not in Stum- 
ble’s nature, wdien once offended, to forgive. Dil would inivo 
eoinpouuded with him to kick once a-pieco, mutually explain, and 
be friends again ; but Stumble was determined the quarrel should 
nut fio easily be made up. Pythias was implacable, and Danioii 

might be d d for all he cared. Accordingly, Pythias^w'ouhl 

not even drink at the same time with Damon, though the trough 
was lung enough and full enough for a troo}) of Stumble,^, if it wrru 
a bumper-toast, and no heel-taps, lit? would not even ]mll a wisp 
of dusty Iniy from the same crate, if lie saw Dil at it : be pre- 
ferred to pick up the scattered waste about the gnaind. If they 
met face to face, and Damon looked, with all his habitual mildness 
of expression, in the sevoro eye ^ his dear IVthias, tJiat “ oncc- 
familiar ” gave him the cut deftded — treated him to the cold 
shoulder, as the phrase ^ tamed away — turned right round 
till tail diphtbong^d with tail — sent li^ unmistakcably to Coven ti y ; 
and if, after this, he pers«3verod in forcing himself ijito Jiis com- 
pany, ho walked, off to the other side«oi the way, and placed a 
good turnpike-road — a three-waggon-wide interval — a disrespect- 
ful distance between him and Damon ; fi^r there is no creature so , 
unforgiving as »n incensed scion >of the great Stumble faimlj, 
when once he takes a prejudice into his irritable head. Therefore, 
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you worthy wn^farors all — you gentle Dils and Damons of c\ory 
dot^rcc — if you wouhl eftcliow falling out with tho^^o particular 
Aillninb, begin by not falling in witli them. But, if ym arc haply 
obliged to iui\, and not mingle, with them in the thoroughfare"* of 
tW*; world, take good hoed what you say in their presoneo, and v 
speak as if you spoke by the card ; for these Stumbles have no 
notion — not an inkling even — of tropes, figures, metaphors, tables, 
ftiniilitudos, parable*^, riddles, enigm’as, crotchets, conundrums, 
juins, ijuirks, quibbles, quiddities, quodlibcts, and such like ques- 
tionable figments of the ingenious wit. They Ime cars, eyes, 
minds, apprehensions, and eumprehensions for the literal only. 
Therefore a\oid*tlicm — enme out from atnong them — he not ‘-een 
nith tliom ! Meet not with them — eat not with them — diink not 
with them — think not with them — talk not with them — walk not 
with them: for your ways arc not their ways ; but presently, with 
the distTCct Dogberry, di.sehargc yourself of their company : for, 
truly, they are “ neither fish, nor flesh, nor good salt-herring ! 

The Moral needs no furthet* pointing ; nor the Talc any moro 
adorning. 


« 

ONWARD ! 


Tiirrf. is a vojce in everything, 

Jn evoiy plant a lesson he>, 

And every insect on the w ing 
Dcckucs .sonic maxim as* it flies 

One autumn morn I caieiess laid, 

Keiiosind; in the greenwood shade : 

Adown the vale the wind was su ^ »ng, 

In many a woodland e^o dying, 

\V;ifting fiomllowen .lidfiragiant trees 
Sweet incense on its (lerfumed bieeze ; 

And as it w'ildly fWi pt along, * 

Down the deep volley — o’er the hill. 

This was its everlasting song— 

“ O ! Onwaid’ Onward ! — Onward, still!” 

But w I listonM to its sigh, 

A merry bee came buzzing by, 

It h«hted on a budding fiowen— 

T .ni d awhiU' -then lose again — 



oxwakd! 


Then chose another from the bower ; , 

And thus-^-till it had touched each hue, ^ 
Fiom gaudy red to modest blue; 

When having spent its busy hour — 

It flew afar acros.s tho prain, 

And as it sped, a voice I h<yird 
Re-echoed by each passing bird. 

A\'hich seemod the universe to fill, 

'Twas Onward ! Onward ! — Ouward, still 1” 

A brook w’ent rippling down the dcH, 

And trotatlets in its water jday'd*— 

While light the joyous volume fell. 

In many a picturesque citscade. • 

Stones — trees — and thickets, vainly tried 
'I'o stay its course, stem its tide 
l)c*spit<‘ them .'ill-*-in ceaseless motion, • 
jMeapdering to its goal, tl^^‘ ocean, 

In eddying stream it whirled along, 

Giving an everlnsting song — 

'Ihe voice of the incessant rill, 

^Vas Oiiw'ard ! Onward ! -—Onward, still I ” 

Then, Onward ! Onwaid ! be our my, 

Our hearts are firm— <»iir hopes are high — 
(niwaid ! through childhood — manhood — youth 
From fact to fact— from truth to truth ! 

( Inward ! till despots one and all, 

Jh fore our noble war-cry fall : 

Onward ! till freed from misery’s power 
The p(*or man knows a happy hour : 

Ou^^ard ! till rank be cast aside, 

With all its emptiness and pride : 

Till lofty names their grandem smother, 

And man in each man — greets a brother ! 
i Inward ! till open — unconfined — ► 

Men’s thoughts are free as God’s own W'ind ; 

Till peace shall every nation bless, 

And all the listening" wdrld confess, 

That worth is of Mind! 

Till from trammels l^^oU lay, 

Casting all narnnv forms away — 

Man stands upeji the llower-decked sod, 

And lifts his rapturous soul td God ! 

Tliere is a voice in everything, 

In every plant a lesson lies, 

Ami every insect on the wing 
Declares some maxim as it Hies. 
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FANCIES TO AID THE FRIENDLESS. 

BY PAUL BELL. 

I AM afraid. Sir, it is too well known in the market that 1 have 
no iin])licit faith ih the Wisdom of our A iicestors ; this being the 
easi', I am apt to he as sore about the folly of onr Hrothers and 
Sisti>rs. as the Miss l.e Grands are^ if anyhodv mentions the 
possibility of a Baronet olieating at cards, or a ( ’ountess addicted 
to what plain people would call “her cun»/’ and those woMea- 
enps. — I could not help the other day w ?ing as if I was hurt, 
when 1 was reading of the Taih tisherman, who owumhI to having 
drawn hlood humamht from an old woman, hi'cau^f* she had 
hewitehed liis nets ; and was in the habit of rnifkiun oou-s rn ihc 
shapf* of a horo / — 1 have? neigh hours at Gldham, 8ir, worthy people, 
who pay their tradesmen and their taxes, wlio helii‘ve in Free 
Trade and Toleration ; yet have a sneaking res])('ct for an Old 
Man at the bottom of the Moor, who finds the factory people their 
lost property by looking into the w'ater ; just as tlie rodouhtahh^ 
Bon Somehwhj of Oairo used to see in his pool of ink the Duke 
of Wellington. Shnkspere, and everyone's relation without an arm, 
an (WO, or n leg, for the ent<^rtainment of the then believing travel- 
lers in the East, And is this not enough to make a plain man 
angry ? To console him, again ; >ve have ^urcly made great 
advances in solf-coiitrol. Compare our last Mancliestor turn-out, 
when the apricots on Mr. Bloom's factory vail were not plucked, 
with your Gordon riots ; >vhou the moh made away wiili good 
property — not so much against The J'ope — not so much to feed 
their own hungry stomachs, af.d to clothe their shivering hacks — 
as out of sheer riot and wsuitonness t And, in matters far 
miriuier, yet which intimately cMincern our daily domestic peace, 
vpinpave the Gentlewomen of 1700, who screamed at sjiiders, and 
fainted at the sight of a mouse : — ^l)ecame insane wdth terror when 
i\ i'aptain Rock paid their houses an evening visit, or Captain 
Maeheath chose to impound ’* their watches on their way home 
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from tlie counU Iwlls (with a partins^ siilute, by of makint; 
all thin^b straight), ^ith tho average Cnglibh ^ifc oi diughtei of 
1 MO, -strong witliout pmtengion, in her com ago, quietness, 
rud calm sousi loss of a Cook, pcrodieutuu, tluui lui giand 
mother was, but moie of a companion ;—rnot so iotiual, p<rt so 
quaint, not *^0 couith, possibly not so induidtial , but moio avail- 
able, inoie tolciant, more btlphil; lui economy (taking th< word 
in italirgo son'll), embracing iiitMcsts and topics of wlurh the 
La<hf /} anil Ladu Tointhtfs little dreamal 

W In n f look at this bright side of matt erg • one encouraging 
hope IT) iiuniau piogn ss — tins tingibh rtsuh, < oining homo to bed 
ami buaid, chuich and maikot , wli< a I turn these {lianges in m> 
mind of on tvining, and fun<} — with a soit of Ihdi-o/ 'Ihvc 
pliilantlnop^ — how niiicli lutttr ami wisei mv gJnndsous »nd 
gland daiije< i'. m«y be tlnn mysdt I ba\o a fwbng of b^bl 
and wuinith i id lomfoit in my little back pailour, winch money 
lould not buv Is a hoi! IropdiAUt during siuh a pup into 
laciv Land — such a praotiial illiKtiatiou ot tin Millcmimm — to 
Ik cUa«,gul buk into Fool*» P uisb {not ParadiHc), into Knaves* 
\iu \uof llou‘'i ol Corrci tion) by the news, which, as Mms Le 
I Hand pi imh puts it, somertumstranspno tluougb tlio medium of 
tlu publk pitss ’ The other night, toi instance, I was found out 
111 111) ( iin 1 by the voic( of one ol oui young folks reading aloud 
a long auount of Madame Liffarge iii lui pnson, — ol the devKCS 
bv which that Miitc need PoiBOiir^$( why not, accoidmc, to ^o\lUley’s 
]nint iplo ol *ht misc and dicmi-tn ^ had inanai;cd to evade 
tlu lyionunv of pnsou di'^fiphiic — tho Ill'll millions die liad oxer- 
ci td ovei all who a]quoae 1 i( d lu r— and the ooiilidLUt cvjKCtdtions 
ol u laigt l»arty ol Irunds, that she will lu shoitly set at liboity to 
* witch the worll” with new adveutuus I 1 could not gather that 
anv new lights lud been tliiown on her guilt or imn/eiiuc (about 
wliith allow n»c to remaik, 1 w is mvci wholly able to mak« up 
mv own mind ) No it w i-^ ]mie 1 y a oaso of breeding, fashion 
and u(oiijpli huieiits, wini i the day — tlie triumph of hu “fancy 
pu-oij toBtumr hi inutatnin of (’borlottc Corday, with its long 
peaked waist, and th( niusi n fioku^ the <ll»ow sleivfS, and tho 
loagbKck niitUns , and* ^1 her hair c<ui dud smooth ni binds upon 
lui ftufluad ami falling in two tliiiK ^ aits down lui back aftei 
tlio fashion ot clu women of Ahai e ** — tli tnuuiph ot licj lying in 
b<d in hru(l<ts mcl Swedish kul glov( ’ because th< elegance 
and dibtinclion ji lict mannci, and the pcisuabiou of lu i voice, weie 
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allovv(^(l to pro(?nre licr exomptioiifroin gettin;* up and hciug degraded 
by till- iTiU-h of the Couvicted Murderess ! Plad she beim a Mistress 
Barnardinc (not Bamahy), with a mannish prcsonco, and n gruff 
voi(*»‘, would this hai’c happened, think you ? Glad f should he 
to know the wrctclied orealurc proved iunocent : who w'oiild not i? 
hut this remission of* an uiircversod sentence on the plea of 
fast-ination and refinement — this allowing of poimnad*' to oil the 
hinges of prison-locks, and of a Fauhourff Oermain pronunci- 
ation to mollify stei’ii Justice into coiinivanee at a criminars 
dainty humours — has something in it depressing, ghastly ; savoui- 
ing of the corrupt and cruel old times, which disturbs my cliinmev- 
coriier tramjuillit^' more than I can describe. And 1 think one* 
other "'Pour Sold!'' or J/otr- mUwating " or ** ignite n 
romntar / ” from Miss Martha Le Grand, would ahsolutoJy have 
ilriveu me, — old as 1 am, and staid as T ought to ]>e, — into tlie in- 
temperance of “ using my nouns,** as a whimsical gentlotvomnn 1 
know, once described the — ahem! — ejacitlatiom of her son 
and heir. » 

Being, liowovcr, wiser — not to say more civil — I comforted my- 
self that this was merely a bit of French romance — that such a 
jwvinful instance of tJie power of Coqyctry over J ustice might he 
oongenial to our neighbours, — a sort of haUet after the wondrous 
tragedy of the trial ! — with its laughter of iho (Joiirt and prisoner 
at the hrogm of a country advocate (one M. do (Jhauverori), 
wln’le from w’ithoiit came the charnel odours attendant on the 
examination of the exhumed remains of the dead man ! but I belio> e 
tlint It would find small sympathy here — ^Icss imitation. — Yet what 
wus the subject of our very next evening’s lecture : to the dissipa- 
tion of my dreams in the corner how that our l‘*nglish world is 
becoming wise ? Wliy, some one “readout** from the ijOsidon 
paper, that “ several individuals of the highest rcapoctability in 
Winchester, Fareham, and other ports,” were about to petition 
Government in favour of the young I-ady with tlie wonderful 
head of hair from the Chann:'l Islands, who, last autumn, made 
off with the cash and jewol-hpx from the house in which she was 
staying! She had been. \i 1 recollect right, “quite one of them- 
selves ! had been a guest among them for some time ; much 

admired for her beauty ami fascin^Ion — though, perhaps, not up 
to the Charlotte Corday toilette, nor to lying in bed with her 
hrai-elots oil ! Se%’eral of your London gentlemen, 1 heard say, 
had talked of making a parly to go over the Prison where she wad 
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fshut lip : it being “ every Englishman's duty to look for himself into 
the penal cstir!)lishmeTit& of his country from time to time ! ’* And 
now Respectability is trying its best to set on example to the pour, 
the unlov«?Iy, the ill-educated, the friendless, iho wretches “ who 
have no Dr totlieir names," by stepping between this enchanting 
young person and her punishment. 

‘•No I — the reign of Airs and (Iraces is not yet over," said I 
to myself, diverted somewhat sardonically by this manifestation of 
AVinehester wisdom and Farohnm friendliness ! And then I 
called n]» a scene I myself wituesf^od, the only time 1 was over in 
one of jour London police-Otficcs — a Bell in quest of his lost purse. 
Before my turn could come, the night charges had 4o be disposed of. 
A doleful group did these make. There was a bull-heade<l, hhick 
eye-browed fellow, who was aeciisod of “ brand-a«^-ing a poker " at 
his wife, and at Ids wife’s friend (who whimpered*** Arncii ! *’ to 
every voluhlo spousal accusation), and who; brutal as ho was, spoke 
up earnestly in favour of his being let to go to his day’s work — 
there was a handful of miserable* foreigners — yellow, grey, and 
green — tliose wnifa and strays who camp out under the trees of The 
Park, and live, God (no, let’s say the other Personage) knows how ! — 
there was u eon trite woman in a black shawl, with a pair of pattens 
on a h«^^d-ba^kct-~ who “had gone out to chapel — Kubsecpienlly 
taken tea with a friend ; and did not recollect anything afterwards.’^ 
Of .such was the staple of the ^arty. But it had its ()i’namcnt, too, 
— its Beauty — its Fashion ! — in a magnificent tall young creature, 
scarcely twenty: with superb violet eyes, aiihurn hair, rich enough 
to turn tlic head of Westminster, (not WinehcKtcr) — with a toilette 
which would have set Farcham on fire! — a pale-bluo satin pelisse 
(and for a full yet well-formed figure, my Mrs. Bell assures me 
that there ’s nothing so becoming as pale-blue satin) and a white 
crape bonnet with three feathers. True, the last w^re somewhat 
dishevelled — not to say dirty : and one of the violet eyes had a 
rainbow rim. Policeman, P. CO, averred tliat the young woman 
was one of the troublcsomc'at in The Almonry, and her offences oa 
the vigil of that»day, had lK;en uKjfo than ever boisterous and 
aggressive. She stood and listened ; with a mixture of mirth and 
meekness — a conscious beauty which rose BUperior to the black 
eye — and a knowledge “that her pubfic was with her," disebn- 
oerting her accuser, who becaiiio affrontr^d, spoke angrily, and 
vraa reproved accordingly — which woul I have made tlu? fortime 
of an Abington — a Jordan — a Nesbitt ! But the Angelo on the 

NO. XXVli. — TOT.. V. 
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bench was not to be seduced by such on Ang( I— the Magistrate 
tiiuniphi'd over the Man, and iu spite of her blue satin and lici 
molting blue 03 or, Cowslip was coiumitted. I sec her now, as, on 
Ion \ mg the court, she toned to us all, to Mr. Magistrate in jiar- 
liiMiIar, With a '»niilc of eighteen, and a comtes^ Khaler\ eight- 
iiTid-tliirty jears of e\|Viricnce couldn't boat, — “ You 11 cveusc' 
mff sii, ’ Kiid she, “ but T ain’t going on The Mill ! ” AVe all 
laughed: who could ha^e holpt'd it ? Evou rolicein^ui, f’. Gt), 
laughed. — \\ hat' happened iioAt, I cannot say ; hut I will take iny 
adidavit to having aeon those wondeiful eye-s, and that ilte‘'iiut 
hair, that blue satin peliaae, and that hat and fentlici.-', rcnoxatisl 
not far from (firing Cross, within the week, ('ow blip’s “ A'oii ’ll 
excuse me/'* had, sonicuow 01 otor, in \er} deed and tiuth, 
excused her ! 


No ! tlui oRipire of the Dancing Ma'^ter has not \eT shrunk to 
tile Charity Ball-rooiu, or to tin* Chiistiuas l*aiIoui. He has a 
larger , stage, >till, than either Mr. Lunilej or Mr. Ihinn ean pioiidc 
for him, hoivever anvious be eitiicr gentlcnuin “for the i osuoeitntion 
of the precarious state of the Drama!” The real Mducatcu who is, 
now'-a-days, to stand IndwLvt the poor man and ijns(*ry, loiir 
Micluiu or your Dolfeiior— your Miss Birch (without yoJi, 01 yiair 
Mrs. llae iivVA, who shall teach the culjirit the sweelo-t rcMrence 
to the Court ! Long live the Musician too I — a moral eiuine, 
“ touckmg other r/horf/s th.in those taken by Williein, llulluh, or 
the HuMiinsou Family. Tw«*lve Icsmius from *Sii {uoii>(‘ ^niiit 
or Cnvelli, showing how you arc to modulale noui loice, and 
“always to speak upon your (!/' may save you from B(»tany Bay. 
Will, tlicn, tho Margaret Catclipolcs and the Naney Sy kes^es to 
come, not do w^ell to learn Foonah-'])ainliiig. or the guitar at least { 
Ought not every man, ivomau, and child, qualifying liiiu, Inu*, or 
itself for living upon “their friends and tins puldic,” to spend a 
week with Mr. Buss of Bishopsgatt^ ^ those whe.se motto is 

W'eatwaud Hoc,"’ with Trutfitt iu tho Arcade,) by ivay of loai'uing 
the Charles ^Vou^tache, or tlu '* xYlsatiau Tlats” wLicli have sunk 


HO'de^ into tho sympathy of Mndamo LaUfarge'^ admiring fricuda ? 
Such Ladies as are iner.>u.*u to play the grand game had better 
possibly train therasedves by mastering tlie llarp : Mime, as 
MihSi ijQ Grand says, “ that is truly the aristocratic instrunicnt. ” 
Further, by tha sonio theory of calci^vtion, persons marked with the 
small-pox, or who weal' one leg shorter than the other, --4dl such as 
•^peak iu liisb, Scotcli, Somersetshire, Bochdalo, or the Fen dialect 
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— \khosc 0 }cs (to put it politely) their little point 9 of diller- 

enee '' — are warned, now and henceforth, to tako up honoHty as 
the ho'^t policy. Winchofiter and Fareham will do little to <<pai 'em 
should the) ho onco caught trippiii*^. On the contrary, the best that 
they can hope for after having been “ taken to the place of oxccii 
tion/’ etc. etc. etc*., is that some Novelist to come mil "havo 
n»eic\ on their bodies,'* hv Daguct rooty ping every vvart, and 
squint, and Imiting <itop, hy setting d*m n all tlioir “aspirated A— s,’’ 
their n — s for -s, oveiy^ twiloh of temper, ever) chill of oon- 

seiencc, e\er\ grimace of giiot, in some finely -spun paragraph, — 
dialing out tlic jucture, in order that good boy*- inny know vvhat 
malefactors and malefactorcssi s look like ; in older that, wlieii they 
e aiu one answering to t)iiMkscri]»tu)n, they ftiay tie n tin kettle 
to his tail, and, crying “ J/W Dnij ' ’ indulge themselves with a 
day'*- '-port while they binetit Society ^by ridding it of 

vermin ’ 

\N ( bavr of late come to shiink fiotn mixing Play and .1 iistico 
tli( Diopnnd thoAssi/e llall-Uoom : to think seriously, not levcnge- 
fully, of crime, — rcvoientiallj, hot siiperstitioubly, of Life and 
I>(*iith 1 shall not soon forget how I was reminded of the difFer- 
cnce in tlicsc matters, bctwo<m Franco and England, by an anec- 
dote wliuh w(» owe to n lively little French Lady, who sptait a 
winter in lJalc}on Row ; as pietty and gay a humming hiid as one 
could h^'c : tliough hiinging much trouble into our quiet failics, by 
bei stiango manner of dic&sing. She had teazed her hiifibnnd, who 
was a im ndiant, to take her to Algiers, some years sinre : having 

a fanc\ “ to sec honiething of the war (liki* , who the other 

iiioinmg sf^qqK'd over to ficlaiid fo the fitmine). She w^as 
received lluii* with great attention, and lodged in the houM* of the 
then Commandant. The mum olijoct of her journey was a failure. 
Just then there weic no tribes to be choked, like w'ild beasts in 
tbeii hill dens ; no chaces of Ahd-cl-Kader, in whrch a Parisian- 
like all Pansiaus a bad lidcr — could partake. But sho was 
treated to cliainiing ball i ind soirees; cncomagod to ask for linlf 
of le i^ommandanf s 1 »ugdoin,and presented with ail manner of 
“ravishing fiouotry stuff*-. Getting up, however, one mornuig, 
she was struck with an unwonted stir and fight in the square 
beneath her window. Odd preparatioin- d isturlmd her w Inlo arrang- 
ing her “ Alsaiiott plats," and on sci ding out her maid to inquire 
what was going to m done for her cnt**i cuinment, she was cheered 
by the tidings of ao event promising “ a sensation.” An Arab 

II 2 
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Avas to be executed, llicro^nd then, for flomc flagrant crime. Well, 
tbe n(jr\o» <>F the \v(»iijaii belied the training of tlio I'iiririian Lioness. 

Matbinif screamed, turned sick, *‘must speak witli M. lo 

Cnmni.indaiit that very instant!” and ns pcremptoiily a> her sister 
Spirit, when she infonnod her milliner tliat she have her 
jmt somewhere else,” acquainted her host “ that she 
hud not eonie. to Algiers to see such nasty siglits, and w'onld not 
put up with this one! ' ** Jfms Ma/lame,'" began that officer, 

who saw litthj in the horror, and loss in the violent death — much in 

the diseipline ; but Madame is not a woman to 1 k‘ satisfied 

with any nuiifs “ Main. . . “ No; she would go homo that very 

hour! She would die on the spot ; }es, die, if the poor ercature 
was not ])ai'donccf. ...” “ ^Vhy, then, of conr»e, if she really made 
n point (d’ it, he should be pardoned,” was the reply ; and the. Com- 
mandant vanished. In ten minutes, “ere she hud her gown on * 
(at this part our Ladies w’ero alw'ays scandalised), her host re-entered 
her room: at his heels came a gingerbread-coloured a(i\ age, some six 
feet high, who was desired to kiss the Lady's foot, and thank her 

, for his life. And Madame told in triumph Imw this huge 

native, during the rtmminder of lier stay in Africa, constituted 
hiinscir her body-guard ; would coueh w’itbont the tbrosliold of Iht 
ebamber like a dog ; trot reverentially after hei* vehitdo in the 
streets, — bow be folluw(‘d her aboard the stf‘anier when she left tho 
place, to worship her for the last time ! “1 dure saiy,” she used 

laughingly to add, hy way of winding up the story, “ that so soon 

as we were out of sight, M had tho poor fellow's head off’ ! 

He hud a taste for executions." 

“ How Frcncli the whole stuiy is,” used MissLc Crnnd to say : 
enraged wdicn I as pcrptdually asked whether she had so much as 
iuov<‘d a linger to beg off the deaf and dumb child who stoic “her best 
blue muslin" from the elotbes-lincs ! 1 doubt ther*' was jealousy of the 
Prench J^ady, in her indignation : from the zo d with wdiich she took 
up Madame Laffargo's enlargement. To CApcct her to scparatlj the 
Wisilom from the Folly in the »tory, would have been too ambi- 
tious : since others will read it without seeing, till it be shown them.' 
the fearful want of principle it illustrates— will* not think, till 
prompted, of the less guilty Arabs bronght to the shambles, when 
no pretty woman was brushing her hair in M. le Commandant 'a 
window ! For assuredly, from fantastic forgiveness, the Pchdulum 
of Injiistico is naturally given to recoil to fantastic Bcverity. The 
leiiicuey must be sot off by an example ** to keep the balance 
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truo.*’ And thus Madamo T^flTarge’s bracelets/* so to say, may 
bo coin[)Oiisate<l by handoutFs on home unfortunate feiualo, ^vhfi has 
loss talent, tact, and taste, and is under sontcnco for lighter guilt 
than still lies un removed from her head ! — while Winchester and 
Fareham may bo slujrtly compelled to assert their principles in 
liuuliiig out some evil-doer, if they don't mean to sit under the aon- 
tcnce of Southampton and Hosport, “ for breaking down every 
barrier, and showing no difference hotwixt Innocence and <juilt/^ 
Well: good coineth out ofcAil! and if from the premiums 
offoreil to accomplished Vice, we get honudy Virtue, the matter 
will in some measure right itself. But, til! cvejy'ngly woman who 
cannot get up “ an Alsatian plat *' is convinced that poisoning is a 
dangerous line to take ; till female guests in coi|ptry lioufics will 
not commence ]»redatory operations before Mr. Bochsa (their harp 
master) is pawl off, T must put in a word for the ragged, and 
tlio^c not by Nature made plausible : for Crime iu Ignorance and 
Passion that has never known a fein ; — for worsted Miss Smiths, 
who cannot write pamphlets to prove their anonymous letters 
iunoccut and natural, and the gay Lothaiios whose Corom'ts they 
so wished to w’car, insane ; — -for the fannne-bitten, whose spoil 
is merely a loaf ; — for the “brand-as^-er ** of pokers, who has never 
learned at school, that when, instead of going to the alehouse, ho 
comes home after his day of hard work, Christianity compels him 
to bear, like au Angel, with the maundering of the wife, and the 
meddling of the wife’s friend ! In the meantime, if wo cannot as 
yot by Act of Parliament do away with ignorance or here- 
ditary corruption, tlo not let us expend all our love and watch- 
fulness on tliose fortified by nature and grace against every 
incentive to vice ; whom wautonncss,-not want, scduccth. Do not 
lot us give the sour and puritanical such a good handlo against 
all that is bewitching and refined and luxurious ; as by showing 
that it can blind us in'ro a cruel connivance at injustice to the 
desolate and oppressed. ' ' Do not lot us swell the proceasion that 
follows the triifpaphal car of Craft. The days arc gone when 
<‘the Queen of France had no legs;*’ — whon on occasion of the 
Baronet’s wife going to be churched, ” t)|0 Parson Adams of 
the parish thought it only duo to her tlignity to read the service 
thus : — “ 0 Lord! save this Lady tl v servant*;’* and the Clerk 
fervently to reply, ** WTio putt^uh Jier Ladyship’s trust in thee ! ” 
Should we not then be ashamed of the rags of that silly old spirit 
which arc left ? Who has not been sickened tho wondrous 



2io Ziaw AGXK.H WOKUAI. WAS TAUGHT TO liK RESTKCTABLE. 

biography of the jolly Actress made a Oiiohoss, wliereiu it was 
proved, that tluit “ singular cliristlan wouiau ” never gave a 
breakfast at Prickle Place (uith the Opera dancers to make her 
syllabub under the cow), nor a Ball in Prattle Street, May Fair, 
withniit liaving her Bible in her pocket ? — What LancAshirc man 
lias forgotten how a very careless introduction from a skittish 
J‘oer and Lawgiver w'as so eagerly swallowed by a whob* town, us 
to blind the most formal circle of Mrs. Grundys wbicli England 
contains to the “ l^oUyltAXHl" (as Walpole called it) of the Lady 
introduced? — But with those follies, not to say sycophancies, I 
>vould not meddle, did not graver disj/roportions and injustices 
belong to tbo family -did we not bear of law aiitboritles being 
clasped rounds* by bracelets worn in a prison bed ; of Win- 
chester and Faroliam iii agonies at the idea of the Stai* of pic. 
iii<*s., and the Pride of archcry meetings sharing the fate of 
sujiu* luKfkaback AIoll or Bet, w'ho, so far from having enjoyed her 
“ five (pmrters, ’ has never hcon* taught her Ten (Joininandinents. 
Jt is a cant to represent crime as interesting ; but it is u cruelty 
to withhold from those Avho are criminal with nothing to pro- 
j»itiiite syrupatliy, the liol ping hand we give to the conjuimite of a 
Parisian niarriagc-hrokeress, or to the Thief of good education, 
good family, and good surroundings. 8o long as we do tliis, I 
see not how we can take up our parable against the bribery of the 
(hientals ; against the eoinj)ensatioii doctrine of the Papists ; or the 
Li' ft re ie Cuf'hrt of a frivolous King’s Mistress ; or the knout and 
Liberia, as decreed by a Queen s Favourite — ^the Potemkin or 
SchouvalolT of his hour ! 


JlOW AGNES WOllRAL WAS TAUGHT TO BE 
PiESPECTABT/E. 

‘ M)^r. ACCOtTN’T OV TfltJ LIFE LED WITH THE tWO OIJ^ LADIES 

TO WHOM SHE WAS .SENT TO LSARH PRODBR BEHAVIODK. ” 

WitE>t Agnes went up stairs to bed the first night of her arriivd 
at tbo liousQiof the “ two cross (M ladies” aforesaid, a sense of 
tlrearinciii.'j and sickness of heart came over her, such as she had 
never known. For the first time she realised tliat she had been 
sent away froin^tbe only relatives site llad, and that they had cast 
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hor off : And tlioro no one oKt* in (ho whole world vho cavod 
fi>t her. or took ony tlionijjht of h<M‘ ; th.if as she **nt thovo in that 
chill |»tiin httlo n)um. «ith its white slopinir eciUncf and nanow 
‘'trip of thnwdhaiv carpet round the hod, luiHorahlo m ftho wa^-, 
there wo'a no pro*.poct of nn\'thu3«» hn^htcr or hetttr, that she 
holonefid to indwh, and had been bent like a piece of lumber 
nji into a j;irn‘t to Im' out rvor\hody\ way. Till now hbe 
had nexT ]inul irmeh attenfuM to all she had Iwen daily told 
of bei fitlui*' di'^rrace ; hut this nij'hl it eiitne upon her heart* 
and (uiblnd out nil hopefulness ot Helf*resj>ei*l that lurked there. 
She wa*i i ihh ami d<‘solat< . and in dl^ ▼race lier«^r*]f — a sonflo 
of mnltiMc* s, for she eouhl haidh tell what waH*added to all the 
reM, ami d.* ^at dotiu upon liei huII ooided *ho\ and wept 
hitt<i1\: she h d kiiovn little hnt 5,hurp, hast\ speeches — she 
had «lVa\s laan ki ]it uj a eousUnl date of iep^<H»f, but hence- 
forth she vould not i‘von have that —there was no on( in the world 
to whom (»\en in tlioueht phe raii^lit strotcli out her arms, oi 
adlho^s herself, llt'r long htighf hair had fallen down, and hoi 
tears sticaniod like shining betuh down the Ircsses that lay over 
hei hosfiin ; hut her candle hogati to hum low and (piivei in the 
socket, and ha^idv starting up she began to tiy at the cords tliat 
fastened her trunk, but before slu' 3iad disengaged them, ^he W'os 
kft in total darkness, ll\ this time she was thoroughly chilled, 
and partially undressing herself, sin found her win s)ii\rnng to 
the hard IkhI, with its scaiitv white hnngmgs, that stood in one 
comer. It was loug befoic ^be foil nhleej), and tlie two old ladies 
had finished their “ faiiiih worship,” and wen* hitting in grim and 
astonished mipationce hefoio the shining teapot, which seemed to 
have caught an indescribable likeiiesc- to its owners. At length 
the door opened, and pior Agii(‘s, with swelled eveynnd pole face, 
entered. >h<» was fully alive to the solecism she h«d cnmnntteil 
against tin* domestic r<»/rej,a/>#cs and began an apology, which 
was listened to as if it we?’< iputc nciMjed. 

“This tiaie it does not much wgnify,” said the elder; “but 
another morning I hope \<»u w ill ii§t^ absent from family prayerK, 
it is «nch Si bad example t«» the servants ** 

After breakfast Agnes went up Ma’i'* to unpoek ; and as she 
placed her company dreae'*" m the pMm chest of drawers lined 
with newspaper, rihe felt much as one \ light ftfney an unfortunate 
soul which his fallen under the displeasure a magician, and 
been shut up in a stone jnr. All hei faults and fatties were 
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closclv bound round her, but tlicy were of no use ; slic could not 
move in the numbing Atmosphere of all-pervading dullness. Tlie 
tears she had shed over night had relieved the miserable state of 
depression ; she only felt now very dull and hopeless, still she 
detenninod to try her best ** to be a good girl/* as nurse-maids 
phrase It, and to like the old ladies, if they would let her. She 
had a tlioroughly affectionate nature, which was nearly starved out 
of iicr by the great dearth she had found of persons who would let 
her love them. She descended to the sitting-room, whore the two 
ladies were engaged on a large jncce of what they called plain 
and Agnes took a scat at the work-table, and, like the 
“ Curly Locks** of the nursery rhyme, began to “ sew up a scam.** 
It was an extrdmely neat room, but without one particle of taste 
visible in the arrangement of the grave prim furniture which was 
of an ugly and very old fashion. 

A bookcase, filled with books of uniform sl;co and binding, 
Ktood in a recess by the fire-place ; but they were all books 
nobody would ever want to retfd ; a long History of England* 
i.n many volumes, filled one shelf ; and a Cycloptedia, of every 
possible and impossible thing, filled the shelf beneath. There 
seem some books which have been written solely with a view 
to their being iinpoimded in a bookcase, that it may be said that 
** no gentleman’s library is anujUctc without them.” The geniua 
of dulhu'ss seemed the presiding Lares of this asylum for books 
hard to be read ; there was a Dictionary, and Fordyce’s Sermons 
to Young Men, also to Young Women ; a number of small Maga- 
zines, long defunct, bound according to their years ; but there 
tvas not a single book any one would take up and say, “ Oh, I 
wanted to see this.** There was no chance of finding anything 
unexpectedly ; it was a bookcase without any liope. everything 
stood stiff and declared in its appointed place, visible at a glance 
through the glazed doors. A print of the Princess Charlotte, 
and another of her husband, hung against one of the walls ; 
*^0100 ornaments of old-fabhioned XVesden china ; little Cupids, 
with blue scarfs and pots of r< :>os, wore mai'shallefl at equal dis- 
tancoR on each side of a plain timc-piecc ; the chairs stood in 
their lawful places agaiiist tho wall, but none of them seemed 
le have been invented for being comfortable ; a tabic, covered 
^'ith a perfectly floan, but rather faded checked red table- 
cloth stood in the centre of the room, with a blotting-hook 
and inkstand upon it — but no books were lying about. A 
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work-table was placed undor the wiudow which looked into the 
still grass-p-own street — and at this table the three ladies wen* 
seated at their work. “ rinin sewing*’ is by no moans a stium- 
lating employment, and requires to he flavoured with either scandal 
or scolding ; poor Agn(*.H, a pretty, giddy young thing — lying 
under a cloud — sent to them to ho taught to conduct herself dis- 
creetly, was ton tempting a victim not to be subjected to all 
leg peiueg foi-tes et ilures of all the lectures and systoms of pro- 
priety and morality tw’o old ladies of the very best starch cotdd 
apply. lJut first, %vc had better describe Agnos^new guardians.— 
The clflcr lady was a composed grave matron, with a pair of hu'go 
round black eyes, that looked as if they could uoveB fthut, but saw 
everything and had the peculiar faculty of giving no sort of indica- 
tion of what was passing within — she never seeuiBd to bo either 
vexed or pleased, but kept up a precise, steady, scrutiuising 
manner, as if she were a secret emissary from Rliadainanthus, and 
w'os treasuring up verdicts at the hottornof her soul for his inatruc*^ 
tion when she returned ; she passed for being a miracle of sense 
and strong understanding on the strength of seeming entirely 
unimpressihlo by anything she saw, heard, or niiderstood. TJioso 
sort of people drive one to desperation ; one may break one’s heart 
in the effort to get some sort of demonstration out of them, hut all 
in vain ; there they sit in stony and |>etnlied superiority to all 
the vitality going on around them. This was aunt PrisciJla, a 
very composed and consolafe w'idow of many years’ standing ; 
indeed, who tlic Mr. Priscilla had been, whose courage had 
encountered such a concentrated essence of feiniiiinc virtue, w^as 
eiily dimly known — it had been too much for his constitution, for 
he had been dead so long that nobody confessed to having seen 
him ; she was dressed with scrupulous exactness in black silk and 
a net cap trimmed with lilac ribbon, Aunt Gertrude, the younger, 
was a round-faced, rosy, and (anf $oit a jovial-looking dame, of 
about forty* — she would have been good-natured looking had it not 
been for a suppiyssed malicious look in the eyes, which had the 
habit of lighting up with glee at tlie ffrst word of gossip or scandal ; 
idle had a cat-like way of coaxing unwaiy victims to lay them- 
selvea open to her sympathy, which, so sw on as they departed, 
hardened into a pitiless probe to manifest th * length and depth of 
their short comings. There was something almost cordial in the 
genuine zest with which she told a tab* of scandal. Her scan- 
dalous revelations had an air of friendly confidence which was 
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nbrio?»t toHcblw!^ ; ho long as you woro not tb<?^ viotim t)f them. 
Slu' was ii lir.st-ratc housekoopor, and very fond of giving matemal 
advrco to young inoxpcrioiir«)d married women, who found them- 
selves uuaf)le to light with sulky housemaids and rebellious cooks ; 
hut woo and double woe to tht‘ hapless confiding one wlio came to 
pour out Jitu* grievauces and entreat her counsel, such rc]»orts were 
instantly afloat about her waste, extravagance, had management, 
and matrimonial quarrels, that even the art of keeping ilown the 
intliimmution of the weekly bilb” was too deurlv loarned — still 
she was not a bad woman, she only had more energy than she 
knew what to de with, and had an ahsolnto nets! of some sort 
of t'xeitomeni. Slui had never heon married and was now quite 
resigned t(» her state of single hlosscHlness, and found her stdaec 
ill making and <u-cakiug matches for all her nequaintanee She 
NA'us dressed in a large shawl-pattcni gown, with a cap that l<K>ked 
altogethcM* impossible, its eomjioncnt parts were so complii*.at(‘d. 

Agnes stitchcil away in a ^subdued frame of mind, without 
venturing to begin a eonversiuioii. ^ 

Are you fond of needlework ?’* asked aunt Ib'iscilla, in her 
Hear intlexihlo voice. 

“Sometimes — but not particularly,” answered A gne^ ; “ it U 
so dull sowing wlicii one is by oue’s-self.'’ 

“ VV'ell,” rejoined Mrs. Priporlla, “ I must say I think one of 
the w(>rst features in the prosimt day, is the imrreasing distaste of 
young women for rational aud useful emplonuent. In you, Agnes, 
it is particularly unbecoming — what have you to cx]»ect all your 
life < If you marry, aud become the mistress of a family, which 
is what all young woinen look forward to, you wdll find yourself 
wofully deficient. A woman has only a domestic life to expect, 
few aro intended to he authoresses, and tlierefore it is iny 
ofiinion, that the excessive devotion to book^ and aeconipUsbinents 
w'hich is cultivated, in their education, is a highly undesirable 
method of forming rational young w'omcn ; it only makes them 
idle aud irregular in their habits, and gives them^no real strength 
of mind.” ^ 

“ Yes,” said Miss Gertiiide, “ I must say I think you are right 
— you show your usual sense — ^young girls inairy, and know no 
more of housekeeping tlian their cot. There’s Mrs. Godwin, — poor 
young thing — she came down the other day with tears in her 
oyoH, to ask my advice how she was to manage w'^itli her cook 
who will never Ijt lier go into the pantry, mul wlio used only last 
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week seven pounds ainJ a half of fixssh Imtter, luul they only four in 
family AU(»gether, and no company — and the waste in handles and 
hutchor’ft moat is fnghtfnl ; only fancy her asking me if T thinigUt 
eight and twenty pounds of moat too much to go m a week ! But 
then, — as I told her. — she shouhl look after things herself, 
instead of sitting reading in the parlour. She told mo she always 
knocked at the kitclien door before she goes in ! (roodness 
gracious ! only to think of such puor things pnt at the head of 
a family, — no wmidcr men get ruined. 1 should not be surprised, 
mark iny ivords, if Mr. Oodvvin takes to drinking, all through the 
oxtravagaie’e of liis wife. Slie told me how ill tempCTcd he waa at 
the bill from Alarklaiurs for vegetables and poultry ; ordy fancy, 
bhc had gone and bought asparagus when it was six shillings a 
hundred, ordered rnough for them in the kitchen dk well, bocauHO 
bIio felt awkward at having nice things cooked for tho parlour 
alone.” 

Ah ! ” said aunt Priscilla, ske thinks of nothing hut dress- 
ing herself and trying to write poetry.’’ 

“ \\ hilt a very flighty young woman tliat Miss Barker i-s,” cried 
aunt Gertnido# looking through the blind, “ she is always walking 
out, and she netually came inside the stage all the way from 
Barnett along with a young officer, wdio got in a few miles this 
side of the town, and got out again just before the (M)iich came to 
tho stopjHTig place — he got in for no good, I’ll he hound ; there 
was something very luystcrious about the whole thing -there 
he asked about lodgings ; but I’ll get to the Iwttorn of it.” 

*SSec, see, sister,” cried PrisciUa, ** Mr, and Mrs. Butler are- 
coming to call — they ai’O crossing the street— how infinu she 
walks ! I should not wonder if they cpme to ask us, to tea.” 

A ring at the bell occurred at this moment, and an old lady 
*ad elderly gentleman were u.dici'ed in ; they were received with 
open arms by the two aunt-, for they were opposite neigbbours, 
and a source of constant micrcst and oxoitemeut to each other. 

The arrival oi^ Agnes the day bcfpo had been an event fraught 
with intcre.st to them, ami they had hml a lively altercation as to 
whether Agnes wore a cloak or a scarf ; and then* visit this 
morning was entirely to see Agnes,, and hear all they could learn 
respecting her. • 

WcU, and -o you have got your pret'^y mcec at lant ! I said to 
Simon this morning at breakfast, wc will just pop over and ask 
her to come in with her aunts to-aight ; it will he moro friendly 
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than just leaving licr to bo brought by them, as if sbc were a 
work-bag or a lap-dog.” 

IJappy to make your acquaintance, young lady,” >?akl the 
pompons old gciitlomaii, bowing till the little brown bob- wig which 
wore nearly touched the buckles of his black aninU-clotlies, 
wbicb he persisted in wearing, bocauso he bolievHl lio still pre- 
Bi?rved a log Avhich to put in trousers would he ingratitude to 
Providence, and hiding hia light under a hushol, which he held 
tin' most deadly of all the sins. lie was nearly seventy, but 8j>arc 
and erect, and full of a deadly lively vivacity, which was torribly 
oppressive. He prided himself on being still as active a.s a young 
man : this sort of well-preserved vitality i.s more \vearisonjc, and 
fur more painful to behold, than the natural decay of humanity ; 
it is like nothing natural — the graces of childhood petrified into a 
caricature. Tie was very irritable and impatient, and snapped his 
meek little wife at every turn. Agnes was duly introduced, and 
the usual questions asked and answered. At last, after a desultory 
chut, when the old lady (Mrs. Butler) had aseortainod beyond a 
doubt that the gown of Agties was made of French merino, ami 
that the buttons down the front were steel* and not glass ; she 
felt her mind set at ease, and rose to go. “ My dear, my dear,” 
orietl the old man, ** you are so giddy ; have you recollected to 
invite Miss Agnes for this evening, when wo shall have the 
honour of making a small refection to welcome her amongst us, 
and to introduce her to several of our worthy neighbours.” 

Mrs. Butler shook hands with Agnes, and quietly told her 
she should be glad to sec her, and then they departed. 

“ 15o 1 we are to have supper to-night,” said aunt Gertnide; 
“ 1 wonder wliat they will give us. No doubt they have received 
their annual barrel of oy8ter.s from London, arid wc arc invited to 
help to cat them.” 

The two opposite families generally spent an evening a week 
at each other’s house to play at whist ; hut supper afterwards, was 
only to celebrate high arid solemn occasions. Tea at 8i.x, dry 
biscuits and a gloss of wine at nine o’clock, was the ordinaiy 
arrangement. Tliift, with evening lectures on two otlior evenings, 
which they never missed, and a tcanclriiiking and gossip once a 
week at a sc wing meeting which was held alternately at the 
lioiiic of half-a-dozen members, who had formed themselves into 
a charity for doing the poor people of the town, fonned the circle 
of the amusements and roerca^ons that awaited Agues. This 



now AGSES WOnRAt WAS TACOnr TO BB ttESPErTABLE, 

evening, however, Agnes was not destined to cat tho oysters, tor 
just as she niid her aunts were putting on their shawls and honnels 
and cloga, to cross the street, a red-haired girl — tho little servant- 
maid of Mrs. Butler — was seen rushing to the door ; a frantic 
ring was heard, and a gasping entreaty that Miss Gertrude would 
“come over directly, os missus was took in a fit, wfjat they call a 
stroke !*' This “stroke” was tho occasion of a great 
cliango to tho lUitlor ostahlishmont, and had much to do W’ith tho 
future lot of Agnes. Strange that tho fate of a Avoman she Imd 
not seen till that morning, should influence the fortunes of Ague*'; 
hut arc W(j not all living in a kaleidoscope, and the "least touch 
sufiicc's to change the cumhiuations. 

Aunt Gertrude lost no time in obeying tho frantic sumin<»ns 
of ^Irs. Butler’s little red-haired servant, but troftol across the 
road as (piickly as a pair of fractured clogs woulcl^allow, foUo\Ncd 
more slowly by her sister, Priscilla, AA’hom even this cAciting ev( nl 
had not mo\od from her stoical superiority. The door had In-* u 
left open fur them, and they rnterecl at once Into the little stufVy, 
oddly-shaped silfing-room, full of fUmily relics and family rubbiJi, 
such as a sueeoeding generation wdth romorHch'Srt irrevereix c 
banishes from tin' parlour to tho second best bed-room, and tbesu e 
again to the attics, and finally to its last borne in the lumNer 
room. Tho poor old lady was sitting in her accustomed are. - 
ehair on one side of the fire-place. Avith licr face drawn friglitfnlly 
awry, and .seemingly quite insensible lo all around In’r. li(*r liu-- 
band, in a condition of helpless CAcitcinent, AA^as alternately sitling 
down on liis own ai'in-chair, on the opposite side, and jumping up 
again utterly unable to understand Avhat had occurred. As slio 
entered, Aunt Gertrude heard him saying, in a querulous, litilf- 
pitiful, half-angf)^ tone, Dear, dear, dear, this is A'cry distrr'^s- 
ing ! 1 entreat you, Mrs, B., to tell tno wliat you %\'()uld wi^h to 

be done ? - but if you look in that ridieiilou.s Avay, and refuse to 
speak, ImAv am I to know' 1 am sui’o I wish lo do all I can fi»r 
you* Hliall I put some nvee coals on the fire ? Your hand.'s aro 
(juitc staiTOfl. Dear, dear, 1 Avish somebody would come !’* 

By way of dufiig .something, he atlcmjitcd to lift the copper conU 
scuttle, but in his agitation lie dix>ppod it, and all it> cMuitcnts fell 
Avith a distracting crash amongst ^e bright fire-irons an<l over 
the heorth-rug. This completely overcame him ; he sat down 
once more, and began to cry pitifully, vithout perceiving hh two 
neighbours, who were now standing over poor Mrs, Butler, .‘uid 
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trjin^ to ivmsc her to Rpoak t« tliom. Luckily, al tluji moment* 
thf' snri;i*nn wah booh to posB by the wimlow, and was callod in ? 
old Mr. ]>utJcr bad Ix'on too diatrarteil to think of unythinp; «-o 
practical us Bondinja; for him. The old lady w.^s njno\cd up 
staim, and proper roniedios applied. Aunt Gertrude, who did nol 
want for £[OOil<nnture in her way, VDlunteiwd to sit up with hci 
whilst was sent over to make hcrbolf ii'*cful. Tludr cares 
w'ere not Jon;; needed ; a second sti-oke followed during the night, 
and the poor old huly died the nevt day about the hour she lunl 
hoeii fiiwt seized. 

The an’augeinent of the funeral, which devolved eutirclv upon 
them, cruisohid much the two good ladies for the loss of llieii old 
fri(‘!i(L It is quite astonishing the comfort there is iti mourning. 
No woman ever felt ultogothcr wretched when ihc was tiJ legislate 
for a new drcfs. Tho two aunts fouml it a very pheasant excite- 
ment to talk of tho sudden death of their poor dear friend, and the 
dreadful loss it would bo to them. However, tho e\citeincnt grew 
to rather u painful height, when Mr. Butler also drooped and 
du'd, Agn<‘rt had just b(‘gun *to hope that her last crape frill had 
been iinished, and that Jio more ** reviving*' was needed for 
aunt rrijcilla’s black, lute-string gown, or aunt Gertrude’s tahinet 
which wore rcsfjeetively to be w(»ni to save tlio huudM>uie mourn- 
ing thiit Mr. Butler had presented to them, when new.s came o\cr 
(»ne morning that tho muster was vi^ry bad indeed. The doctor 
declared that nothing ailed tho old gentleman — >till the old gen- 
tloinaii died. He had found every thing and every body no liew' 
and strange after the death of his wife — he had felt like a louefy 
<*liild among.st strangers — he missed her whom for fifty years he 
had been accustomed to .scold, and worry, and fool gently supe- 
rior lo - lie pined away, and, iu loss tlian three weeks, he h.wl re- 
joined his meek* faithful old wife in thi famil) grA\e. All this 
sitikiiess, and death, and funeral bus! 'ess, to say nothing oi the 
awful amount of stitclung, ,uul remoddling of nneient dio'-ses th.it 
had falhui to lier lot, " as quite enough to damp the spirits of a 
lively young thing lik Ague** ; she, hke tho wiscPt amongst us. 
could only sec what >>as bi'fa'C her eyes, and did not dream of the 
Pandora's Ih>x just opened for her by the death o( old Mr. and 
Mrs. Butler. 

In the afternoon of the day of Mr. Butler's funeral, a travelling 
<‘arriage, with four post-horses, all covcivd w ith mud* as from a 
long journey through bad roads, ilrove rapidly up and stopped at 
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tli( ilodi of Mr ButU*rs lu>us< , a tall anf^amlyt oliiiuf«> lookiiii; 
man and altoi a short, ami ns it i\ould seem impatnut 

oollotjuv till (.huaonmn, mIio hmi l>ocn left m duiqe of ilu 
liuust thi stiaugci rc-€iitticii tlio caniagt, which iinnuilmttl> 
dro>i ofl 

\mit (icrtimlo was m the \ir\ ait of lanionttnj; the imaiiiiunt 
abli ah»encc of Mr Buthrs luphiv^ from the liiueral, whin tho 
lain ippearod, and suspcmhd hii tiiade. whilat bho cautious!} 
h i)K< <1 in c r tlie blind to ac e what was fi^oin^ to happi ii 

That will hi Mr Ihitloi s mphew ’ said sht “Mhat a low 
in (hni ical looking fillow hf is ^ No wonJti Mi B who was 
]ut till i^onllcmon, nnd of an old lountij fa^mly, would luvei 
hi\i an \ thin j to do with him * 

‘ If hi hf mimed. Ins wife will tomo m foi that set ot garnets 
and ])( ‘nl'> ’ said Mrs IVi-MiUi with a gentle ^yoiuumg alum 
li;rai\ Hut, Agues, child, what arc you looking at ^ U is 
not hi (oming in }oiing giils to lie sei n staring out of the windowr 
— ioi 1 Id A omen, like }oui aunt and in}self, it dois not so much 
uiatti r 

T lu stringer actually tuimd out to he the afoiesaul mphiw ot 
Ml Bntlu hut he had also a iidint of hm owu , he was called 
Liriaiiutl \\ ilkmson, and was more < itinsnely known by that than 
hy the uiori icspcctahlc, though ohscuic tact, that hi had tho 
worthy Mi Hutler, doceasod, foi an uncle 

lie was All Butler’s heir, and iiniiiniHl two da^s m town to 
ariangfr about the pioporty Tin thuf hdies wiu sitting as 
usual at work htfiii the window, when a ling was heaid, and 
shortli aftir AIi Emanuel AAiIkinsou wis announcid lli lisd 
failed to (hank the aunts for thur uttention to liib iilativis, and 
list) to hi ^ their aicoptauci ot a fiw trinkrtb belonging to Ins 
Hint -tiic piiil and goriut win not uxluded Agrus was sit 
ting in lui usual place win n Jic < iiteii d , slio hdd looki d i stiemi ly 
piittv in hi i halfmoiinmjg Jits'* hitrh to the throat, aud small 
camhiK lollar whiBt h<i shining giddi u hair till in clusteung 
euiltt o\ er hi i jsork dn had always In i ii ai cur»tonn d to genteel, 
still hk Rocut}, ind naturall} tlMu^ht Mr Emanuel AAtlkmson, 
with In'* loml peri n ptory voice and broad eourse uccut, a most 
vulgsi, Unix arable person, and vondoud how iicr aunts would 
condescend to speak to him was, bfsidcp, very ugly , hi» 
short blaek ‘»tiff haur stood up fro o hw forrdicad , his sallow face* 
was duply marked with the sma** pos. ; hia thick hpa aud largo 



2."6 now AGNUS WORRAL WAS TAVCUT TO BE RESPECTABLE. 


moutli ttliowod Ins iiiHightly teeth whenever he spoke ; he did not 
Boein to kno» wliat to do with his large hon} hand" ; his feet, 
whieh weie still more clumsy, W'ero displayed in more than all their 
legitim.ite sjMee of ugliness by the strapless trousers, whicii had 
woikod tlieinselves hall way up the boots. With all this, hu^^e\er, 
tlure uns a look of sliiewd good humour about his eves, uhieh 
Agnes did not peicei\<‘, but .sat .still, taking a disgust, such as 
onl} }ouug girls ran take It was unphasant to bei to n'main in 
the room \iith him. Her haudki^rchiel fell, and he picked it up 
wilh av'kivard iriillantry ; fr^he coidd not hear to touch it, and loft 
tlie loom to look foi anothei .^hc aat, of eoursc, in poifeet silence, 
and had her disdain oiitiiel^ forhei own benifit. ns nobody thought 
luT of siiflicieiit consequeiiee to make an} inteijiretation of it Mi. 
Emanuel W ilkinson, on hih .side, sat g< tting despoiatt 1\ smitten ; he 
thought hei the ; rettiest and hest-mannered \oung la<l\ he had ever 
been ; In prolonged his \i sit to an imeonseiomihlelengtli : hut ns ho 
was telling the two ladies all Ins plans with respect to Ins uncle's 
property, how he f-honld build a mill, and make the fine waterpower 
ill the meadow of bett^ir u'-c than giM/ing a parcel of cattle, but 
to which his unfit wmild in vor ooaseiit, and that ho should most 
Itkeh huihl hiinsidf a hnuiUome houbo, he liked the thought of 
iCbidine ou his own proptity now that hr was a landed proprietor ; 
- -Mis. Priscilla and Mrs (icMtiudo listened reterently to these 
details, which would make them oracles to the whole town. At 
length Mi>. (intrude vcntuied to iiiquiu what he had done witli 
the hoii'«o opposite ; thej felt more interest in wliat thoii nest 
jieighhours wore likely to he, than in nil the m w' mills ever built. 

“ Oh !” lephed Mr. Wilkinson, “ nothing could have happened 
more fortunately. A very decent woman, one who has seen bettor 
days, has ajijdied to mo. and will take tin house as it '‘tands. 
li\tuies and all She wants to take lodiri ; so if you ladies can 
hi ii lend hei F .shall take it as a compl * ( ut, for of course being 
m> tenant, 1 wish her well. She comes a btrnngu to the town ; 
she beems a \erv inofTenshe, ipiiet lady, and I let liei bn^e the 
luui.se a bargain, for the Miings would ha\e fetebe^ nothing at a 

He now rose to take his leave, idiook hands with the old ladies, 
and proniiaod to come and see thoDi again. A« he passed Agnes 
ho stood half confused, and offered his hand, which she did not 
dure to lefusr ; but the instant he w-.-is gone *5hc rushed up stairS| 
wa'^lu.d It, and then deluged it with Emi de CoIofpWt to dissipate 
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tlie sbiuldoring (li.Mo;nst sliO felt. Slio thought of Mr. Wilkiiwoii 
with a species of fright she could not account for» for ho was 
nothing to her, though, to be sure, her aunts discussed nothing 
else the ‘rest of the day, except Mi*. Wilkinson and his plans. 

Weeks passed along, and the monotonous life Agnes led with 
licr aunts received no break. It was not tJie absence of visits niul 
gaiety wliicl) inad<* its* iimTiolonv, but tbc entire absence of all 
objects worth the interest of a rational sotil ; nothing to stimulate 
th(' intellect, or to cultivate the aftectimis. Their life was an arid 
waste ; twerybody was occu]iied in little details of huuseliold 
man/igenieiit : dress, tittle-tattle, the narrow* course of tbeir 
iuler<‘st engrnsaod them. New^,-*— no one read even a newspaper, 
except the “ County Joiinial,’* and then no one (in Agnes’ circle, 
at least) divarne<l of reading even the ahridgod n|^1 diluted aceounts 
of public events; nothing heyond the “local intelligence,’' and 
the hirth'<, and ileaths, and marriages. They w*orc all highly- 
respectalilo people, wlio would have heeii shocked to death at any 
iininorality, .and have exeommuiticatod any expression of opinion 
showing sympathy or tolerance for any one convicted of the 
smallest sin again'^ttlio due and solemn routine of thoughts, words 
and deeds, to w’hioh they were dedicated, as horses to a mill. 
They had no internal vitality to stimulate tho torpor of their souls, 
and therefore greedily sought, by observations and criticisms, afti r 
every word and action of their neiglibourfl, to keep themselves 
apiused. It was like drinking drains on Binall-hecr ; — very temperate 
and unstiinulating hevorago, amounting almost to teetot.alisni ; — hut 
then they could not got anything better ; so nothing hut the prin 
ciph w’as given in, aiul they could only understand what’ came out 
in actions. Tlic men >vere little better as regarded tln^ amount of 
vitality nml rational >vorth of Uieir existence. They were princi- 
pally coiuHry gentlemen on a genteel competence, and professional 
men ; for tli<*ro were no manufactures to coniainmatc the gentility 
of tlic neighbourhood, which was an agricultural district. They 
were all high Tories, * ud talked of their own to]»ics amorigst tlnmi- 
ftolvos ; tile women never joined, a^d there was an entirely ditfereni 
style ami manner when they for a few moments looked away from 
their own talk, and aiidrossed “ the bulics." TJiere was a suhtorra- 
. oeous feeling of contempt, or at least iudiflTercnco, to the judgment 
and opinions of women ; they wen looked on 'as fiomething alto- 
gether apart, and not admitted to eij’iaUty of interoourac. This was 
never expressed in so many words, but it was a fooling that showed 

KO. XXVII. — TOL. V, 
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itself ill a tliousand ways. It was a refined and ameliorated ver- 
sion of the Indian wives, who may not sit at table with the men. 
They wore very rigid in tiieir notions of w'hat is proper in women, 
us all coai’se-minded mori arc, which also rnarlts all states of imper- 
fect ineutiJ cultivation. They suspin^ted evil on the slightest 
appearance, and had an instinct for putting a coarse con.struetion 
on the most needless actions; in fact, the belief that all wmmoit 
would ho bad if they might, seemed branded into their souls too 
deeply to come out in words ; it only tinged every thought and 
feelMig with rognnl to woinou, who were held by them rn a state of 
luorfd serfdom. Thjs it was that lay at the root of the dull, soulless 
inanity of tlw> women ; their apathy to all tlmt was high and 
generous. No wonder their human natni‘e stagnated in such an 
atniosphero, and unable to aniuiato thoii' domestic life with 
higher and worthier scntlincnts. 

Women are always a geuc'ratiun behind men in their inodes of 
thought ; and tlio men it is who must begin to have higher and 
nobler aspirations for women, before women can break through 
the dull thick indifference under which so many noble and del Urate 
facttUicB^ »nch high-iniuiled devotedness and singleness of heart, 
lie crushed down ; as it is, they act and rc-oct on <^neh other ; 
men arc afraid of women becoming less agi*ccable, loss useful to 
them — ^lest they should become less relative in their existence, 
lead their own lives for their own sours sake, and not with an eye 
to the pleasure and taste of men alone ; they are afraid of diem 
being too strong, and therefore tolerate nothing hut the reflex of 
their own minds and ojiinious, reproduced and exaggerated ; they 
gt*t nothing /iv'rfi in their hitoreourse with wometi ; it is breatliing 
over and o\'er again the same mental atmosphere, and humanity is 
kept below its legitimate level. So long as women receive all 
their light through the refracting metlium of the opinions of 
tlioir brotherH, and lovers, and husbands, they will r.rver attain 
cither wisdom or insight, and they will seem to the con* 

tciiiptuons speech wo once liearJ from a clever man, winch wasC 
til at “ ho never in his life hoaiid ft wonian speak tense for five 
niinutoa out of her own head.” Di ver women are generally 
!-iv:iml failures — they do not rccei'o what tlioy are told with 
uudigesting meekness — they have too much activity in their 
own iniud for that, dnd change and twist what mstiniction fails to 
timir lot, into very fantastic results — ^the error that works the 
mistake d<ns not lie on the surface ; and the iaculty to educe 
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Arisilom and' doarncss lies still deeper, and lias never yet l>eou 
Arorked out^ 

If the <on<s of fcinalo aspirations were raised, if tlicy were 
incited to be noble and fearless in hoart, they wonltl ho every 
hit as respectahh* as they ai-o now, or as Dr. Gre^^ory himself 
could desire ; for w'hat is “ n^poetahility” hut a leaden image uf 
the pnre and noble instincts, wliieh ought to have their dwolliug- 
place in the heart of mon ? An attempt like that of heathen 
savages to represent by thoir mis-shapen idol, tkat which must 
dwell like fire from heaven iu the deep hcni*t of man, before it 
can sustain a human soul in the wearing perilous toil of life ? 

Tlic stimulus of “ rospectahility” fails in tlie passionate omer* 
gcncc of RKALITY, Wliat a mockery is an appeal to iliQ 
“ rcspoctahility of the thing,” wade to ono^who is standing 
face to face with a great trial, as if UKsrEeTAiitUTY could swallow 
up TEMPTATION ! No, it noeds a mightier deity than this to control 
and direct a life. 

l»nt wo aro putting the AfOifAL of our story in the middle, 
instead of the cud — a terrible Holccism in tho establibhod etii[uctto 
of such things ! A digression is always tempting to him who 
makes it ; it looks like a sort of small inspiration ; one follows it 
in the hope of finding something not promised in tho programmo. 
But now to return to Agnoa, At the end of six weeks after the 
house had been painted and papered, and beautified throughout, 
tho now tenant airived and took possession, ^he was a quiet, 
mock little woman, who evidently had, ns Mr. Wilkinson sur- 
iniacd, “seen better days,” and much trouble and caro also. 
Tlie two ladies made an early call upon her ; aunt Gertrude made 
many bustling and patronising olfers of good-will and assistance ; 
Mrs. Priscilla was mildly sonteutions, and they both returned 
home, declaring her a very rospcctahlo w»>man, who knew her 
position, and whom they w^erc determined to mUice. Then catno 
the wonder and the question asked of each other a doKcn times a 
day, “Who rcouh/ ho tljo lodger?*' Time solves every perplexity, 
if l\c ho only left alono ; a»»d in ^ess than a month two lodgers 
were iiistalle^l in the houfie opposite— ono was a little, thin, wiry 
old maid, who had come tr- die town to give Jcsbous in painting on 
velvet, and making wax Jlo*vors; sl)e had the front parlour and 
tho second floor hed-room. In tho drawing-roenn was a young man 
of about eight-and-tweiity or tlurtyi Wiiat he eamo for nobody 
could exactlv toll ; be made excursion: into the neighbourhood, 

^ 
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aii4 was away t\v(, or three days together ; he painted water- 
colour laiulsciijx-s, drew plans, read books, aud received a grout 
many letters ; Iw \Aa5 very good-look i*ig, and very gcritleniaiily in 
Ids achlress. The two aunts made his acquaintance on the same 
day that they wiint over to view the display of W'ax flj^wors and 
I»aiuled vclvel in the front parlour ; and so well w'ero they pleased, 
that the whole t»arty were invited over to tea that very afternoon, 
in something inovo like an inipuUc of enthusiasm than had 
deranged tiie steady current of tlieir lives for years. TIio aunts 
were also taken with a desire to be the who had a hoiiquot of 
w'ax flowers under glass shade in the window recess of their 
drawing-room, and also to have a pair of tutomans and a seroon 
of ]>ainlcd velvet. To accomplish such dazzling results, it was 
deeroed that Agn^js should go over and take lessons in the*e 
oecult arts. Agnes w'as thankful for anything that took her away 
from tlio everlasting sewing that went on every day from nine 
o'clock till three, and attended her lessons with great zeal. The 
drawing ro(mi lodgcir often came flown to have a chat, lie lent 
her books and blunvcd his drawings, and told licr she might liave 
any she liked to copy, There was a great force of romance 
Binouhh'ring dowji in the heart of Agnes, tlio least grain of senti- 
numl thrown in would have brought a hundredfold in return ; but 
the drawing-room lodger did not throw in the grain, and the 
heart of poor Agnes was destined to lie fallow. Amongst other 
woi ks she brought from his bookcase a volume of plays, which she 
wus obliged to read by stealth, as her aunts would not have 
tolerated such “perilous reading.'* This revived all lier old 
longing for the stage. She got up in the middle of the night to 
act scenes from “ Pizarro’* and the “Castle of St. AMobraml.** 
She. built castles in the air, of which shg wa*! the heroine ; 
dreamed of the world, and all the shining gA»efies of balls, 
theatres, carriages, and clega!it dresses. 

In tho midst of all this, Air, Emanuel Wilkinson came to lay 
the foundation of his mill ; hewa^ now constantly backwards and 
forwards, and spent every evening with the two old ladies. Agnes, 
by dini of dreaming constantly of her castles and her novels, con- 
tinued to abstract herself pretty much from all that was going on, 
but her detestation of Mr. Emanuel had not in the least subsided ; 
and It must bo confessed nothing could be more unlike the heroes 
and augoU of her imagination, — she had not the least idea of the 
iu\pres5>ion slio liad made on the tough heart of that worthy mau. 
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llor astonishment was extreme, when oi»e morning: as hlio wns 
preparing to go to her wax-flower Iqssou, Mrti. Priscilla, with a 
prim smile of Batisfuetion ploying round her mouth in spite of 
herself, desired her to remain at homo as she Imd something to 
cominunieato to licr. Agnes sat down in placid wonder ; it Imil 
been so long since she had heard anything pleasant or amusing 
that it never struck her to hope, Mrs. Priscilla began in a clever 
calm tone. “ Though I do not think it desirable that young 
women should have their minds fllled wuth idle notions of suitors 
and marriage, yet when a girl is modest, w'cli-mnnnered and 
pleasing in her ap]>carancc, it not »m‘prising If sluj attract the 
notice of the other sex — it is a thing she maf reasonably look for 
— and it is the highest and most gratifying trihuio a virtuous 
woman can receive, and she is doubly fortunate, when her admirer 
is a man of sense and chara<‘ter, one able confer up(.u her a 
respectabJc position in the eyes of the world. For a girl in your 
imfortuoate family circumstanced, the pnvtcetion of a scn.sihlo 
w'orlhy innii is more than usually desirable ; and therefore it is 
witli great satisfaction I inform you that Mr. Emanuel Wilkinson 
dc.sircs to make you an olfer of his hand, and he has most 
lionourahly an<l propcjrly communicated in the first instimee with 
my sister, and wc both join in our best approbation, and ('onsider 
it a singularly fortunate event for you — of course you Jiavj? no 
frivolous young-lady objections to offer, and therefore we shull ;';ivo 
Mr. Wilkinson an opportunity of pleading Ids own suit to-morrow 
afternoon— I make no doubt you will receive 1dm as a ilcrnale- 
luindcd female ought to do. Yon will not seem too miudi elated 
by the compliment, a w'omaii must always keep up»her dignity 
in the eyes of the other sox, and not allow thetu to perccivo the 
interest they may liavc secured wifidnhor bosom, — f^iodcst, n tiring, 
and cold, ought to be the bearing of a young woman listening to 
her suitor.” 

“ Agne.'i, child ! what is the matter,” said Mrs. Gertrude ; 
** are you ill ? ” 

Biwl Agnes, faintly j “hut Mr. Wilkinson is no very 
ugly.” * 

A modest and truly dclicatc-ndn'icd woman m ver allows 
herself an expression on the hoaut^ of her lover, ” rcplif^d 
Mrs. Pripcilla, seiiteniiously ; “and leauty h a very fiivulous 
thing hosido the sterling and respectable qualities of Mr. 
Wilkinson. ’ 
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said ilcspcrately, “lio is very difeagi'CcaWc, 

and after I iiinrried Liui 1 should bo sure to fee somebody 

T could have liked hotter, aad tbcu I could never he happy 

with him.*^ 

“Aly dear A^uoti, lot mo uover have such a shocking speech 
again. AVhat would any geutloiuan think who had hoard you ! 
Wlicn a woman is inamcd, it is her duty to love her husband 
moi*o than any one elf^e in the world, and no JQnglisii maiden 
wonld di oani of doing otherwise, — ^'ho must be of an unhappy 
and dcpravetl turn of mind if such an idea as that entered her 

head for one nunnent. J^hc would no more think of getting 

tired of her liushaftd than of her own father or hrothor.^' 

** Yes, hut,’* said Agrui:^, “ one siijtpopcd to take a luishand 
from choice, and your lelationsyou cannot help yourself about. 
And then,” eonefudod she in a slightly heroic tone, “ J do not 

love Mr. Wilkiurton and never can ” 

“ I don’t like to hear your head running ou love,” said Aunt 
Cortrudo, “ none hut weak slllyfigirls talk about it, and above all, 
novor let a gentleman hear you — uiou do not like it — it looks 
forw'anl and impudent.’’ 

♦^Yes,** chimed in Mrs. rriscilla, ‘‘and let me tell you, 
although you may not hclievo me now, that however hot love 
may be at first, it all goes otF fast enough, and at the cud of six 
Tjioiitlis yon will only know from recollection whether you married 
for love or not ; tlieroforc, it is absolutely essential that your choice 
ho made will) pnulenco, and you allow yourself to bo guided by 
ihof<(’ older and wiser than yourself.” 

“ But w^iy need 1 be naarriod at all ? ” said A^cs, 

“ What elsi* has a woman to look forwards to I should like to 
know? ” said Mrs. Priscilla sharply. “A poor helpless forlorn 
creature hhc is, when left to herself — like a stray eat on a high 
road — unless she Imve some prudent, soiiBiblc nnm to take care 
of her. A'cr\ few w’onien have your aunt Ger^rudo’e strength of 
mind to make them respectable by themselves.” 

Y(m ought to bo very grateful that such an opening* is made 
lor you,” said aunt Gcrti’ude, “for very few respectable men 
would like to many a girl whose father was transported. I don't 
iucan to reproach you with your misfortune, but to point out to 
you bow deslrablo it is that you should uot throw away such 
iiu cligihle ojp|K>rtunity for making yourself respectable and 
independent, for no delicate-minded woman wonhf 'wish tio be 
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dopoadeiiitr and a l^uivion to her fnciuL^ ; aud your unfortuuaie 
Msitjoti will be a hiuilranoo to you o\’or making your own way. 
However, you will tliihk the matter over, and come to your 
senses bv to-morrow, which will he time enough to return an 
aaswci*. ** 

Poor Agnes was no longer in a coiulitioii to listen to siu*h 
scnsihle harangues. She was Bohhing violently — she only lu'anl 
her amrt's permission to withdraw, and left the roonj, and the 
kind-lieartcd housemaid found licr a few minuter afterwards in 
.strong hyatorics. 

“ Pear horvvt. ^risp Agnes, don't take on f«o ; you will ho doing 
yourself a lui'eirn'f,’* said the liousonmid, vihcn she had admi- 
nistered such rcrtoraiives ns tirat suggested tliein'^tdves. 

“ And what is to heenme of me ? '* cried Agnes, wringing 
Jicr hands; “I ui.di I v/ero dead, 1 wisl^f had never been 
l>oru I Oh why my mother ever leave me hrhind Imr t 
How cruel she \vas to leave lue with nobody to care for me, she 
little knows I ^ 

** Pear Miss Agues, don’t talk in that way, but just tell me 
what is the inaltor 'i ” — and she put her stout arms round Agnen, 
*and soomed ready to cry for conn>any ; only that the prospect of 
a secret consoled her. Agne.s told her all that had passed. 

** Well to he sure ! I'lio old eats, that 1 should call them so ! 
to think of going to marry such a pretty young lady as you to 
such 4ia old fright 1 I would have nothing to say to him if I 
were you Mios, — just stand it out, they can’t marry you against 
your consent, ao just defy them. I would go out to service if 1 
were you, before 1 would bo made miserable for life, though 1 was 
to rido in my coach for it.” 

But they will turn me out of doors, ’’ said Agnes, Jiitifully, 
Xever iiiiud, let thorn if (hey dare ; all tlio.iown would cry 
fthamc, and if they marry you they wont bear it for you — take my 
advice, and just stand it out, and if they are sti/T, sliow that you 
can bo stout.” 

The fit«p«of Mrs, Pr’vjilla uraa beard on the stairs, niul her 
ally made a hasty leaving Agnes to encounter the fresh 

vials of her auutV wisdom. At Iho flight of her, Agnes became 
so, mudi agitated and c,‘:tat£*d, that Mrs. Priseilla vras obliged to 
Buspoud her remonstrance, and jing ihv bell for the bousemaid to 
unebera her and lay her in bod. A fe w drops of laudanum vrero 
adtiunistpred to compose licr^^and idte was Mt to herself. 
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The next thiy, Agnes found licrself in deep disgrace, and for 
days and weeks every species of tyranny and punisiiincnt w(M*e 
employed to conquer her •* ridiculous obstinacy ’* as tlicy called 
it; her aunt Mrs. Maitland wrote letters full of the moat drying- 
wisdom, extolling Mr. Emanuel Wilkinson to tho skies, and 
entVeating her “ sweet niece *’ to recollect the disgrace of her 
father, and not to lose such an opportunity of settling herself, 
and restoring the credit of the family. 

Letters oaiuo from her cousins, eloquent on tho “ advantages 
of making a good match,’* and assuring her that elio was the 
most lucky girl in the world ; but not a creature spoke to her of 
tho ilutics and responsibilitios that would he entailed on her : tlio 
respect for t/iose was supposed to follow naturally and of itself in 
the wake of such a “rospoctable conn-'Ction,*’ and to bo the 
logitinmto conseqtionco of her rcs 2 H*ctablc family education.*’ 
Nothing was ilwcdt upon, except that she wouhl have a “ home 
of lier own,*’ that her husband would bo rich, and would have 
everything she could wish for, an^ that sho could have no reasofi- 
able ohjootion to Mr. Wilkinson, a w'orthy, respectable, sensible 
man, »ho was doing her an honour by being attaelujil to her. 
Agnos resisted obstinately fur a while, but the daily W'orry of 
tlio coiitiuual dropping of sentences of worldly prudence, tlm 
absence of any one to sympathise with her, the dull vista of 
years of a whole life spent with relatives who wanted to get rid 
of her, tlie petty tormenting which was unmoreifully exerciaod 
towaixls lior, all conspired to break her spirit and make her 
desirous to get anywhere to be aw'ay. She was once or twice 
<i!i the p(»iut of yielding, when a visit from Mr. Wilkinson, whom 
her aunts insisted upon her treating with civility, brought back 
her intolerable loathing, and reinforced her resolution. 

One morning her aunt Oertrude, who w'as reading the news- 
paper, found an advertisement for a teacher m a Yorkshire 
school: slie seemed struck with a bright idea. Laying down tho 
pa]»er, she said, turning to Agues, in a persecuting tone, and 
with an ooceiit of suppressed dispKsai^uro (although fouscious that 
il was perfectly allowable); “ Nowr Agnes, my sister and myself 
cannot put lip with all this any longer ; our lives are niado 
misi'jiible by yoiir sullcmiess and obstinacy ; if you pei'sist in 
being blind to your v>vn advantage, which is all wo have in view, 
you must take your owrn way. You cannot blame us- This is 
tho last time wq shall speak of it ; some consideration is duo to 
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Mi\ Wilkiiieon. take till ta-niorrow to consider what you will do. 
If you refuse him, then we must take some steps towards 
you a respectable situation in a school : here is an advertisement 
for a teacher, and in that case you shall aj>jdy for it. Now you 
may retire to your own room.” Allies slowly and sadly with- 
drew. In about an liour, her aiuit Gertrude camo quickly into 
licr, witli a small packet in her hand. 

“ See, Agnes,’* said she, in a more good-natured tone than she 
had used for weeks ; “ surely you are ruining the best prospects 
a oirl in your ])osition ever h^d, and all for the sake of a whim: 
look h(‘i*o, wliut Mr. Wilkinson desires our pcnnissioii to pre- 
sent to YOU. His aunt's set of pearls and ftarnets all newly 
set, and looking tit for a oountess ; ami this letter, tem, so kind 
and |)ropor.” 

Air. Wilkinson had for once shown his tact.** lie had stayed 
away himself, and written a kind letter, hoj>iug she would .soon 
jiut an end to bis suspense. It did the business. T]j»‘ nr‘.\! morn- 
ing Agnes wu-oto under tlie inspection of her aunts a distinct ac- 
CiqUaucc of his proposals. 

Every body now seemed to vie who bhouhl make tluj most of 
Agnes, and show her the most attention. »She was going to ho 
married, and to have a house and carriage of her own. Her aunt 
Maitland wrote that she mu.st bo married from their liouse, us 
they lived in better stylo th«Oi Mrs. Priscilla and aunt Gertrude. 
\vh(» Averc also invited to the wedding. Mr. Afaitland j)resented 
lier with a hundrcKl pounds for her outfit : cvejy body w.*i.s de- 
lighted ; and in tho uiiw^onted exeil(*niout of being made mucl» ()f, 
and the jdeasuro of buying new drcKses, Agnes grow' half rceon- 
eiled to the stop she was taking, when Mr. Wilkimon Avas out of 
till* Avay. Tlio day came at Jiwt — the.ro Avas no druAving hack. 
Agnes Avas married, and Mr. '*and. Mrs. Eiuanucl Wilkin.son 
drove nti‘ in a handsome chariot and four, with postilions in red 
jackols. They were to go to f.ondou and I’aris, and ;\gtte.s VA'as 
loaded with commissions for her cousins. 

Ilerv wo Avilbtake leave our heroine, as she is now a married 
W'oinan, in a highly respectable portion. 

Some of our readers may think we haA'O made a great fuss 
about nothing, and that Agnes Avas a very fortunate young 
woman, to have found a steady, respi^clahh^^ wealthy man to 
marry her. In there then nothing real m life,' except a worldly 
position and the material advantageB of a graiid house, apiendid 
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funaturo, plenty of money ? Are they of such overwholnnng iin- 
povtaiicc that tlioy de^er&e a youiog girl should sell herself for 
money, body and soul ? That she should for moxey oousent to 
fill a pobitioii that entails duties and respousihilities, which nothing 
but the most cutiro and perfect love can enable her to discharge < 
Do thej dt'fcrve that a wornun bhouUl swear to a LtK to ohtain 
them, and hy ono comprehensive act devote the I’cmaindor of her 
days to tlm infernal g*^»ds ? Do they dexerve that a woman should 
brand o?i lier inmost soul the hurning shame of sinmlating, for 
MONEV, that holy, passionate lovo,^whieh fuses two human hc.'n lH 
together, and of two soparato cxision<\ s maltch but one i Yet 
all this a wotnaii does Vrho marries without love, for the sake of 
obtaining ft wtwldly position. Slic who does this thing, may go 
to church in all the splendour of Brussels lace, and orange flowers 
— ^may have a dfoxen bridesmaids, and the sanction of brideealf' 
aiid a special license, but she still sells herself, in the ooarsi^st 
and most ab.soluto sense of the term : she malvcs a letter horgahi 
than the j'oor wretch who stands in the street at night— the law 
guarantees its fulfdmout, and society agrees to sanction it ; — but 
the doi'p, buniing degradation of the iiealitv is the same in both. 
What is the race tliat can bo expected to arise from such mar- 
riages as tbeso i Uuw can the children be noble, high-minded, 
MAN-LTKK, wlicji thc mother has crushtHl down all tho deep pas- 
ftionatif instincts of her heart, and ended l>y dixheUcrimj them ? 

If, ill thc case of Agnes, W'c could look fuj w ard.s, w'o should see 
tho palsy of worldliness bonumhing all the warm spontaneous im- 
pideos of her youth—'hcr liveliness and giddiness giving place only 
to hardness and rellishnoss ; her life’s aim and object, lieaping to- 
getbor the glories of upliolstery— giving dinner-parties, andkeepmg 
up her consequence in the noiglibourhood — the leprosy of intense 
vulgarity valuing only that wdiwb is seen, killing oil the refinement 
and delicacy that is indigenous to youth. Ihcn tlie intense otmui 
which follows, and like a vampyee feeds on the very life ; for as 
nil has centred in self , — and uloiie has no sufficing vitality, — 

n thickeued lifo-in-death is all that is left, unlcs.s she succtimha to 
torriWe etimuUnts ! This is not an overcharged statement. If a 
woxnan sacrificed only h*Tsdf, it would be most piteous ; but a 
srotldly tnardage is emphatically one of those cases in which the 
i?iua of thc parents ai\' risited on thc clitldrcm ; ' 
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CJIAPTHK \K\VI. 

“ VoL' dillu’t call ? ” suid Mr.«. Daws ; and Oross^bonc looked a 
savaj^e ih'^soui. “ Tlio ^cntlomau’s ^(uio up-stairs/’ added tlio 
unmoved woman ; for it was not In the faro oa words of tyrannic 
man to shako her. ‘‘ Well, I only bay what I aaid when yon 
hronght licr horo^ — -I know what I know.’* 

“ To the d<‘vil with you, and all 3'our knowledge at your ))iu*k !** 
erled Crosbhono, and he jumped from his seat, and etrod<j towards 
the door. There he paused ; and from his lips dropt that manna 
of life, good counsel. ** I tell yon %vhat, Motlicr Sulphurionguo ; 
let me advise you neither to nor Imar. — At your age, you 
ouglit to be ashatned of yourself, not to be blind a»kI deaf too. ” 
And Crossbouc <piitted the house, and strolling down the lane, 
turned into a little W'ood ; possibly to think of the reward awaiting 
him ; possibly to add to his knowledge of plants and herbs. As 
for Mrs. Jhxws, sbe looked full of slumbering dostruclion ; and 
with a passing smile of coiihcious mischief, she betook herself to 
household affairs, cahul>, patiently awaiting her time. She 
would w’ash up the break fust-things, and well coiitcmplato her 
m^isurcs. 

We left St. Jnniofi upon the stairs, Tn a moment he waa at 
Clarissa’s cha'inhor-door. Determined upon making the amplest 
atonomeut witlnii his power, ho had resolved to rosUtro the lady to 
her injured’ husband. Yea ; hu would him»elf lead her hack to 
Mr. Snipeton’s home ; and, eonfessing the part that his w'cakncs.'d 
liad consented to in the plot which, whilst unacted, secme^l of such 
light account,— heg the good tnan’s pardon ; an<l jdedging his 
noble word noyor again to offend, Would euro himself of the unlaw- 
ful passion by foiYdgu travel ■; or he would try to fall in love with 
another. At all events, ho ^as detennined to make a sacrifice ; 
and would crown himself, the con^picror of^his own possioj^. 
What a vile, base, inconceivable scoun,!Tel w'na that dirt-eating 
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upothccary ; liow atrocious was the part lia liaJ pliyed ; Lovir 
dc^ading tlic association of a moment wltli him i and then, Jiow 
SatisfacUiry, how truly ennohling to confess a fault, the c(»nfoh>ion 
coupled with a determination of future amendment. And those 
vAricMl thoughts possessed young St. James, as pausing, with tlie 
hoy in his hand, he was about to open tho door: he listened ; 
all was silent. Well, there w'as nothing strange In that. Again 
he listened : No, she was not sobbing — there was'no soiiml of grief. 
Tei’liaps she was fast as]cc]>. Thoro was an air of peaoofuluess — 
of rcposc^in all things, that even confused him. After all, he had 
possibly wronged tho aimthccary : the man had boon a little over- 
zealous ; nothing ^lore. Still, all w'assilonc. lie listened : yes ; ho 
thought— or then tried to think — that he heard a low' breatlihig. as 
of deep slumber. Grief never slept so soundly — a torn lieart sank 
not so suddenly to rest. It was plain, lie had been too pr<^oipitate ; 
that is, in his dot ernii nation to restore the woniau to her liushaiul. 
8ho might, in her licart, despise him for his pusilluniinity. In her 
heart, she might rejoice at the violence that supplied her own want 
of courage by bearing her away. And then, what a j(.*st would it 
be for the world — for bis world — should be think to play the 
moralist. He might bo nicknamed Scipio for life. 8 till there w'as 
no sound ; none, save that of lowest breathing. What a simpleton 
ho had nearly shown himself ! There could be no doubt that tho 
woman loved him ; and, tho stop taken, w'us profoundly happy for 
luT dolivcraiiee. J^laoing the key in liis pocket, St. .lames 
ilcscondod (he stairs to have some furtiier talk with the apothe- 
cary ; the ill-used man who had suffered in the hard judgment of 
his noble friend, Now”, whilst St, James, followi»ig Crossbonc, takes 
cotinsel of that wise, worldly man, we will return to the Honourable 
Member for Liquorish ; all the time treniondously indignant at 
the violenco offered to Snipetou s household g and resolved, at 
tho cost nf any exertion or peril, to revenge it. 

Mr. Capstick left Snipoton late in the evening, having exacted 
from him a promise that he w'ojjd attend a council to be hold at 
llie senator’s lodgings, in Lo»:g Acre, early next Hiorniiig, should 
no new.s be obtained of the fugitive ore thou. In the meantime, 
Capstick, advised ]>y Bright Jem. jiad summoned .Icrry Whistle, 
ihat meekest of hmnan bloodhounds, to assist them. Loto at night, 
Mr. AVhistle had been possessed of all tho circumstances. Where- 
upon, he had played with his watch-chain, and observed — “ This' 
sort of caper, you know, Mr. Capstick, is very often a put-up 
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thing ; very ofton^ indeed. And I must say it, tho evidence is all 
against the *oman. Yes, I must say it, against the *oman.’* 

Jhit you have heard tliat the young tnatt says she was carrieil 
'ofF/’ said Capstick. He'll swear to it.’' 

“ No doubt on it, so far as he could see ; veiy honest young 
man, that ; I hope, too, he’ll take care of himself. Still, it’s, 
against tlio oman, and it's iny 'pinion, any jury would so find 
it. Why, bless my heart, Mr. Capstick, and liavc they sent you 
to Parliann nt, luul saving your prosenco, do you know no more 
of life than that? Why, look you here. The young Wan, 
they say, is like a full-blown rose, and tho old man’s as wnnklod ‘ 
as a prime; there’s a young nobleman, too, in* the case, and — 
well, well ; depend upon it, it* we find lier out — and 1 'm sale to 
do tliat, or niy name’s not Whistle — she’ll not thank us for our 
pains, I ’m binind for it.” And Whistle went his way. 

Now, Capstick, though be would not confess it to himself, w'us 
nevertholes'i shaken in his faith by tho ofticer — ho spoke with 
such a weight of official oxporioucc. “Jem, I don't believe a 
word of it; Mr. Wlustlo has seen so much of the black of life, 
poor man, ho enii't believe in any white at all — cb, Jem ? ” 

“ He lias seen a good deal, sir ; good deal. Wonder he doesn’t 
look quite w<)ni out, and quite wicked,” said Join. “For I 
don't know how it is, though wickedness and misery ain’t catching, 
to look at ’em, nevortlieloss they do seem to leave a shadow in a 
man's face ; a Koinothing that's apart on ’em. I know ^now, 
when I 've been digging among tlic flowcre — ha ! I wonder who's 
looking at tln'in precious carnations, now ; — I 'vc always felt as 
if T \\ got aoino of their hrightnesa about me. A man that looks 
upon tulip^^, anfl roses, and flowers of all sorts all his life, — why, 
it’s quite plain, he catches their good 'looks as T mky sny : for 
tliat 'b tho beauty of flowers, they always look happy and good- 
ti'mpcrcd ; bits of innocence that almost seem to make us inno- 
cent while we stare at ’em.*' 

“ This is not a time to talk of such trumpery, Jem,” said Cap- 
stick— and Jem evinced at th« contemptuous word, which, to say 
the trutli, came from the throat, a)i(f not the heart of the speaker. 

“ My opinion is that Mrs. Snipeton has boon carried off by ruffian 
violence. 1 hope 1 don't think loo well of anybody — 1 trust not — 

I never did in all my life, and I’m not goi’ig to begin now ; but I 
must believe her to bo a guUtiess, ill-used gentlewoirian. And 
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then the man wan hnoched down in herdefenee — and, bv the Way, 
I wn» goin^^ to fSpeak to yon about that young 

“ Yea, sir, to be sure ; he *8 now acarehing all comers, nnd 
bwcars lie HI find hia mistress, if ho dies for it. A nice, honest 
young fellow that, wr ! ’* said Jem. “• Has it all in his face, 
iiiisirt he ? ** 

** Wliy, to say the trutli, I think he has ; that is. he looks too 
honest. People who 'vo eo much of* it in tlicir faces, people who 
somehow make a show window of their countenance —well, sotnfihow, 
I difttiaist *cm. Where does he come from ? Who were his 
paronts? Has ho got a character, and did the parson of the 
parisli sign it ? If ho hasn't, I don't btdiove in him. The fact is, 
1 ’vc been too easy all my life ; and will never take a man’s 
character again it isn't written in a good bold hand, and pro- 
perly authcntjcated. Who is he ? Ever since ho called at the 
Tub — well, those bees have a nice time of it, they have ; 
they hav’n’t to go down to tho house — over since then, ho 's boon 
flitting about rao, as if lie was Bomo mysterious piiaszk of a vagar 
bond that — why, Jem, what arc you looking so hard at ? Wlmt 's 
tho matter, man ? " 

*• Well, sir, 1 must say it ; tliough you are a member of Piu Jia- 
ment — Heaven help you in all your misfortunes, say I— you bar n't 
growu tho wiser on that account. Pont you remember a poor 
little piece of a dirt of a boy called St. Giles ? ” 

** Certainly ; one of tho things raised to be hanged ; one of tbe 
little raseaUtics of life reared up that res|>ectablo folks may seem 
all tlic moro rospootable ; one of tho shades of the fine picture of 
life, bringing out the bright colours all the strcngCTr lt"s a 
pity they didn't hang liim. Mercy 's a bungling virtue, after, oUr 
Jem ; and nine times out of ten, docs j<i3t as much harm as mis- 
cliiof itself. Well, what of St. Giles?" cried {Japstiek, ^uifce relieved 
by Ilia burst of cynicism — quite rofroshod wiUx his own vinegar. 

** Why, you know he was transported for life. A long time 
that, air, for fourteen to look for'nrd to," said Jem. 

“ Pooh, pooh ; ho went to a fine place, Jem , Botony Bay ; 
lovoly climate ; six crops cf peas, in a year ; pine-apples for a 
j^enny ; and cockatoos so plenty, they put ’em in pies insitead of 
pigeons. St. Giles — ^lie ! — he ! a great man now, I ve no doubt, 
siiouldat wonder 'if he hunts kangaroo^ ^Hh ibx-houndS; aitd 
drives a conch-and-four." 
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** Well, Avitli any cbaiicc of that, I shotdd say lie M noro/ come 
back agin,*’ aaid Jem, very graToly, 

Back again ! AVhy, Mr. Aniseed, arc you ignorant of the 
^ laws of your country? ’’ cried Oapstiek^ his eye twinkling. 

“ I aw,** cried Jem 5 ** and when 1 know what a lot of WJt•ko^l^* 
jiess is in some of ’em, I can’t say that I ’m not g!a<l I don’t kuoir 
any more ; saving your presence, agin, as a member of PMa- 
went, and a maker of the same.** 

“ Well, then, you do not know, perhaps, that if St. Giles was 
to put his foot in merry England, they ’d hang him for the imper* 
tincnce ? Arc you aware of ^lat interesting fact, Mr. Aniseod ? ” 
cried Cnpstick. * 

<• Why, without any conceit, I should hope I did know that 
much. But you «oo, sir, love of country is strong though I don’t 
know why it should be,’* said Jem. 

“ Nor f. But a man's love for his country is very often like a 
tvomaa’s love for her husband ; the worse the treatment, the deeper 
tho affection. To bo sure, wc 're aft of one family — all inou t and 
that, I supjmse, is why we ^[uarrel and go to war so often. And 
^ droll family wc are, too, Jem- I declare, Jem, when I some- 
times sit and look at that globe — ^for since 1 was made a member, 
of course 1 could do no other than buy a couple, one for the earth 
and one for the stars ; in case anything should come up about 
boundaries of — ” 

Of what ? The stars t ” cried Jem. 

** No ; not of the stars. And — though I wouhrnt answer for 
anything an Act of Parliametit couldn’t meddle with — when 1 sit 
and look at the globe, I do think that the family of man, as ive 
call ourseltos — even while wc’rc grinding swords to cut some of 
the family’s throats — the family is, after all, a droll lot. I often, 
do pity my millions of brothers. When I ’m in bed, I i^iiuk there ^s 
ray brother in Greenland going to turn out in the snow, to catch 
a seal for dinmn* ; and there ‘s my brotlmr in Kaffirland making 
himself a very handsome sa.-h of sheep’s entrails ; and there’s tny 
brother iti India feyiftg down his bo^ for wheels to roll him into 
parte; and adbtfaer Oriental brother standing upon one log for 
twenty years, that he may pass to Brama as a cock passes to 
sleep; and there are thousands of otiuir brothiu's notching, 
cutting, tattooing fraternal flesh in all shapes apd (dl patterns ; and 
there is another brother on the banks of tW Bosphorus, going 
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homo from the piiroliaso of a fiftiotli wife, fhiiihing no more of the 
bargain than if he hod bought a tame rabbit ; and tl»en tliorc are 
crowd.s of otln.*!- gluttonous lirotherK dancing round a broth**!* tied 
to a stake, ore he siiall l)o rousted — dancing round him, and, with 
opicurc.Mi eyes, anticipating the tit-hits of the living animal ; and* 
tliore is nnotlicr brother dying, with a eow*6 tail in his hand, as 
tliongli lliul. tufty <juoue tied heaven to earth, and ho cotdd cliinh to 
bliss upon it ; and there are millions of l>rothcrs playing such tricKf', 
and, what is worse, permitting. such tricks to he played upon thoin, 
that .soiu<jtitn(‘s, .lorn, I do foci ashamed of the family, 1 do. 
And then 1 Imvo wished myself— since 1 Jmvo a habit of walking 
]ipnii two log.s, and any other mode of progr(‘R3 would ho inconve- 
nient — I have wished myself, Jem, an old, grave, patriarcln\l 
baboon, deeply buried in some forest; some thick, iniporvioiis. 
al)iding-j)lacc! -some green garrison, made unap]>i*oaehal>lc by 
spikes and th(»rns, atnl matted canes and reeds, and all the 
armoury that Nature grows, to guard iter solitudes. Yes, Jem ; 
sometimes when I have hoca out of humour with my family— tlnit 
most quarrelsome bipod lot — I have wished myself, as I .say, an 
old baboon.” 

Well, T never did that. Hut I do recolloet tins,” sai<l Jem. 
“ Once, when I was a little boy, and had been licked for doing 
notiuug, hut saying T was hungry, and Btanding to it.- - once T did 
wish myself a monkey, at a parlour w'iiidow in a square^ eating 
cherries like any Christian, llioiigh at the time they eouldii’t ha 
been less than a shilling a-pouiid. I did wish that, and thought it 
very wicked afterwards ; hut I never did, in iny proper senses, 
wish myself a baboon, straddling about with a young tree for a 
walking-stick, like I ’ve seen 'em in the picture-books. 1 never 
did wish that.” 

“ That oidy shows you ivant ambition, Jem. r*!it to return ti> 
our love of country, Jem, and young St. Giles.” ' 

Well, all I was going to say is this. Suppose he was here— 
what would you do? ” asked Join. 

“ Do ! As a law’-nmker, respect the laws. Give up the mis- 
creant, of course,” said Capstiek 

*• You couldn’t do it, sir ; no, you couldn't do it,” cried Jem 
with emphasis ; and Capstiek, though lie tried to look astonished 
at {he contradiction, eared not, it was plain, to pursue the argument. 

Lurly the next morning, Mr. Whistle made his appearance at 
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Capstick’s lodpngs ; and Mr. Wliistlo was bo calm, so solf-pos- 
sossccU apparently so' content with himself and all the world about 
him, that it was clear lie liad passed the last niglit in a manner 
profitable to the ends of justice. With tlie customary flower 
in his mouili, he still hummed a tune, still played with his watch- 
chain. He Bcemed poifcctly happy ; his heart was warmed with 
a great secret. 

“ Well, Mr. Whistle, about this most unfortunate lady,*’ said 
Capstick. Any news ? ” 

“ News ! To bo sure. She all right,” cned Whistle. 

Jiight ! ** echoed Capstick. “ Carried off — tom away from 
her husband — and all right ? Mr, Wliistlo ! ** *. 

“ This is rather a serious hiipincss ; not at all a common matter, 
Mr. Capstick. A very nice and delicate affair,^! can toll you : 
and for tins reason” — said Whistle, with liis finger at his nose. 

there *8 nobility in it.” 

- “ Nobility ! That makes it more atrocious,” ci*icd Capstick. 
>» That nobility should violate the 1|^W8 — 

“Well, I don’t know,** observed Mr. AVhistlo ; “as thoyVe 
born to make ’em, perhaps tiny think thf;y ’ve the best riglit to do 
what they like w»itb *cin. llowsomcver, it will he a difficult job ; 
a very difficult job,” and Whistle shook hi«4iciid. 

“ 1 can’t see it. You say— at least 1 undei'stand as much — 
that you have got good scent of the runaway.” 

“ Scent ! Wlmt did I come into the w'orld for ? I was made on 
purpose fur tlie work. In course i have ; before T went into my 
sluM'fs last night, I could almost have r>worn where to put my 
hand upon ’em, and nforo I got up this inoniing, 1 was moral 
certain of it ; and it ’s turned out as 1 thought ; in course, as I 
thought.'* - * 

“ Well, then, Mr. Whistle,’* cried Capstick, “ there 's no time 
to bo lost.” — 

“ We’ve the day before us,” auswered the officer ; “ and wo 
niusn’t spoil it by too much hurry, you see.” 

But here Mr. •Whistle was interrunted by the announced arrival 
of Mr. Snipetofir^s servant ; and S||^ile8, pale and haggard, pre- 
sented himself, lie winced, and me colour flow to his check as 
he "saw the officer, who — still chewing the fiower-stalk— looked 
calmly, nay kindly, upon the returned tran? port. ^ 

“ Well, young man,” said Whistle, “ and what news do tou 
bring r* 
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“ None nt all mi* : none. Tvo not been off my legs all night ; 
and I (‘uii lu*ar nothing — nothing,** said St, Otlea. 

“ ! I hcliove yoa know one Orosishono, an apothecary ' 

IIo was xMrs. Snipeion’s doctor down in Kent, eh? Terhaps T’m 
wnnig ; !)i[t Fve heard so,” said Wirntle, and he looked Avith a 
shrewd, magpie look at the interrogated. “And 1 believe, tliis 
Mr. Ci fwshone is lawyer to a young nohloman, somewhere uhout 
St. .lames *s-sqiiare, eh ^ And it was the apothecary, 1 think, -who 
ri’conmn'iidrd you to good Mr. Snipoton ? *’ 

To all thesi* St. Gile.s silently assented. 

“ I’ray, luy man,” cried Whistle sharply, “ do you kuow a 
gcntleiTian, hy iiafne Thomas Blast ? ” 

“ N(),** cried St. Giles, quickly ; and then he coloured at the 
falsehood. “ Why do 3^011 ask ? ** he stammered. 

“ Nothing : 1 thought you might have known him. TToAVsomcvGr, 
it seems you don’t ; and as liia acquaintance isn't to he bragged 
of, why ’* — added Whistle, wdth a sidelong look, — “ why you 
don't l(KS(MU)thing.” ^ 

Cup.-^tick, Avho for the last few minutes had been shifting his 
foot, and vigorously biting his thumb, here cried ont, “ Well but 
Mr. Whistle, it strikes mo that wo shoulil immediately commn- 
nicale with Mr. Snipoton. That Avrongod, tliat Avorthy man ’*- - 
“ Left his home a little aft(T daylight, .sir,” cried St. Giles. 
“ T’vc been to Hampstead, sir. He’s gone, nobody knows where.’* 
“ Poor man ! ” cried (Japstick, “ lot’s ]ioi>c the best ; hut I’m 
afraid he’s desperate. What’s to he done, Mr. Whistle ? What 
do you pro])osc ? Pray speak, sir ; for I’m in such a flame, sir — 
pray speak.” 

' The first thing to be done,” said Mliistlc, “ is to hire a 
chaise ” — 

“ Of course, instantly. A chaise and four, ; directly,” 
cried Oapstick. “ Well, and what next !? *’ 

“Well, that I’ll tell yon, Avhen the chaise comes," answered 
Whistle ; and with this answer, we for a sliort time? leave the 
party, returning to the neighbor hood of the lioiue of Shoveller ; 
the house so hospitably surr^ored, for so much cash, to Mr. 
('roHshone. 

Ill a small room in an old farm-house, about tnro miles distant 
U'oiu the prison * of Clarissa, sat a party of throe ; two were 
engaged on liain and eggs, and country ale ; eating, drinking, as 
though life to them had no other duties. , The third sat silent 
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and sad ; with a heavy, loadon look, that soetticd to see nothing. 
"Now those throe wore Tangle, Tom Blast, and Suipeton, Tlic 
old man had (|iutt(‘d his homo to take tlio earliest counsel of liis 
professioiifil conseionco ; and on his road to town had met Tom 
Blast ; who, as lie declared, had risen early that ho might scc<k 
the diseoncoluto husband, and pour into his car consolatory 
tidings. Mr. Blast had spent part of the previous night, contem- 
plating the ini(|uity of the case ; and determining within himself 
at onco the wisest, and most profitable conduct. It >vas plain, 
that Mr. Shoveller looked upon his merits with a very con- 
temptuous eye, and therefore, th»mgli he hail dyly assisted at the 
abduction of the lady, knocking downi his young friend with 
a stern sense of duty and a bludgeon — therefore he felt that 
he should host perform his duty to his coiiscionco and his 
interest, by doing service to Mr. Snipeton. lie would, no 
doubt, pay a good sum for the knowledge of his wife’s wheri)- 
ahout ; and tlierofore Blast rose early, like an honest, thrifty man, 
to make otlcr of the jicnnyworth.* And this intention Mr. Blast 
merely indicated to Suipeton on their first meeting, assuring him 
that tvs tlie day grow older, the information would ripen ; and 
with this hope Suipeton took Blast with him to the house of 
Tangle. It was hero that Mr. Blast spoke out. It would be his 
ruin for lifi^ — there was no doubt of that— if it was known tliat hi* 
liad peached ; he would bo hunted all over the world, and never 
know a inonient’s ijuiet ; yet he had, he liojtcd, a conscience ; lio 
had been an mifortuiiaie man, always trying to do the right 
thing, but the world never letting him do it : nevertheless, he 
would not d(‘<j»a.ir of honesty and a good character ; with a quiet, 
happy, coinfortaide old ago to end with. And so, as it was a 
wiekt'd thing to part man and wdfe, and'he eouUi not ‘think, where 
])Cople who diil such wickedness could ever C':peet to go to, 
he w'ouhl at once toll Mr. Snipeton where Mrs. Snipeton was 
for — yo*^, for ten guineas. \nybody wlio did not care to be 
honest, would ha.vc asked tvventy, luit he would say ten at 
a word : Uvivifig anything heyond that to the germrosity of 
Mr. Snipeton. ♦ 

“ And you are not aware, Mr. Blast,” soid Tangle, “ that at 
this moment wc may take you up for an u eessy>ry ; that wc may 
cage you, instead of paying you, eh 

“ Vr'eU, and what if you did?” asked Blast. You might 
lock me up, I know ; but you couldn’t unlock my mouth. But it"s 

T 2 • . 
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like the way of the Tvorld ; you won’t let u pool* man be honest, 
if he would. A line handsome young gentleman’s run off with 
this old goiitloman's wife, and ” 

** TIkto — no matter — ^liold your peace/* cried Snipeton. You 
sljall l>av(! tlio money ” — whereupon Blast inixneduitdy liebl out 
his hand when the — the woman’s found,” said Sniju'ton. 

“ I can't give credit, sir ; I can’t, indeed ; and for this reason, 
you sec, my character won’t let roc. Because, supposing I give 
you up your wife, and you don’t give me the guineas, well, 1 Vc 
such a had name, and you ’ro sieh a respectable gentleman, all 
the world would l»e on your side, and nobody on mine.” We 
know not wbetber this reasoning weighed with Siiij>eton ; but be 
counted out the ten guineas upon the table, which lilast duly took 
up, couuting them again. 

“ For sich a uoautiful cretur as your wife, it‘s cheap, sir ; I 
must say it, dog cheaip.” 

“ No remarks, fellow,” cried Tangle ; “ but let us to business 
directly.” Whereupon tliey left Rod Lion Square ; and, a few 
hoiu’s past, were in pleasant Surrey, at the farm-house already 
named. Their meal linished, Mr. Tangle rose, and witli Snipeton 
Jield whispering counsel. Then Tangle left the bcuise, rccom- 
nieiidiiig Blast to remain with his patron, duly advised to w^ntch 
him, in the fear of treachery. And so two hours passed, when 
Tangle returned ; and again whispering vrith Snipeton, the hus- 
band, writli rago newly lighted in his countenance, quitted the 
house ; Tangle, in his turn, taking charge of Blast. 

To return to St. James. His good genius — shall wo say good, 
for he thought it so?— -led him to Crosshonc, w*ho, it will be recoL 
Iccicd, had walked forth, it may be to contempbito the profitable 
prospects of his future life ; it may bo to peep and poor in hedge 
and ditch for health-restoring herb. Crossbone — there w*as magic 
in that knowing man — speedily reassured the timid nobleman. 
Clarissa doated upon him— was only too happy that violence had 
been usod— and, in a word, what would she think of him if, with 
the dove in his hand, he agaiO|.fiung it into the sk^f, when it must 
needs go home ? Had he, so Imndsomo— so spirited a gentleman 
— 'iio fear of the laughter, the ridicule of the world ? Whet 
w’ould it say of him ? 

It was very odd* that the thoughts of the apothecary should so 
harmoniously accord with his own. St. James was determined. Ho 
would see Clarissa ; would passionately seize the advantage offered 
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liiui. He would be au idiot — a block — a stone to tbink otherwise. 
And with this new resolution, Janies returned to the house ; 
Ci'ossbonc promising to follow him. 

** And do you mean to murder the sweet lady f ” asked Mrs. 
Daws of St. James, who started at the hard question. * 

“ Murder ! my good W'onian ? What do you mean ? And 
his lordsiiip blushed. 

“ Yoirvo the key of tho door, and she ha ’n’t had no dinner," 
was tlic old woman’s cutting answer. 

“ Hero is — stop! I will myself see and apologise to tho 
lady.” Saying this, St. James mounted tho tjtairs, and placed 
the key in the lock. One moment, reader, ere he turns it. 

An opposite door, unseen by St. .lames, is ajar; an eye, 
gleaming like a snake’s, looks from it — Icipking murderous 
hate. It is old Snipeton’s. Tangle had effectually performed his 
mission, winning over Mrs. Daws ; no difficult achievement, for 
the old creature — warped, withered, despised for age and ugliness 
—had a woman’s heart that revolted at the duty forced upon her 
by her master. Snipeton had resolved to watch from his hiding- 
place ; to listen to the words of St. James and his wife, that he 
might distinguish between treachery and truth ; and so he had 
promised himself that ho would suffer the interview, and calmly — 
very calmly — listen. Such w'as his thought. Weak man ! St. 
James w'as about to turn the key, when Snipeton, with tho strength 
of madness, sprang upon him, and whirled him from tho door. 
In a moment, St. James’s sword was in his hand ; in the next, 
through tho body of Snipeton ; who, ' reeling, drew a pistol and 
tired. St» James was scatlilcss ; hut the bullet did its misehief ; 
for Tom Blast, rushing up stairs, received the unwelcome piece of 
lead — a sad alloy, it must be owned, to the ten golden guineas. 

And now the cottage is filled with visitors ; for Capstick, St. 
Giles, Bright Jem, and Jerry Whistle— with a couple of official 
friends — arrive at the door. .Snipeton, speechless, with looks of 
mixed agony and hatred, pointed towards St. James. Whistle at 
once divined tlifi truth. “ My Lortk I ax your pardon," said the 
polite official, “but you Vo my prisoner," St. James slightly 
bowed, and turned away, followed by the two officers. 

“ And there’s another," cried Tom Blast, ^‘^here’s St. Giles-* 
horse-stealei*— returned convict — you know him, Jerry; you 
must know him — I’m done for — but it’s something to' hang 
that dog.” 



278 


KEW BOORS. 


’Tis too tnio, inato,’* sai«l Whistle to St. Giles, ** you must go 
aloug with nio.” 

“ With all my heart ! ” answered St. Giles. “ 1 hoo there’s 
nothing left me hut to die ; I may he at peace then.” 

Capstick tried to speak, when hi» oyess tilled with fears, and he 
seizcil St. Giles hy the hand, and grasped it. “ I kn<'w you — 
and hoped hotter — hut take heart yet, man, take heart,” said 
Capstiek, whilst Bright .loin shook his head, and groaned. 

“ Come in, come in directly,” cried Mrs. Daws, ^^ith Inn* hands 
fast upon Crosfthono, “ Here’s the good gentleman killed — 
murdered.” 

Crossbonc looked at Snipetou — felr his pidse — and said, 
** Who’d have thought it ? So lie is.” 


ISTrto^ Uoofess* 

Tiii«: U-iTTiJi or Krin.uv Gui5i.N. From Uh* M?!s. )f « Trmpiar; uith a 
f*refaec, and otlier l*ooms, l>y J. 15. Kinmuin. F<*jk ilvo. 

11. Culbtira. 

This hook, which, from its close print and dispropcrlicmate anioiint of 
prefatory iiiatter and notes, is at fii.st reprllijig, will he Jt)iiii»l on closer 
inspection to be full of most inUnesting details. Allhoutih Mr. Kington 
has H(»t thought proper to announce it on the title-page, he is a 
professor of the law*, and one who has studied it in its oldest form, to 
extract from it more than more iirgument in the courts of our “ Soveraino 
Ijadye the yii(*eiio.” 

llowrover tlii.s mode of study may have henefitcd him professionallv" 
w^e know not, hut individually W’e rejoice in it, as the light of a strong 
imagination has given to these old dry proco.^'.ea and forms the 
intelligence of reiditios. From Fitzherbert, liittloton, Glanville, 
Bractou, Master John IVlanw ood, and others, ha.^ he gleaned ideas of 
the true life of the days of “ Merrie England ; and certainly 
deduces from tliem a ditferer.r picture to that of my Lord John 
Manners. In addition to th<t scenes given in the Chief poem, The 
battle of NihJey Green,” we have, in a learned and w^ell-wi illcn intro- 
duction, an account of the lawless violence and fen^city of the times : 
when fifteen hundred men could, in defiance of the King’s peace, meet 
ill open day, and, -w ith all theformuhe of regular w'ar, wage battle with 
each other, leaving one hundred and fifty corses on the field. This, too, 
only iu th.;* year of grace 1470. Doubtless, it was. then considered as a 
necessary and indestructible evil hy the wise, which to suppose could 
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over bo remedied was io ima^dno (hat hunian nature could he aiinihi- 
lato<l. Arguing then, as »o many do now, of as Woody and useless frays 
botAveen noighhouring nationi?. 

The most, intere.'ling portions of the \v(xrk, however, to us, are the 
ahiidgmeiits at the eml of the volume, including one of Man wood's 
treatise on the Forest Laws, ;uiil udiich, in a modest farewell, Mr, 
Kington tells us, “ will be found to contain, in the quaint language of 
the author, as miu’h of his hook as is essential to the undei>«t{inding of 
its subject/’ is also a treatise on Villeinage,' ’ extremely inte- 

resting, an<i which, while it revoalM the misroable bondage and debiise- 
ment of the actual tillers of the soil, exj»oses many vulgar (;rrors still 
current as to sbivcrv in Fngland : showing the curious fact that society 
has complutely outstepped the law, though the •tilled and obsolete 
framework still remains hung up in iho old law books. Imlet'd, the 
author assures us it only retjuires two lies and one improbability to 
revive villeinage at any moment in Kngb'uid. the f:ubject i» 

curious and tlu* sentence a fair specimen of the easy and lively motle t»f 
treating these dark legal subjects, we must give his own wortls. 

“ hivtunn tkc can U tw rr»eHnhU>ikcd ? Tf ho , H must be 

by eoiifessioii in a Court of Record ! iNow the argument of Mr. Hargrave 
is, that the CoiilesHion of the ViUeiii was not a corruption of blood, but an 
admission of the immemorial antiquity, which wits otherwise requisite to he 
proved. Non comtuty he is a Villein by coufebsioii ; and, idthougli it would 
be always opim to bis (jhildr*jn to show tlmt the giirndfatlior was fwe, so as 
to break Uic rtMjuisile clmin of immemorial descent, yet, leaving posterity to 
assent or dissent, as it might be lutviscd, ivliat, in fact, staiid.s in tin* way of a 
re-institution of Villeinage in the present geru*ration i 1’wo lirvs ami an 
iinprobabilify ! i.ei the writ be brought, tliat is lio No. I , ^d the cruifes- 
sion Ih* made, tluit is lie N<i. 2, — it is easy to fancy the indignant dignity of 
Lord Henman, the affronted good-nature of the (^liief Baron, and the (daho- 
ratc n^pugnaiK'o of the pr<.'HtdLug head of the Common l^leas ; but, given the 
Writ, and tlie Confession, 

“ ‘ If you deny it, fie upon youi’ laws ! ’ 

" Our only reliance, couscquently, is on the improbability. Alas, for Old 
England, if Young England shouhi be resolute b) restore the Golden Age ! 
Por how ea.sy to conctuve a Horsctsbii'e Labomrer, or u Ten Hours' Agitator, 
too happy to becoziie the Vilhui of * Lonl Henry,* aasured, as he would 
be, of plenty lo eat and drink, and a reasonable aniouiit of lea}i-frog and 
cricket ! ^ 

No ! there is no help but in PaHuvn^nt; and it is to be hoped tliat 
neither its wisdom, nor its bumiuto feeling, lias bei a (jxhauHted in— liepeal- 
ing the Statutes of JewTy ! ” 

,Thti whole treatise is fam>f such curihus a.tcl important matter, aiqijl 
rendered iu langu;ig*j st) unusually popular, :haL we earnestly recom- 
mend it to the reader's closest attention. 

We ghould have liked to have given some idea, by exl.acts, of the 
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brutal tyranny and scdfishness of the Forest Laws and of the circum- 
atanccs of itu' bondntnn lowest in the state ; but our space forbids. 
Suffice it to say, that Mr. Kington, with the most liberal and proper 
sympathies, bus no vulgar diatribes against the system, but exposes 
the Jiorr(*rs of the state by minutely and learnedly unfolding the 
circumstances as gathered from the best authorities. 

W'e should also have liked from other causes to have sweetened our 
leaves l>y the 'rreatiso on the Forest Laws, for amidst all its barbarisms 
tlie sweet breath of nature pervades its pages, and treats so of iho wild* 
ness of the woods, and of wood-craft, that it refreshes the town-wearied 
spirit even to rojul of it : for example — 

“ Vert, of Viridetfe^ in old English ‘ Greeu-biie,* because of its gre<'n. 
ness, is eitluT ‘ Over V(*i*t,* which * the Lawyers ilo call llault Br)ys,’ and is 
all manner of ‘ Great Wood or ‘ Kethcr Vert,* which the ‘ Lawyers do eall 
South Hoys, and tliat is properly all manner of underw'ood, and also Bushes, 
Thoriios, Gorac, and^sueli like ; and some men do take Fearn and Heath tfi 
be NetluT Vert, but it cunnot be so, onlessc that tlie same be underwood, or 
of the kind <if underwood, as Master Flet?t\vood saith.* Ami the ‘ Forest 
Lawyers liave a third sort of vert, which they do call Special vert, which is 
every tree and bush within the forest that doth bear fruit to feed the Deer 
witlud, us IVjartnies, C-rahtroos, HawtJiomes, Blackbush, and such like ; and 
the reason is * hceause the otreuce in destroying of such vert is inert' 
highlier punished then Uit* offence in the destruction of any othtrr vert.^ 
And ail Vt.Tt in tlie kiag^s woods is * Special hut in the woods of aeomnioii 
person, only ‘ such tives as do hear fruit to feed the Deer. And the ‘ f'orest 
Lawes do ns S])ecially regard tlie preservation of the Vert of tht' Forest as 
they do tin* Venison ;* first, because the nature of the wild be.‘ists is * to 
resort unto the w'oods and great coverts, wherein they take tlieir cheerful 
dehgiit and felicity, to be secret aud (juict in their couches second, because 
ib<*y ‘ do bear fruit which is food for the Deer in winter,* wlien they ‘ dt> 
feed upon Acorns, flawos, Sloes, and such like,’ and failing that, ^thc 
Foresters that iuive charge of tlie wild l>ea.sts roust provide Brouse-wood to 
be cut di.wn for tlieiu wid, thirdly, it is so specially regarded — propter 
(lirortm ; for the * grace of a forest is to be decked and trimmed up with 
stiiro of ))kMsant green coverts, as if it were green arbors o* ytleasure fur the 
King lo di'light himself in, os it is written,’ in Lihro RnU'> q ikaocarii, — i, 
The Ivcd Book of the Exchequer.” 

Of tlie poetry, or rather the verse of ihe book, we have as yet said 
nothing, and simply because we did not find it the most interesting 
portion. Mr. Kington has so modestly addressed his- readers on the 
.sul)ject, that had we aw'orse opiifon than we have of his poetical powera 
wi' should not be inclined to test it too severely. He versifies, because 
namhers arc easy to him, and he has warm and powerful sensibilities, 
he is delighted to utter. These cert^ly prove that he has some 
*thc requisites of file poet, and undoubted*, in imagination he is not 
deficient. His chief poem is novel in construction, and very readable ; 
and if a certain imitative vein pervades it, it is imitation of the noblest 
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forjBS of poetry. Chaucer and Coleridge seem^to have left th^r style 
and music in his mental ear, and he is no unworthy follower of th%io 
two great rcvealei's of nature. In common with most modem versifiers, 
lie has a tendency to diiruseness that cKhaasts his powem and wearies 
his readers, Wc could have wislied he had condensed his chief poem, 
and published it by itself. Wo trust the graceful union of learniifg, 
both legal and archaeological, with tine relish for the beauties of nature 
and an earnest sympathy with all that is liberal and humane, will bring 
the volume to a second edition, and enable the author to give it the 
benefit of roiuoving any redundancy of expression ; and also to give a 
type larger and more worthy of his principal poem. As it is, we cor- 
dially rcconimciul it to readers interested in the oldcu times, as well as 
in the progress of society, and promise them they wW not bestow their 
time unprofitably nor unpleasantly in its perusal. 


Tim Works op Gkougk Sami. Translated by MATaoA M. Hays. Parts 
I. and II., forming Vul. I. The Last Alhini and Simon. Sq. IGino. 
K. Cliurion. 

Tub works of George Sand have Idbg been to the respectable English 
render the Atlantides of modem literature, regarding which, all sorts of 
fabulous narrations prevailed. That there wfis something very tempting 
about them was universally conjectured ; but there was also something 
equally dangerous. The golden apples wore lieset by a foul and mon- 
strous dragon, whose pestiferous breath would deal death or worse to 
all w’ho approached them! Some few years since, to mention them in 
what is termed respectable society, was an outrage, and a mark of 
revolutionary audacity or of corrupted morals. Time, however, which 
does so many good and so many bad things, at length softened even the 
hostility raging against 8aad. A few bold men ventured to assert 
Sand’s genius, the undoubted pow'er of wTiting she possessed, and tlie 
intense interest of lier stories and penetration into human character. 
Being unknown, the great organs of literature let her sliiiAber on in her 
obscurity, only now and then referring to hers as something even worse 
than the common run of French novels, more dangerous, fecause more 

E owerful. One or tw’o less cautious than the others at last attacked 
er as grossly immoral, and aciostably revolutionary. From this time 
she began to possess an English public, and now transferred from the 
disreputable regions in which riic hrstfippoared with Paul do Koch and 
Eugene Sue, she emerges u.'idor the patron.v<‘ of a most graceful ami 
refined translator, and in a very uretty drest' makes her curtsey under 
the auspices of a fashionable booKseller, 

If such is the«fato of geutua in the ninetee ith century, what have wo 
to reproach “ the daik ages” with ? If a writer of so much power, 
of so much nobility of purpose, can, by the malignant aspersions of 
prejudiced, and perhaps ignorant opponents, be so long kept from 
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a due appreciation, iiL a country not twenty-five inilcK from lici* own, 
wliat wroiiij may wo not be doing <.o other writers of the same country, 
who have iiccii as equally and as bilttrly denounced i 

Hill such riiisstateincnts conld iiovor operate, were it not f«>r the 
general state of ignorance prevailing on foreign subji’cU iri this country; 
kid this, notwitlistanding what is termed our coustant and porfietual 
(•onncsxioii with the (Jontiuont. Hut, in fact, our connexion sviili our 
foreign ncjghbouih is voiy nimdi the same as that with our nexi-dooi 
resident in Loridoii. W'e know what sort ot a house they lia\e outside, 
see I hem occasionally pass In and out; may know Mr. !;^‘)-and-So*s pro- 
fesMt)!!, an<l ohsoi'vr* that Mrs. So-and-So is fat or thin, old or 5muiig; 
but IhoKi oiii knowleilgi' ends; and so it is with France. Hundreds 
and thousands sc.'wnper through it, stirae without knowing, and most 
without speaking the language. There i'- no cordiality, and little 
communication ; though in an age of real civilisation, we ought to 
think France no yiore a foreign country than any of <*nr prtivinces. 
'I'he high road to Paris .should bo as easy as the high road to 
Birmingham, and the inhabitanU fis capable of communicating. Were 
tliis the case, Sand’s works w'ould not bo looked upon as something 
far worse than Monk Lewis’s ; nor would it matter whether Tiord 
PalmtMsbui or M. Huizot agri'od or disagreed as to going to war, 
wliich would, indeed, seem so absurd, that it W’ould be as surprising as 
to declare it against Scotland, and put Kdiuburgli in a slate of siege. 
If anything will aid, with Uie good application of railroaris, in bringing 
about a roally neighbourly feeling, it will be such writers as Sand, 
w'hosi* only aim is to set natural right on its own broad basis, levoi'sing 
the pyramid of society, which has u*e long been poised on its apex. 

The two volumes now’ first gi>ijn the English public 1)^ Miss Hays, 
if any fair sample of her W'ritings, prove her to be the greatest wnler of 
fiction w'e have : if indeed it he the office of fiction to inculcate high 
and just foeliiigs by dtdincating the progress and results of human feeL 
iugs and impulses. 

That a nature so potent as Sand's; so capable of penetrating and 
appreciating human character in all its A’arietios ; a--d so complete, 
doulnless in its own functions, should disregairl Uu %iale convention- 
alities of an olTote and exhausted form of society necessary result. 
So high a state of nature : so complete a development of humanity, 
i»pnni.s at the unreal distinctions of soc.et)^ as true philosophy discards 
tiie scholastic frivolities of the mi idle ages. Such writers come to 
vindicate and re-assort human liure, and ex;imiiifng the artificial 
existence supervened on the natural, pronounce it a fraud, a cheat, and 
a monstrosity. Those bred in the corruption and existing by it, then 
decry as saciilege this severe process, and assail W’ith unrelenting vini- 
b :.co the social Hercules. The principles of nature have so Ipng bo^ 
abandoned tiuit they arc decried as sometliing monstrous: and it is 
feared that a demoniac anarchy w’ill ensue, if the roiton scaffolding 
that has hocn used to force or to sustmn humanity in a conventional 
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form be removed. Ibit this h to !h* guided with much the .'xinic spirit 
ftud much the same philosopliy as that w]«ch formerly consigned the' 
iiis;ine, net to physicif*ns and aiiodynes, but to duiigooiiR and stri^KJS. 
The coiivriitioiial heopers of the world have even nwuiifested a dread, 
the I'esult <•] ihoii- ignoiance, of hiinmn nature ; aud its passions, 
appetite^, and all ns oleiiienih have by the best been treated as things 
to be destroyed ; ami by the worst as esauses for t<n‘turing the race. 
As the minds of men Imve been giadually opened up and informed, 
this feeling has given vay, and dark prejudices and Tears liave slowly 
taken llieir flight. Men have ^lttrt•d to look np and to examine, and 
many of tloj legulatiens of .society have been found to lie not the off- 
spring of reason, nor compliances with the inevitable nature oT thingr, 
Imt the stdfl^h and tyKiniimis usurpations of the fe^'. In Fiance, and 
on the Continent, thcs*i kind of influences have rom:iiue<l much longer 
in force than here. The worship of rank : tlu* inllueuce of juiehtly 
tTiaft : the cumlnous luac hinery of the a niixti^re of obsolete- forms 
;uid theological subtleties, until the hi caking out of the first Fn-iudi 
Kevolution moulded the national cliaractm* into a VC17 cripple<l and 
crooked state. The violent effort then made, by overthrow'ing the, 
institutions that fosteiod tlu^sc evils, could not eradicate ilie prejudices 
of previous ages. 1’hough not fosttted by the laws, they are still main- 
tained by a large .section of society. Piide, superstition, and R*rvility 
can only be er;i<Uciiled like other moral evils, by moral means. To aid 
in effecting this, appear.^ to ht' the great aim of Sand : and though, lik<* 
many reformei.^, she may go to an extreme in her detestation of the 
formula and ciuiventionaliKins that .sustain the error.s she would assail, 
still it must he conlessf’d that she has many excuses in so doing. Of a 
naturally noble and hcKiic nature, which ever must have a magnanimou.s 
love of truth, slie lia.5 almost hidden farewell to her sex. Her geniirs is 
greater than such an accident of hci- nature. She has seen in France 
what a disreputable position w'oman hold.s. Still a medium for barter : 
still treated a.s a l»aby, till transferred by her guardians tea marri;ige of 
convenience; ami then alhiwed by way of compensation to indulge 
tliat flow of the sympathies which at sonu? period or other, with its 
troubled stream, guidrt.s and cujjtrohs the conduct of every Imman being. 
Feeling all this with a power and comnleleuess commensurate with her 
higldy doY(iloped nature, Sand sought, in complete freedom from 
conventional restraints, that b ltilmcnt of her mission which she could 
not find within them.. It is a perilous position to tiike, find one tlwii 
nothing but suth genius a- Sand’H gouJd sanction; flu- in too many 
instances such a step wonl-i he but an a>>Hud<inin*'nt of aolf to the 
appetite.^ and not to the spirit : to the sen.sual .and not to the moral. 

The course tliis authoress has pursued, whatever effect it may have 
had on her private reputation, has been .Mrcmsly beneficial to her 
experience a.s a writer ; and such a course i.s manifest in the power of 
her writings, as different as it is superior to her national cfintemporarirs. 
The interest .she creates in her readers is pure and intellectual ; the 
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grand object of her works being to develop character as modified by, 
or in anUgoiiisiu with, political and social arrangements. Had no sach 
political or idiilosophic notion induced her to write, she \\oul<l have 
been a great author ; for she possesses the genius that stimulates to 
obs<'rvatioii, and luis the faculiics which enable her to communicate the 
ivsults. Her great forte is character, and therein she so essentially 
diibiia from her countrymen, w hose power generally rests in the inte- 
resting involvement of their story, which creates a succession of climaxes 
to excite the fijelirigs, and too generally substituting for the delineation 
uf character a iniiiute analysis of morbid monstrosities. Even Mens. 
Sue’s w’oiks, equally chaiacterised by high political and philosophical 
motives, must be iank«Ml uud(‘r this general description. Madame 
Sand more nearly approache.s the temj)crate and profound writers of our 
best school of fiction, there being no forct d or exceptional views of 
human nature, but a delineation of ils geneialitios individualised. 

Wo liave Hpecubited at unusiial length (for our pages) on the gnind 
distinguishing characteristic of Sand’s genius, and have done so because 
she has received so much injustice from the WTiters of this cf)iintry. 
She hfis been accused of immorality, because she rejects the standard 
affixed by convention to morals ; but in the woiks we liavc seen we 
liinl a very deep and healthy motality, demanding for human nature 
that natural exercise of liuman passions which iiuabusod and unpei-, 
verted is tlie foundation of virtue. In no French author that wo have 
r<‘ad is there so little stimulant ajiplied to the appetites, and so little of 
that sickly sentiment which, proicssiiig the highest intellectuality, only 
arises from a super-refined sensuality. Sand, in our opinion, is afar 
safer author to trust to young ladies, in even their present exotic state, 
than Byron or Jhilw^er. She wdll prou.se them to a better existence 
than a sort of innocent seraglio life, and ‘^waking the soul by tender 
strokes of art,” certiiinly will raise the genius and mend the heart,” 
It is too frequently seen that the inanity which is the result of the 
modern exotic mode of education leaves the individual open to the 
sudden and violent assaults of passion, or even appetite, and thus it is 
that so many beautiful girls make sudden leaps from Ihe most apparent 
purity to the utmost abandonment. They, in frinh, are not at aii 
educated, though they may have been highly schoided. 

We have left ourselves but little space to speak individually of the 
two novels now presented to English readers by Miss Hays. The first, 
“ The Last Aldini,” consists of th»" notions of right of a low-born man, 
the son of a gondolier, and hi.s^jnoral combat with hhmself. It is to 
^h(nv that a nice sense of honour may be entertained by those without 
“ blue blood ” in their veins : an almost unnecessary lesson to us, but 
by no means so to the numerous small aristocratic circles on the Coii- 
Uneut. The charuoters are fully and admirably individualised ; but as 
a tale of real life it is not so iigreeable to us as “ Simon,” in which an 
iutciost, deep and continuous, is created from a few simple characters, 
of cvery-day life. Here are none of the disgusting monstrosities of 
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human nalm e, which too much disfigure the pages of every other Frenich 
novelist we are acquainted with. Here, as in all her novels, the easy 
and happy development of character is the gioat charm ; the ]>ei'sonageK 
being as well known to ns and as fnlly recognised as human beings as 
if our leal acfmaintances. It is this apparently unconscious felicity of 
delineation that places Sand annuigst the few great writers of fiction. 
With such knowledge of character, she has of course the powers of the 
satirist, and humorously delineates the weaknesses t»f our nature, ^Ve 
had intended to conclude with some little specimen of both her niode.s, 
the heroic as well as the satiric, but have only spac^ for the latter. 
The following is a portion of her cliaracter of a ndurned noble- 

man, who has made his fortune during his exile, by tiadt\ 

• 

From this time till flu' following spring, the t’ount de Fougeros lived in 
the town, where he hatl hired a house, and gave entertaiiiineiits to the whole 
provinee. Ih* met with the same servility from all edassos ; In; was rich, of 
a g4>od faniily, and for pruvinciuJ dinners, his wm'c not Vithout merit, lie 
was, moreover, .sutticioiitly in favour at court to ohtniii trifling Kituutions lor 
incapahh' pcrsniis, nr to prevcni puniblinieiitH merited by bad eoiidui;t. 
Dopendaiits pander to vanity better than friondH. M. de I'ougdreH was on 
the road to enjoy a good nqmtation, and what is called public CHteeni, but 
whicli implies a fitmiss for civic lionoum On the day after his arrival at 
h^iughvs, lie hud set lab{air<u’s to work ; as if by way of rotaliatifm, the 
white house i»f the brothers Mathieii was converted into a granary, and the 
com granaries of the casth; were reconvcrtcil into parlours and drawing- 
rooms. The substantial repairs were not considerable ; the body of tlio old 
castle u'Hs sound and solid. The masons were employed in rebuilding tlie 
towoiw, ill clearing away the ruins which encumbered tlicin, in narrowing luid 
regulating the ancient enclosure «s much us possible. With all this labour 
they succeeded in iimking an ugly 1 h»usc out of tho old castle ; very inconv<^ 
iiieiit and odd, but lurge, and furnished witJi apparent richno.ss. As a gi’eat 
df'al of gilding and high-coloured stuffs were seen paH.siiJg, it was not long 
before M. de i'ougcnM w'a.s accused of displaying dazzling luxury ; but a 
connoisseur would soon have perceived that in these showy objectH there 
wa.s very little of real value. M. de Foogerc's preserved, in ^is e.hoice, tho 
medium between the ostentation of the old nobility and the economy of tJio 
spice iiiei’chant He led during this half-year a vci^y iimpiiet lifo, and which 
seemed to partake exclusively of his habits of couinu rcial bai'gaining. He 
went from Paris to Gu^ret, from Liiuogea to Fougeres, with as iniicli faci- 
lity as his aneestors would have fi'avci'sed the distance between their bed- 
chamber an<l tho gallery of the chapel. 

He bought anA re-sold, and speculated upon evr^thing ; lie astonished 
his contractoiw by his cunning, memory, dhd punctiliousness in the smallest 
details. It was soon known thr<aighout tho country that there was not so 
I much to bo gained from him as was at first iinticj]i)!it4'd. It was inqM>ssib1e to 
deceive him ; and w'hcn ho had calculated the ^ alue of an article to a cen- 
time, he would declare that the profit of tho sell -r shodld be so munk. This 
ao with all his ju.stice, was so little, iu comparison witli what they harl 
hoped to extract from his vanity, that they were m 1 greatly discontented, but 
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<Iar(‘(l not t< il liim so, for they found that, the foint was Kufficicntly generous 
(retired fVoui Imsiness as ho was) to (ii«eiiss tiiese HMXTOts of the trade in 
privaft*, and not reveal them n» In'* equals. To thi'i vexations bounty, ho 
manners »>f oliHoqnious polibness, contraeted ui Italy, tlje i;ountry of 
Ixms and fine words. The iniseliievoiis wits of the plaee pretended that when 
tbe\ to pay him a visit, in tlie • m itr> yseuu n* with whieh ofl’ered them 
a cliMU’ and ilia patronage, lie w»niM sometinies haatily twist up a eornet ot 
paper, as if to present the eiiinamon or nmist sugar he had bf'eu aoeustoined 
to sell. Tor the r(sst,tliey jiriinouneed liiiii n good man, useful, and inwipable 
of an unhandsome ]irocec‘diiig. Thev liad liujied to find in him a superior, 
with all the advantages attaeliod to his siuiation ; they were obliged to can- 
ferit themselves with ati equal. The worlmieii of fViugiTes employed by the 
day were the heat satisfied . they were overlooked it is true, by sever*- 
agents, but they liaiVtlnsr incr<*ase*l wages of txso H«ma a *lay, an*l evc-ry time 
tiu- Count eani<‘ to look afler tln-ir w»u*k in peiso i, \\*tc liberally tr*'ated t*^ 
ilriiilv. Ho might have p<»sHe^ised t'v*T;\ pos^.l le \ ieo, yel tln-y W'oiild hav** 
eorried liim in ti'iiimpfi liad lie wish* d it." 


Skukot Wuftinos or TIoiikrt Ciiamhf.iis. Vol. I. Kssays l*\*imilutr and 
iliimoroua. Fiiolsonp tho. Jiidiubnrgli ; W. R. (nnimbers. 

If any man can be said to have rornpletelv arcomplislu‘d his aim, 
and have worked out his apparent <l(‘stiny, eertairdy lioboot CJliamheis 
has done st» In ti marvel. In Ids preface he says — 

“ It wns my design from ihe first to be tin' essayist of tin' middle class — 
that in uhieli [ was born, and to wliieh I eoiitiuin'd to belong. J thorofore 
do ind treat their miumer.s and Inibit*. as i»n<- looking r/' /oad cw which 
is the' usual style of esM-iyists, but as one looking i*ound among the fireside.* 
*»f in\ t'*i<-inl.s. For tln'ir use I shop*' ainl "liarpm my a]>otliogmH ; to their 
tairnpreliensioii I nnnlifv an\ ])hil<»snpliieid di.sqi(isiti<inH on whieh 1 huvi; 
eiit* ied. Evt'ryvvhere 1 liavo Moigiit le.ss to ntmin c'lf'gance or obscjpve 
refinement, tlian to avoid that la.st of literary »ins--*lulnfi.ss. I have, endoa- 
voiired to be brief diivet ; and I know 1 have been earnest. As to the 
seminient ainl philosophy, 1 am in>t aware that any pai’tseular remark i.s 
railed for. The only prinoijib's on whi*‘b ! have be<»n ..aided are, as far ns 
1 am aw.ire, these — whatever >eems lo ni*' just, or tri. I'V Ufiebi I, or rational, 
or In'aiititul, I love and lioiioiii-' where vim* huninn woe <tan be 1 lessened, or 
happiness increased, I would work to i!.:i end — wherever int**lligeiice and 
\ irtu*' can be promoted, I would proTu.ue them. These dispo.sitionfl will, 1 
trust, be trae(?d in niy writings.” , 

All will acknowledge that llieso disjiositituis and fdiaracteristics are 
ti area hie in his W'litings, and that in a most remarka))le degree ; and 
A* ere we to enter upon a Jahoriou.s analysis of his w’ritings, w^e could 
M »t <x»Ti(:lu(le in words more suitable than his own. We may add, that 
ill >0 ably fulfilling his own aim, he has conferred great benefits on all 
cl:isv« ; for it is <{uile certain, as he liimsell .says in one of his 
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four lniTKlre<l essays, that cheap thinps, if rc.illy goojl. aic not, con- 
fined to llic pooler clasK. To many wt'althy, as to many a pooroi 
family, he lias been the Sahinlay inonimr, and With him 

inst.ru{iti\c amusinnent ; eneourii^iiiu; and openini; up a <i»!sirt! for fiirtlicr 
information, lhai must Iwtve had the happu st elfcet on society. With 
lunv rnucli jii<lj,mn*Til and .sajjacity he and his br.>thcr coruijntor ii(*te<l», 
when llicy ti\fd llu'ii weekly lMi'^c«'llany at so low a price, is proved 
by its still in.iirilaimn!; its supenoriU, amidst the exteusiv<' rompotition 
it ba.N itself be«»oftpn. 

Taken as a nvnv piece of jiiithorsbip, the present WTitingR arc 
extraordinary. The tocundity of mind exiunpliried in them would 
alone demand ailonuon. If M*enis at lirst woTideiful (hat so miieli can 
he said on the i\er\'day attairs uf the woihl, and w'hen we liml tluil 
the essays aie leinarkably fr<*o futm vcrl»ia;;e, havin'; an easy and 
decisive <lyle, that besp('ak^ their sini;h;nes.> of feeling; anil earnestness 
of purpose, we aie still moic surprised. It is true, the manner is; the 
niannei of tho'-e wlm first set the fashion in the SjiectaTors and fliiardians 
and Miriois (*f the last cijnlury ; luit still the matter is original, and 
the gennini' result of siigacious observation. They are wonderfully 
readable, and the peculiar gonius of the author seems to rest in heing 
so without aiiylliiiig of llimsiriess. Qf all hooks lor meie recreativi* 
reading, it is tin* oa&iosl of digestion we liave seen, ^^'e will .not pay 
it the equivocal eonipliment of saying it can he taken up <»r put 
down \vilh the greatest case; but the mosf fastidioii.s and pampered 
literary stoni'ieh eould reli.sh its short, piiby, crisp pajiors, follow- 

ing is taken at random, and will, as well as any other passage, illustiati* 
our asseitiun : — 

“ The bodies ei’ nil'll livi- in the ])reHeiit year. 'J'he mind, or at least that 
portion of it uhieli is usually emjiloyed iii bpiriilaiive ihonglit, may or may 
not do so. tI“M«T:ilh sjioating, every iiiuii has :i diflereiH .syuritual (nnw 
domhif ; his dan <d soul may In* past, yui'sent, or future. So regularly does 
tliis principle fiperate, that it might hi* a i»e>\ means of elassifymg men. You 
might (li.*'tiii luish a ; i’OH|K'clive from a retrospective man ; a seventei'nth 
century man from an eighteenth ceiUurv one ; a* man of fho second quarter 
of the ninetefuth eeiiriir\ from oiu' of the third or fourth ; and so on. 'Mie 
now livin;: grneraroui w<uild prohahi\ found to cxlnhi* -.)>eeiincim of man 
kind, from aliout the tiiin- of tie* err.sad.-,, down to tin happy period wliieh is 
to sec moral evil almost lianished r-i ihe face of tin* earth. 

“ It is my gooil fortune to be on inrinmu* terms with a eonsideiable mmi- 
hcr of people who Ijve towards th- ‘ 'Uielusion of the present century. 'J’lieir 
society i.s so delightful, tint CM nmgs s]K'nltm their company iingi-t Ih; eul 
up into iniiuites, and e ach of the.-e found a rnor.-,el ui pleasure. W'itfj the 
sloughs and iir.heeiliiifs of passing time ea^it heneafii flieir feet, their IuumIh 
rist; into ;he ch ar he.iven of the future, and ahs ul;. radiate with the dawn 
of unhegtin luinvm e\''cll('nces. A few wo«k» ag •, 1 silent a very pleasant 
Slav about the \(‘fir TolH) with one whow' mortal h'une for the fu-esent in- 
habits a country -huiivc a few iiiiles from town. I’liis individu.i' is a gcod 
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avorivj'o spcfinicMi of tlie class. Thm; may be one or two who live fiomo 
twenty or thir‘t\ yrar'i alieud of him, but tliore arc more who Iiri;;or as far 
bohiiul. lOiisy in his circumstances, hciiev<)lcnt, and coiit('n>j»lativc, he 
realises the rural peace and liuppiness of tlm poets. He may c»eeasionalJ\ 
planer at tin* controversial to]iicH winch fill the nowsjmpei’s, c»r at tlie local 
8(|uahbles which jjo on around him, but it is only to contrast them with a 
Kflito of things which will know nothing of such ignoble math^rs. War, re- 
ligions and political rancour, blind national jeahmsies and si‘1i-sc('Kin;;s, h<' 
speaks of mildly, as things ju*upor only to the childhood of mankind, and winch 
must ])ass away in the course of nature, twen Jis the rudeness and rcM-klcssness 
of the hoy arc changed for the soft maimers and generous sentiments of 
youth. ‘ How can mankind/ siiys he, ‘ 1 f' expected to he otherwist*, at this 
day, than what they arc? For want of ii sanetioiu'd or inlelligihle system ot 
philoKu])hy, they do not as yet know' the eonstiliient elcment.s of their own 
luituri', and of i-oiirse act entir<*ly at ramloni : an igiioranee of the law's 

of physical nature, tln*y expose tlieinseJves tt> Mimiinerahle miseries whieii 
might ca.sily Ik* avoidi'd. The causes now at work jmisi, in tiuu' produce very 
different results/ There may he .something of what the world calls enthu- 
siasm in my friend*s ealeulatitms, hut tlm insanity is .an amiulde one ; and 
it is iinpoasihle to help being affecU'd, at least for the time, by tin* sw<*c*t 
hojS'S and iiioralisings in which he indulges. F|>on the whoh', I find a Jew 
<lays of the tw'cntietli century now and then n great treat.*' 

-As publishers, Messrs. Chambers are at the hi'ad of a class, rroaliMl, 
by their preseicml and enterprising spirits, to wlvich the juiblie are 
largely indebte l. They set the example of producing books at piie^'s 
truly suitable to those to whom pence are objects of very serious 
thouglits ; and they have greatly' aided that pernicathm of sound 
literature, which forni.s so necessary a ventilation to tlu' mind iu 
rrow'ded societies like' ours. In so doing they have gained their own 
rew ard, in monal satisfaction and pecuniary returns ; and \vv an' glad to 
see, that iinrelaxiiig in their efforts, they are opening still wider flood- 
gates to let in knowledge truly to the people. How much it is still 
required ; how ill and injuriously, in many instances, the want i.s 
supplied ; and how important it is that the supply be abundant and 
pure, and as a necessary consequence captivating and fascinating iu 
mode, we cannot now stay to inquire. It is 'i momentous and 
interesting question, well w'orth inquiring into ; arel if any one doubt 
it, let him ]>urchuse one number of every penny publication issued in 
London alone. 
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An ACCOUNT, DESCUUh'i VE an^l STATISTICAL, of ilir 

DRM Isn EMPIRE. rxInbitiiiE its Extent, FhyHir«l OapaoHica, I’opiilatioii, liulustry, sinri 
( inlHiid K(‘li|;iiMia IiistitiiMdiis. By J- R. AI'C im.i.oi h, K»<i. drd Kditiou, currccled, en- 
larged, timi gicHtly Improved. 2 thick voU. 8v'i, 42.s*. 

III. 

Air. AIACAUIiAY'S LAYS of ANCILXT ROAIH. A New 

Edition. With numeroni* Illustratiorie. Original and from the Antiqui;. drawn nn Wood 
liv (li'orge Scharf, Jnti.. and engraved by Samuel U illiamb. Fcp. 4 . 10 , 2i«. hdK. ; iiiororcu, 
4211. (bound by liuyday). . 

A LYTTRLL (5E8TK of ROHIN IJODK. In Eight Fyttfs. 

With other Anticnt and Mndcm BuMadn and Songs relative to this celebruted English 
Yeoman. To ^^hlcU m prefixed, his History and Charaeter, grounded upon other Bocii- 
tnents than ttiose made ii.<e of ny his former lliograiiher, “ M-.htei Rit>»on." Edited by J. 
M. OuTC'ii, E.A.S. 2 vols. 8v«, adorned witfli Cuts by F. W. buirliolt, E.A S. 3(ir. cloth. 

YOUTHFUL LIFE an.l J'Kn URF.S of TRAVF.L : hoing llio 

Aiitnbiu^iaphy of Jo.iiiia Svbojiciihaucr. TmiisloUd froiu tlic (fennuu. f2 vols. rtudj/. 


The BYWAYS of HISTORY. By Mrs. PEiicy Sinnett. 

*> vola post «vo. rcudif. 


VII. 

HIS'J'ORlCAIi CHARADES. By the Author of “ Letters 

from Madras *’ [Jnsf ie«rfy. 

TAVEIAH': YEARS ACO. By the Author or “ Letters to My 

Unknown Friends.'* [JwAf reudt , . 


TI.c HISTORY of the CHURCH of CllKIST. By the late 

Rev. JosKiMi Milnkr. A.M. With Additioii.’v and Correotimis by ibo late Rev. Isaac 
M u VICK. D I). K.R.S. I).*Hri of UarUaie. A Now Edition, levised. with riflditional Notes, 
by the II jv. T. CJiiantii A vi, B.U., CnapWiO lo ine Uord Rishop of Kildaro. 4 vols. «vo. 

[.Vein ready. 

CHRONOLOGICAL TABLES; or, the Antiquary and Gene- 

f''" gi."!'.'* Companion, intended to facilitate the Bisc’vt'ry of the Dates of Historical, 
I.egwi, and Aiiii(|naruiii Dofiimpurs. Collected from thebc.st Authorities. By William 
D ow .VINO Bhcck, E» p, K.(;.J F.S.A. Fcp. uvo. 2s. bd. 


Tlie IIHRSE'S FOOT; and, llow to keep it Sound. By 

William Milks, C>q. Ath Edition. Royal 8vo. with 1 Bust rations, 7«r. dd. 

C 

l.oMiaN : liONGMAN, Broun, (tuern, snd LoNo'ViAbg. 



JKHKOMVS MA(JAZINK ADVKkTISKll. 


Remarkable Case of Restoration. 

A Htrikin^ Instance of the vnwer of Kcieiiliflr art to renieily^ the rlefects of nature has 
lately occurred in the case of a Mr. F. nalts, aKcntleman residing: at Wortham, in Norrf>lk, 
who, ill the year lHi2, on rcturiiiii)' from llalcstone Market to Weybred, where he then 
uled, ained t nil i i hi , 'rnl 

monrhs* duration, durinir wliieli iietiod his hair eoiitinued to come off, till he became, to 
iiae his own tenns, " ns perfectly bald as if" hia head had been shaved and the Kev. 
J. 1.. Daniel, then clericyinau ot the parish, offered h:ni a wiR as a pulistitute for Ins lost 
hair, Uiuler these eirruii'..stnn('CH, he w.is induced to trv the effect of Rowi7.\nu*s 
Macassak and it is highly Kratifjiui; to udd with the most happy results. As anon 
us pmt of a bottle mi.s ii‘»cd the I'rowth recommenced, nnd he ha.s now to houst of u very 
lliick anil luxiiri.irit head of hair, which presents this 'peciiliiirity, that, though prior to 
losiiiff ins liaT It evinced no teiiriciicy to curl, the new g:rowth is ciirlv and strong:. Tins 
fact speaks too EiionKly i<}r itself to require obbcrvaiion. — Bfll'n Mi\ssen/^er. 

ROWLAND’S MACASSAR OIL. 

The Kinpnlar virtues of this successful invention for restonn;?, improving, and beauti- 
fyuiR the nuinaii Hair, are ton woU known and niipreciutcd to need coininent. The very 
fact of Its having stood the lest of n earl v half a century of pi.thntioii, and obtained the 
especial pat lonaKe of her Majesty the Queen, ll.R.ll Prince Albert, the whole of the 
Royal Family, uml of every Court tn the civib/ed woild, and the hiph esteem in which it 
js niiivcisHlIy held, topether with nnmemus TrsUinonials constantly received of its 
efficacy, affiird the best nnd surest proof of us merits ^ 

Price :!«. 6t/.--7v. — Family Hottlcs (equal to t siuuin, Kbr. 6i/., and double that size, tfl*-. 

per Mottle. 

CAUTION.-' On the wrapper of each bottle of the f^enutne > ROWLAND'S 
article aie ilievo words, in hm lines J MACASSAR OIL. 

All uthffft art! FUimriENT VOrNTF.UFKITS. 


ROWLAND’S ODONTO, 

OR PKARL DliNTIKRICE. 

A WHTTK POWDER FOR THE TEETH, compounded of the Choicest nnd most 
Kccherehl* InpredieiitH of the Oriental Heibal,” of iiiestiiiiatile virtue for pnxfrnnff and 
be'iutifjiim/ the Tkkth and slveniitbrniufn; the Hums. Its truly efficient and Irngrnnt 
aromatic propeitie.s hare obtained its selection by the tHJElCN’, tlie f’DDKl' and KOYAl. 
FAMILY OF HKEAT llRlTAI^^ and Ihe SOVKRKHiN'S and .N'OltIMIY tliroiipfioiit 
Europe, wbi'e the pencral deinantl for it at once Hunounces the favour in which it is 
univcr«i«llv lieUI. Fr'-cc Ss 9d. per bus, 

CAUTION. To pioneer the Public from Fraud, Mie (Jovernniciil Stamp, wnlh A. 
ROWLAND A: SON, '2». Hatton Gnrdeii, enpraved lbrreoij,’'» affixed on each box. 

ALL OTHERS ARE FRAUDULENT IMITATIONS I ! 

The Genuine Artielcs arc sold by the PIIOPRIE TORS, and by every respectable 
PisHKi MKa and Cii rmist throiiKhoiit tlic Kinirdom. 

B ad coughs and colds gcukd J 5Y iior.LOWAVs 

OINTMENT AND PILLS.— All conphs and colds nffect more or less the liiiig:H and 
other rc-spirstory orfcaiib. Thus few icineiii^’i have any powe, vhen of lone stuiidiriir, f<»v 
the reason that they do not reach the pari-s affected. Now, wiicn there aie any symptrimfi 
of asthma, or tigotneMi of the chest. . r fntUciilty of breattmii;, if nig^ht and rnorinni!: 
Holloway’s Uintinent be well rubbed ii.\. Die throat and chest, all fever and intlammation 
will be remnved, the breathing become tree, .iiid the cough cease, providing a few doses 
of Hnlloway’-s Pd'sdu* taken accordp-q to th>. printed directions. Hold bj' all druggists ; 
and at Professor Holpiway’s Kstabiishineut, 84^ Strand, l.oieiori, 

CHUBB’S LOCKS, FIRE-PROOF SAFES, AND CASH 

BOXES. 

pHUBB’S NEW PATENT DETEC/'OR LOCKS give per- 

feet security from false keys and picklocks, and also give imrndeb dc notice of any 
attempt lo open them. They arc made of every size, and for all puipnsi'i to which locks 
are applied ; and arc strong, secure, simple, and ilurablv:. Chubb's Patent ire>]>root Strodg 
Rooms, Safes, Chebts, amt Boxes, form a complete security tor money, m cds, plate, bonks, 
ike., from fire and thievo. Cash boxes. Despatch. boxes, and Jwar^boxes of all dimensions 
on sale, or made to order, all fitted with Detector Lock&. C. Cucbb and Sun, b?, Ht. Paul's 
Churchyard, Loudon. 



JKUIIOLTVS MACiAZlNK ADVjUlTfJSyKR. 

Noltr.e.-~’Ttte»e Loaengea contain no Opium, or any f/K^uraptpn of that Drug, 

Under the Patronage of Royalty and the authority of the Faculty. 

KEATING'S COUGH LOZENGES, 

A certain remedy for diHordera of the pulmonary oreana, in cUthcuHv of breathiiiir, in re 
dundaiiey of phlegm, in iticipiont ronnuinp^ion (of which cough ih the mnnt poiitive iudica- 
tion), they are of uuerring efficacy. Itiaathma. and in winter cough they luivc never beeu 
knowji to fail. 

Prenared and sold in boxca, U'. Hrf., and tina, gd.. 4<;. fid , and lOa. each, by 
TiioMas Kf.atiko, Chemist, ftec.. No. yg, St. PauPs Churchyard, Loudon ; and retail hyall 
Druggiats and Patent Medicine Vendors in the kingdcmi. 

RKCKK'T TKSTIMOVIAI.. 

Copy of a Letter from Colonel Hawker (the well-known author on “ Guns and Shootim: ”j. 

Lorigparlsh House, near Whitchurch, Hunts, Get Slit, iRlti. 

Sir.—I cannot resist informing you of the extraordinary cfTeci that i;havo experienced by 
taking only a few of your lozeiige.s. I had a cough, for several u'ecks, that defied all that 
had been prescribed lor me ; and yet 1 gut completely rid of it by taking about half a small 
box of your lozenges, which 1 find are the only ones that relievo the cough without de* 
ranging the stomach or digestive organs.— 1 am. Sir. ytmrhumbic servant, P. Hawkkk. 

To Mr. Keating, fkc., 70, iit. Paul’s Churchward. 

N.B. To prevuiit spurious imitation!*, picane to observe that the words “ Keating’s Cough 
I.ozcnges” are engraven on tlie Governmeut Stamp of each box. 


BETTS 

FRERES 

VhCOGNAC 





c«PAT*ENTj3^ 



Brown 4#. (i/f. per bottle. Hr. per bottle. 

Pule ffN. ditto. 


Ifl.'i. per doz. large bottles. 
7s. ,, small ,, 

cxcii^ivc of cnrtidge irom 
London. 


THE STANDARD OF COGNAC,” 

WHICH IS THK BKST FOREIGN BRANDS, 


'jUlE PATENT EKANDY, AND THK GENUINE SELTERS 

1 WATKR, pr4>tcftcd bv the Patent Metallic Capsiite, the only sure and selt-evidefit 
sufoguHici against adultcrutidn, can be obtained throughout the Kingdom at the rcspccti.'v 
prices above mcntlmuMl, or at 

r, aSMITHFIKLD bars, anuDiI. ST. JOHN'S 8TRE’- i. LONDON. 



STOOPING OF THE SHOULDERS AND 
CONTRACTION OF THE CHEST 

Are entirely prevented, .wud gently and effectually removed in 
Ynii*h, and l.adieB''and vientlemen, bv the occasional use of the 
ZnSPROVSD 2Z.ASTZC CBS8V BXPAJTDSB, 
which is light, aimo l, easily applied, eltlier above or beneath the 
dress, and worn without any iincomlortable constraint or impedi- 
ment t* exorcise. To Young Persons especially It is highly beneficial, 
immediately producing an evident IMPKOVEMRNT in the FIGURE, 
and tending greatly to prevent the incursion of PULMONARY 
DISEASES ; whilst to the Invalid, and those much engaged In 
seilcntary pursuits, such as Reading or Studring, Wiirklng. Drawing 
or Music, it is found to be invaluable, as It expands the Chest and 
affords a great support to the Imck^ It is maile in Silk ; and can be 
Inrwardeci. per punt, by UKr. AZ«FRSD BIBYOXV, ^>1' Manu- 
f’triurer and proftrirfor, TBio. 40, Tawistook Street, Covent 
Garden, Itondon | or full particulars with Fricos and Mode of 
Mva-urcniciit, on receipt of a Postage Staujp. 



Edition of the Works of 
lIKr. CMurles Dick ens. 


iKTVBiDAYj Jie 27th of Makch, will commence, 

' 7/1 Weekly Numbers, 

I'ulfi Sixleei) clear and handsomely primed X)age8, small 8vo 
double colnmns, 

^CE THREE HAUTENCE EACH, 

And in Monthly Parts, sewed in a Wrapper ; 

A New Edition of 

THE WORKS of’ 

in. CHAELES DICKENS. 

r — ” 

♦rhe Works to be comprised in this Cheap Edition will be : — 

'TE PICKWICK PAPERS, w'hicli, completed in about 

Thirty-two Numbers, w^ cost . . • .40 

iClIOLAS NICKLEBY, 32 Numbors . . ..40 

s ETCHES BY BOZ,” 20 Numbejs . . . .20 

LD CURIOSITY SHOP, 24 Numbers 3 0 

ARNABY RUDGE, 24 Numbers . . . .30 

AIERICAN NOTES, 12 Numbers . . .^..10 

AVER TWIST, 20 Numbers 2 0 

lARTlN CIIUZZLEWIT, 32 Numbers . . ..40 

! .. 


ADDRESS. 

31st March, 1830, the Publication of “ Tub Posinr^lious 
4,rEUs OF THE PiOKWiCK Club” was begun, in what was then 
^ form, at leas than one-third of the price the whole 

3an dtlinary novel, and in Shilling Monthly Parts. jOn Saturday, 



2 CllBAP KDITION OF THI^WOKKS ^ 

ll»o 27tli of Mavcb, 1847, the proposed Re\siio, unpi ES, 

))clu‘vcd. in tlic hititory of Cheap Literature, v'ill he co '^ive inrlira- 

\cver been 

It is not for an anth(»r iu tk^erihe his own i^oks. 1 c. each, by 
speak for themselves, h(; is likely to do littlc\ service f®*"**^^***^ 
for them. Tt is enough to ohserve of these, that eleven 


strenirthened in their writer's mind cverv'^ piirnos’? and s^tiicud by 

ha.s endeavoured to express in thorn ; and that their re-p’''>B pmaU 

9Ut dc- 

:i shajie which shall render tliein ea^'lly accessible as a pos‘»RH. 
all classes of society, is at least consistent with the spirit 
they have been written, and is the fulfilment of ii tk\^' 
entertained. 


It had heeu intended that this CiiKvr Kpition", now ami 
!-hoiihl not he undeitakcn until the hooks were much older, 
Author was de{ul. But the favour with which they have h 
eei\e<l, and the extent to which tliey have circulated, and eont 
lireulate, at five timcb the proposed price, justify the belief t 
Jiving Author may enjoy the pride and honour of their widest di 
aijil may coujdc it witli increased pprsoual emolument. 

This belief is supported by the conviction, that the Chbap Ki 
will in no 'way clash or interfero jfitli that already existing. * 
exi.sting edition will always contain the ori;»_saal illustrations, - 
it is hardly ncccs.snry to add, will constiiiite no part of the ^ 
l']i>iTioN ; and its form is jierfccth* distinct and different. Iva 
will any of the iiiorc^jcc i it writings of tbo Author ; those iit 
})rogross of publication, or yet to come ; appear in the CiiEAr Ei- 
until after the lapse of A very COKSIDEIIABLE PERIOD, and Tvhcp^ 
circijation in the original form shall, by degrees, and in tbQ.<*^i^^ 
of years, have placed them ou a level with their prcdecessorab 

To be«oiqc, in his new guise, a permanent iumaic of manyfinglis^ 
homcxs, \\ her in bis old .shape, he was only known as a pest, or 



CheiU ' mcKENs^ 


/t all ; to* 


3 


/'v;f' 


thumbed and soiled in a plain suit 
a ffroat Kv <'hildren and grown people, at the 
i the joiii^* • to hoarded on the humble shelf where 
hooK', -id to lie about in libraries like an}* familiar piece 
fituff fHt i*^ easy of replacement : and to see and foci 
i fij’.t, or grow obi and pas.siunlcss : must obviously be 

9f)cs vf a living author, venturing on such an enterprise, 
fic^ios it never could be flt*t on foot. 1 ha\e no fear of 
akon in acknowledging that they are miii(‘ ; that they m e 
{iiinple earnestness and grateful faith, on my exj^rienets past 
f^ont, of the eheering-on of very many thousands of njy 
(' lien and countrywomen, never more numerous or true to ino 
; — and that hence this CifEAi* Eniyio.N is projected. 

CHARLES DICKENS. 


rw Preface to each Tale will be published on its conchiBion in 
y Part.s. A Fronti.spiecc to each Talc, ongravcal on Wood 
Design by some eminent Artist, will also he given at the same 
The whole Text will be carefully revised and corrected 
bout, by the Author. 

a Sj^ceinicn of the page of Tii?: Cifeap Editiox, the reader i.j 
d to the otlicr side. 


.,OXDOI> : CHAPMAN A; HALL, 18G, STRAND : 

MENZIES, EDINBLJtaH ; GUMMING & FERGUSON, DUIU/.V ; 

i ivn «nin IIV All. liOOKS»LLFHS IN TOWN AN1> CgUSTRy, 

# ' 


#'rriiitrr'', U hitrfnarrf. 



•JO 


'J 111. I'lL’K W lUK 1 


Rinr. XIII. 


Tlio noise and biisiJi* mIiu-Ii ushered 
in the inoriiinj?, WQr0 siiftieicut to dis- 
I.id from the mind of th- most miuaii- 
tie vi«Toiiarv m existence, any associa- 
tions hut those vhieh re hnmedi- 
atil.\ eoimecled \iith tlio rapidh-ap- 
proiwliiiij? flection Tlu* beatiii" of 
drums, the blowing? of horns ami 
trumjiets, the shouting of men, and 
tramping of horses, echoed and re- 
t ehofd through tlir sti’eets from the 
« arliest dawn of <la\ ; and an occa- 
'-iniinl fight Ijetwoen the light skir- 
inishei's of eitlier party, at once enli- 
\ eiicd t^ie jirepartitioiih, and agreeably 
diversified then character. 

W ell, Sum,” stid Mr. Pickwick, 
•'s his vaU't c.j>pe.iri*d at his hod room 
door, just as %ie was concluding his 
toilet ; “ all alive to-day, 1 suppose V* 

“lli^g'Lor game, sir,” rcpln‘d Mr. 
Weller ; “ our people’s a col leetiug 
df)wn at the Town Arms, ayd they’n* 
a hollering thcniflelves hoarse alivadj .” 

“ Ah,” said Ml*. Pickwick, do they 
iMou devoted to their imi t j , S.im J*’ 

** Never see such dewot'on iii iny 
hit', sir.” 

** liiicrgetic, <.h Miid Mr Pick- 

wu K. 

“ Pneommon,” ri'plicii Sam ; “ I 
T "^er .st*e nit'll oat ami dnnk so iniuli 
atore. 1 wonder they a’nt afeer’d o* 
biistin.” 

That’s tlie mist.'ikeii kindness of 
the gentry here,” said Mr. Piekwiek. 

« WciTy likcU,” i-eplied Sara, 
brioflj . 

“ Pine, fresli, hearty fellows they 
sei m,” said Mr. Pickwick, gUucmg 
Irom the window. 

*• Wc'iTy fi'esh,” replied Sam ; ** roe, 
and the two waiters at the * ‘cac(M*i , 
has bc»en a pumpiii' over'tli indcpim 
dent wotors as supped! tlicro la^t 
mglit.” 

“ i^uraping over independent 
\(»twrs' ” exelaimed Mr. Mckwick. 

“ Yoh,” s&id his attendant, c^ ery 
man •’slept vtre he fell down ; we 
tlrnggf*tl ’em out, one by one, this 
mom in’ aiid put *oni under the 
pump, apd theyTv in ivg'lar fine 
ordi'i*, now . ^ Shillin’ a head the com- 
mittee paid for that \»re job.” 



the a'^to^ 

« Loi 
Sam, 
tir.t J 

Notlnnj 
** Nothin’ 
attendant, 
day o’ the 
posito 


eKelaiined 
wick. 

•“’t, air,” saiJ 
ou ha/t ban- 
r .i'nt.” 
ickwick. 

»Yh>hed Jiit, 
r. * the J-ist 
,3 the op. 


th*‘ Town Ajttisio* , 

and water of foir+''«' 
tors as was a stojMjin*'' v " 

“ What do you m*ao'' , , 

* rajidv ami water 

Piekwm-k. ^ 

“ Pan in' Jaud’iuiin t 
S.*!!!!. **■ llli'sseil il she dj 
all to shiji till tweJ\^ 
t lection wan ovct. 'l^me 
man nj> to the booth, 
ashep. by way of exp^Jf 
was no go — they woutt^ . 
so they brought luin tKjt 
him to bed again.” 

** Strange pmctices,/ 

Mr. i’lckwiek; half sp^v 
sclf, ami hall addres if j: ^ 

Not lialf so Strang*' 
loufi ciicuiustancc as hupjb^^ 
ow'ii father, at an election^ la 
wen*} place, mr,” replied ft 

*• What was that {” lUffii*. 
Pickwick ^ 

“ Why he drove a conchtt'tc 
once,” said Sam ; *' ’Lcira> 
<|fUime oil, a* d he was cugn^uu 
party to b' mg down w'oter.s|on 
don. ^'»ght aiore ho was A; to 
drive up, committee on t’Aide , 
sends for him quiell}, aud\ bo 
goes vitli the lucssenger, wlowfi 
him in ; — lai’go room — ^lots |n'V- 
m’u — hciM^is of papers, j»eualink» 
and all that ’oi'e. ‘ Ah, Mr, Mcr,' 
says the geuTm’n in the cha}gb*t 
to SCO } ou, sir ; how aiv y Tt 
‘Wcri’ 3 ’ well, thank’ee, hir,’|8 i).'y 
father ; * 1 hope you*re pn»tty 
says he — ^‘Pretty well, thank, 
says the gen’l’inhi ; ‘sit dot, 

\V eller— pray sit clow ii, wr.’ bo ni 
father sitb clow ii, and he andpe 
’Pm 'll looks werr} hard at eali otuo 

* You don’t remember me V ay** 


CH.\PMAN AiNI) HALL, 186, .STRANO. 





DOULGAS JERROLD 

SHILLING MAGAZINE. 
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THE DREAMEl! ANH THE WORKER.* 

-- • • 

i# 

( flAPTER III. 

' fTJMIOUT \M» J'Asr I'LRIl-.S. — TlUi RriNRH WATER-MILl.. — ‘rOTTVGP. 
■* ll U"iK. - \ I, over’s Of’PORTrMll. — A COTTAC.I. INTERlOll.-’ rni'.TUl'I>T 
01 vn\ NOT rO-^lTA.— JJOOKS AM»«fOVi:ilS. MOMENTS J)F OELlGUT. 

Alt iiKJ! and l)ocn in.^talkd in comfortal»lc beds, 

by tile round-faced, rosy clieokcd wife of David 'Williams, rested 
tf.' >veary limbs in a profound sbunbor, diirino’ tbe rest of tlie 
^ Tlicy did not, in fact, av\alse till evenini*’, >vben eacli one 
jiiiilroil 1o biiMself. llial. Jje In d more tired limn be kiicM' of, 
::iid v'iib tliis wi.n' diseov(-r\, .mk aimtlier turn in bed, l>y way of 
rev'.'b inG; tlie late t vents, in bis mind, wbiidi ended in tbc tibual 
. and i-un.-uined iwi» bours juorc. Dy tbe time, ibey 
L"th made ibeir .•ijipenranec il(r\, n stairs, it was loo late to go to 
I'lje v oltage of the Mis , Lbiyds, and as the farmer and bis family 
were just eommi'iieing siippm*, David Williams recommended they 
-boidd lake a walk round bis field, by way of a rofresber, and 
then return, and bnvc su]j]p'*r Avitli them ; — they could go to tbc 
i iTiage Jn.‘\t morning to 1- e.ikla.-.t ; — Mis.s Lloyd had sent over 
to inquire after them, while they wore aslei'p ; so all this matter 
WHS arrungod. • • 

They took a briglit iin;oidigbt walk round tbc fanner’s field, 
discoursing f»f tbe ©vents of last night. 'J iiey stood in front of a 
groat haystack, mid as they looked at iis long, black, motionless 
shadow, Archer reverted, by force of co.itrast, to the dark ship, 

• Continued from page 86, Vol. V. 
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TIJC J)IIEAMER AND THE WORKEll. 


Icapiii" Up and down in tl)e stormy sea. Tho}’' roturnod to the 
farmer’s hou'^e. f ongratidatin^ themselves at every step of tho 
way, as tin* eliecrful blaze of his tire shone from tho doors and 
windows. TJioy all sat down to supper, and, when it was over, 
Arcjier Juid to recount to tho farmer all the particulars (►f the 
sliipwreck, v/liile liis wife, dau*‘*htcrs, and son, and a groat turnip- 
headed nephew, sal with their months wide open, and tlioir eyes 
as round as curtain-rings. 

“What an eye n’ou must have !’* said Hard iiig, when lie had 
tinislied ; “ it is all exact, in the main, hut I did not see half of 
what you t(‘ll, nor a (piartcr ; and how you eaj'. reeolieoi it all, 
I can’t think.” Tliis remark inspired Havid Williiims to insist 
upon Harding giving his ueeount of tho wreck. IJis stt>ry was 
told in a workmanlik/i manner, and soon done. It showed liow 
they liad gi‘t into a ^l^ii.-^e fog — tJien into a g‘ale that lasted four- 
and-twonty liours — how they were partly driven out of their 
course, and partly were out of their reckoning — how in passing* 
hotvveen 8t. 'fudwairs Islands, they had striven in vain to keep 
ne'aror to the eastern island, hu^ had hecn driven upon a ledge of 
rocks running N. hi. some fifty' fathoms length from the north end 
of the west island — liow tke vessel had had the wor^t thump upon 
ji rock, three. or four cables’ distance S.E. hy E. frmu the eastern- 
most of these .s(U[Md, do-nothing, little islands — how lie had gone 
dowm into the aftcT-cahiu to s( lire the 'windows — how lie had 
been kept Ixdow with tlie rest, and had broke his way out — and 
huw h.' had got out the requisite booms and spars for tho miinu- 
faeturo of his raft, and the pains ho Iiad taken in finding w'hat 
he called tlio best heliaved people, to place upon it. This gave 
groat satisfaction ; hut the farmer and all his family declared 
they 'Would like to liear it over again, so that Archer had a 
secoTid lime logo tlirougli the 'whole story. After this, they all 
ivcnt to bed. 

Next morning. Archer rose at sunrise, and finding that Harding 
had already risenr and sallied forth, ho began to stroll leisurely 
towards the cottage of the tw - sisters, and was not sorry to find 
himself alone, as he felt mutli disposed to indulge in a musing 
vein, after the recent excitements. As he turned round the last 
swelling mound of brown heath, ho looked down upon the cottage, 
in this pretty WeLdi vale, with feelings of peaceful delight. The 
mi us of an ^dd water-mill stood upon the margin of a stream, 
which flow ed a little to the right of the cottage. And hither he 
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first hent his way. The stroom, which appeared to have 1)Ooti 
once hroad, had dwindled away to a tangled Tnaze of silver rivulets, 
with intervals of fine red gravel, and saiidhanks, small islets of 
white pebbles, with here and there a ft‘w straggling largo stones, 
or a stump of a black post with bulrushes at one side. *Tho 
ruined water-mill was very old, and falling to decay. It had no 
roof; the sides had fallen away in gaps, s»» that the blue sky 
could be seen through them, and the black s]»okes and fans of 
the broken w’ater- wheel, stood up in their last attitude of threaten- 
ing the waller, but appearing, in reality, to beg for pity on their 
ftulorii mutilation. But ivy had grown over a part of the old 
jnill, and a branch of wild lionejsuckle hung In a festoon over 
the blackened remains of the wheel. The stream ran broadly 
round the mill, and ^vas apparently deep in #omo places. Beau- 
tiful culoni(‘s of white water-lilies lay ujuftf llm surface. Archer 
hto<fd sihmtly contemplating the. scene. “ ’Tis long since that 
'wheel moved,” mused he. “ The fields once sent their produce 
to it. It had power, and turne<l it to good use. Now, it is 
a thing of the past, and may he said to tak(‘ its place among the 
by-gono actions of human agents, witli credit to itself, and a good 
name. How much more respectable to the mind, than a feudal 
lord, with his corn and his castle, his revels and his i*aek !” He 
turned his gaze towards the cottage, a little lower down in the vale. 

The cottage was only partially visible, in consefjuencc of three 
walnut-trce.s in front, and a weeping birch, that stood, or rather 
seemed to hang over the little green lawn. The roof was a thick 
thatch, very dark in some places, with age, hut having one or two 
patches of tawncy yellow wdierc it had been repaired, and one 
largo bright green patch of thick moss upon wdiibh stood a 
large hillock of house-leok, in flower. One side of the roof was 
overhung by the bough of a large mulherry-trer. A small struc- 
ture of brick was attached the cottage, having a tall chimney 
>vith a pear-tree climbing round it ; and, adjoining this, a wooden 
shed, appai’cntly for a cow or poney, or for both, if a proper 
understanding existed botwe#^‘ii thegi. Th#* c«)ttage had littlo 
goiliic windows, with clematis and Virginia-croepcrs climbing 
round, and a covered porch, completely ovoiliung with roses and 
jasmine, as though it were a little arbour. Hjp thought the two 
sisters must bo very happy in such a pretty place. He wondered 
which room Mary Walton had slept in— if she had quite recovered 
frUni her late exhaustion. What a ’fine e.\pression of face she often 

ir 2 
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liail during llie '<iorm — how well she went through Tt all — she was 
certainly a noljlo-sjMiitcd woman — and very handsome too — and a 
fine form ; lie wondered whether she was down yet — walking in 
the garden, jiorhaps ? He moved hastily onwards, towards the 
cottage. 

Old Mr. Walton was a retired merchant. Tie had been in the 
timber trade, and, having been to Canada, where he had resided 
during the Inst two years, for the final arrangement of some of 
his alfairs, was on his way back with his daughter, when he 
encountered tlie shipwreck. Arclier had also been residing with 
an iiucle, at St. John’s. I^cw Brunswick, ♦luring the last six 
months, where he had first become acquainted with Miss Walton. 
A few days previous to the departure of the Waltons for England, 
Archer having din^d with tbem for the last time, suddenly 
discovered, on taking ^avc of Mary, tliat ho had a very consi- 
derable legard for her — that the parting was extremely painful 
to liim-r~that it seemed almost as painful to lier — that, in fact ho 
was in love Avith her, and believed the feeling was mutual. lie 
eontinued to bid her farewell, and prolonged the leave-taking 
to such an extent, that old Mr. Walton, being quite ANorn-out AAitli 
it, sank ha(d\ asleep in his chair. When ho uAVoko, Mary informed 
him that, “ hi liis absence,” she had received an offer of marriage 
from Mr. Andier, — wliicli she had accepted. He had innncdiatcly 
deparfod to occnjiy tlu* night in packing up, as he was determined 
lo return tf) l^ngland Avith llicni. The old gentleman took a long 
breath, and then exclaimed, in a bIoav half whisper, “Here’s 
a pretty piece of business!” He tapped his snuff-box Avith a 
serious face, and added, as he opened the lid, “ Uc reads all 
sorts of books — writes poetry, and is dependent, for bis means of 
life, upon his uncle. I can’t say I like it.” The pinch of snuff 
being finished, he added emphatically, as thougk. he had by this 
time brought all the forces of his mind to bear upon the question, 
“ In fact, I don’t like it at all.” However, ho did nothing to 
]>rcvent it ; but, letting events take their course, Archer had 
accompanied them on their ^Voyage, and his union with Miss 
Walton some feAv months hence, was a settled thing between them. 

Arriving at the rustic wicket-gate, which opened upon the eot- 
tago grass-plot, Archer descried Harding hastening wards the 
or.ttago, frotti another direction. Ho had now added to-^iis pre- 
vious scanty, though sufficiently stout habiliments, a sailor's jacket 
and glazed bat. 
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“ I Vc been down to the beach/’ said he. ‘‘The vessel has 
gone all to |Mecca, and there is scarcely any of the wreck to he 
seen. A few chests apd packages liavc floated ashore, but none 
of them appeared to belong to us. This additional rigging I have 
bought of an old fishcrinnn, who turned out to have been at ^hool 
with iny father, ^le has also lent nio some money, and I am to 
pay it hack by a post-oflice order, when I get to Portsiuoutli.” 

You must allow us,” said Archer, “ to discb.arge that debt at 
once, for you. 1 am sure wc arc all under very great obligations 
to you.” 

“ Not at all — at least, not in that wny — besides, it was only 
saving myself, and wishing to have company.’^ 

“ J b<'g your partlou — the service you have rendered us is eer- 
ttiinly of a kind not to be measured by moni^^’.” 

Wc have been invited to breakfast bc^ with these kind ladies, 
liave we not ? ” 

Yes, and wo arc not much hofore our time, I fancy,” 

They walked iicross the hnvn ; and the door of the cottage 
being open, ibev at once entorW. Passing the little broakfast- 
rooni on one side of the passage, they saw that the taldts was laid, 
but no one was yet down. The voice of a robin singing, as from 
an inner room at the other end of the passage, attracted them 
onwards. Nobody was there ; yet both of them paused witli their 
first step as they entered the room. It Avas silent, and sweet 
Avitli the breath of flowers. A window, of the gothic shape, Avitli 
lattice panes, Avas in front of them, partially covered AAUth a white 
flowing curtain at one side, and a downward hanging festoon of 
honeysuckle, vine loaA^os, and jasmine on the other ; so that thii 
little room had a soft shade all over it, 'except that bne streak of 
sunshine, broken and mottled in making its wny through leaves, 
shone from an opening on the right-hand side, which led down by 
three steps into a sort of recess. This reces.s appeared to partake 
equally of the nature of an arbour and a little greenhouse, being 
half-covered Avith vino leaves, and leading out into the garden, 
from whence the voice of Jbe rol^n had been heard. Here and 
there hung prints from Kaphacl and Claude, without frames ; and 
several sketches in water-colours of Welsh scenery, also without 
frames, and just stuck up Avith a single pin, but looking very 
prettjTand with a graceful carelessness of all efiegt. Upon two 
antique brackets stood white plaister models of small and beautiful 
figures. A pianoforte was open, and a music-book, Avlth the names 
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of Corelli and rui ct ll upon the pages, lay open against the frame, 
and close to the l)ook stood a glass vase with flowers. On tlic 
other side was a Utile mahogany work-tahlc, upon which lay the 
** Anthems*' of Eliza Flower, and upon the title-page was placed 
a lai'ge wliite shell, its month fllled wdth groeu moss, heath-bells, 
and hit?? of hanging fern. 

Archer adviinced into the room with a feeling of peaceful delight 
and surprise, followed by flarding, on tiptoe, and holding his 
hroatli. Why was this ? There was certainly nothing in the 
least approaching to costliness, nor to conventional tdcgance, wdiich 
inighl iriduco a traveller in no very nnovreptionahlo condition of 
attire to pause with a certain delicate cireuinspoction. TJie whole 
contents of the room, if they had been j)iit np to auction, would 
scarcely have jnoduoted five ]>ouiids. Something beyond all this 
was felt to he there, was a rofincinoiit and grace pervading 
every object, that gave a spirit of beauty and sweetness to the 
whole. 

l*rctty place enough,” said Harding, rocoveri?ig his flinat im- 
pression. “ Thi.'j seems to lead* into the garden.” He stepped 
down into tin* rccoss, and walked out. 

Tn front of the window stood a small table with writing materials, 
and the model of a water-mill upon it, and having a cover of faded 
violet Imugiug in folds to the fl<j I'ho caipct was of a moss- 
pattern. A lew wicker-work cliairs witli gotiue backus, and abook- 
Ctiso, completed the entire furniture. It was a hanging book-cas(', 
with three shelves, ooiitaining rows of lialf-bound and unbound 
books, and was suspended against tlie wall, apparently by two 
large wrcatlis of ivy which were twined round the cords. With a 
smile of earnest pleasure, Archer iioticed a variety of old friends 
upon the shohes — ^voyages and travels, and Keats, and Shelley, 
and Coleridge, and Southey, and Selections fro' i Wordsworth, and 
Goethe's Ballads and Songs — and Sir Thomas Brown’s Hru-buria); 
— ond Nicolo Pusquali, on Thorough-bass — and broad-backed old. 
copies of Milton and Spenser flunking at each side, like martello- 
towers, a variety of modem woyts in boards, the wdrks in French 
having merely paper covers — and small dictiomirios of French and 
Italian, and a Geman one almost tumbling to pieces, its loaves 
b^dug tied round with a piece of bast-mat'to keep them together. 
As Archer's eye wander^ thoughtfully along the shelves, the hack 
of one small book, ploeeil between Goethe and Southey, atti'aeted 
his attention. lie took it down. 0|i opcidng the first page, the 
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colour rose in his cheek. lie glanced rapidly around him, and 
replaced it with an expression of inward pleasure. 

1 wish Mary were here ! tlioiiglit he. His heart heat as he 
stood listening* fanejiug ho heard her coming down stairs. An 
jEoliau harp, in the window, which lie had never noticed, *now 
sent forth a lovely strain of ifs dim catlicdral-liko echoes. A light 
step was approaching. “It is Mary!” ITo had never felt so 
much love for her ns at this inoinont. TTc was mistaken, however, 
as to her sto]>. It was the younger of (he two sisters— ElJpu 
Lloyd. She approached Archer Avith a sweet suiilo, so that his 
look of disappointmoiit soon vanisluMl. 

“ Miss Walton will he down iimncJiately. Ah! you have been 
looking at our |K)or old ho(»ks. Th(*y arc in a sad state. But avc 
have no society in these remote vales, and don't care about the 
coA'^ers for ourselves,” ^ 

“ Book-covers arc for visitors, you mean ” said Archer, 
laughing. 

“ Yes, are tljoy not ? They are dressed for eowpaiAv. But 
even if avo could afford it, there are no hook- binders Avithin ten 
miles of us.” 

“At all OA’ents, shi 2 >AA'rcekcd visitors must not he exacting in 
such mutters.’' 

Miss Walton uoav entered the room, and Archer, forgetting the 
})rcBenco of his fair ho.stes,s, in his delight at sf'cirig Mary again 
after nil they had gone through, folded her in his anus and hurried 
her into tlio recess, and thence into tlie garden. 


ni AFTER IV. 

STROLL TIlBOCOll TlirC \ ALI.T/. ‘i.- -TIIE WLLSH PONT. — TIUUl.ING TttOmjLEfc. — 
tai-irWllKCKED SAlLOltS. - 'ifIL JLJUfslI EMiaUA>T.-~l*IC-MC'. — ^]>ULOCUi: ON 
EQUALITY. 

Bkeakfast •being comduded,— jarions arrangements made by 
visitors for their faUjrc raovements, — and letters AAritten to 
f tends, liarrating their late .shipwrec.k und 2 >re^nt needs, — ^the Miss 
Lloyds proposed a stroll tlirough tlic udjaeeti^ valleys, and every- 
body prepared for the excursion. M/, Walton declared that hO 
could not W’alk the distance he foresaw they t*ontem plated, or which 
would somehow “ happen ; ” neverthekss he want* <l to accompany 
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them, os]>cciiilly ns he was quite out of snuff. Miss Lloyd, there- 
fore, sent to Ikjitow Lavid Williams’s pony, licr own and her 
sister’s hein;;' hotli too small to carry the old gonlleman. 

Presently Pavid Williams arrived upon his ])ony. He dis- 
jnohnted hy mcai>s of a strani»*e and heavy flin^;* of one Ict^ up in 
thr* air, wliicli passed over the ]>ony’s head, and the farmer im- 
niodiiitely tqipeared, standing with his hack towards the little 
animal — a performance .which David Williams evidently iiitcnde<l 
as a pleasant display of agility. The pony was a strong little 
ereaturc, with very short thick legs. Though it was the finest 
October weather, ho had already got on his winter coat, and looked 
more like ti bear 'than a pony. Ho made some resistance as the 
farmer led him forward towards Mr. Walton, and bent his rough 


head duwri, 
round it. 


ol;^eye looked up through tlie brown husli all 


Very much after the manner in whiidi a sack of meal is laid 
'Ucross a inarke-t-liorso, Mr. Walton, by the aid of Harding and 
Archer, was laid upon the pony’s hack ; his body being then 
turned by one leg ns a lever, afid (he lever then allowed to drop 
on tlio otlicr side, his face was raised from the pony’s mniio, and 
he was considered to be mounted, and ready for the field. Mr. 
Walton was by no menus a very large and portly man ; he was 
helpless from inaptitude of musclca, and habitual inactivity of 
limb, besides being sulijccfc to gout and lumbago. 

Off went the party, the pony choosing to walk last of them all. 
Mary Walton and Archer attempted several times to walk by tho 
side of Mr. Walton; but the pony became so perverse and lagging 
in liis pace, that they were at length obliged to go on, and allow 
tho obstinate littlo bear to have his way, David ^Williams having 
evidently determined to give himself no trouble in the matter. 

The two Miss Lloyds, with David Williarn'i bearing a wallet at 
his back, led the way. Close after them came a small black 
terrier, who had reddish-brown spots on his knowing little face — a 
sort of pot of Ellen Lloyd’s ^ then came Harding, with David 
Williams’s daughter Jane. A^’cher, with Miss Wattoii on his arm, 
followed next ; and at some distance behind came plodding after 
lliem the pony, with Mr. Walton on his back. Every now and 
then Mary turiicd ^ound to look after her father, or Archer would 
turn to say* something to him : the pony always stopped when 
they did so. When they moved on, ho slowly followed as before. 

\Vc will not detain the reader with any description of Welsh 
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Bccncry ; it is generally very i>rotty, ami Romofinics more than 
tliat, being beautiful, ami ]»erliaji.s even gniml at times in North 
AVttles. Arehcr greatly mlmired the head of Cnder Tdrih, rising up 
tbroiigJi elouds; and Alary was much pleased with the coininodious 
rusticity of tlie little fiirin-b muses. A [tale golden light uas^ipon 
one side of the mountains, which faded by gradations into purple 
and diibky shade on the other, while the distant liills were all of 
misty brown or blue, with a clear <*Yvy shy behind them. 

The party were now advancing along a winding road at the foot 
of a hill ; there was a hedge on one shlo of the joad, and sonic 
marsh laud and small pools of water on the other. Toward.s 
these pools the pony often turned a.side, and then arose loud calls 
and shouts from Air. ^Valton, causing three or four of the party to 
hurry back, hcIzo the bridle, and lead tl^unwilling bear back 
again into the road. 

Soon after tliis, as the foremost of the party were approaching a 
turn in the road, a strange halloo of wild and discordant hilarity 
met their cars. It sounded yet more strange in its varied cehooa 
among the hills and valleys, habitually so ]>caceful and silent. 
Th(‘ boisterous glee sounded yet hmder, and rinind the corner 
came rattling a fisliennan’s cart, tbc horse at full gallo]>, ami the 
cart full of drunken sailors. Each had a pijic in liis hand or 
his month ; and several of them had a pipe ou each side of the 
mouth. They were some of the shipwrecked crew of the 
“ Endeavour,” making their way to the nearest town, and thence 
ou to Caernarvon or Ilangor, in hopes of getting a ship. Nine or 
ten had stowed themselves in this cart. As the noisy crow pa.sscd 
the pedestrians, and approached Mr. Walton, the pony, in delibe- 
rate defiance of all his exhortations and endeavours, turned aside, 
and walking at his usual pace toivards the hedge, entered it as far 
as he could — ^that is to say, thrust his head and shoulders into it — 
by which means Mr. AValton, who had ‘‘ the presence of mind,’^ 
as he afterwards said, i pull his hat over his eyes, w'as brought 
with his face close to the twigs and thorns of the hedge. In this 
picturesque ifhd heroic attitude *^hey remained fixed, while the 
cart rattled by ; and as it did so, the sailors set u]> a roar of 
laughter, and every man, as if by otic impulse, hurled his pipe at 
the old gentleman’s back, so that a sliower of white pipe fragments 
and smoking morsels of tobacco fell on each side him. Their 
yells of merriment continued as long as the cart remained in sight. 

All the party came running to the assistance of Air. Walton. 



106 TUB AXD TUE WOKKEH. 

However, he haJ sulFored no injury — laughed at the absurd insult 
be had just endured — and refused to dismount. Archer wished to 
persuade him, but ho still refused, saying it was uol likely he 
ahould moot such another eartful of shipwrecked tars ; and oven 
if it were so, he would rather run the lisk of more tobacco pipes, 
lb an walk. 

David Williams here interposed. “ My consciottce!” said ho, 
“ Ibis is a pony, look you, of the sort of mind that does not 
go well without arguments — Lxnean spurs. I did not make 
attempts to put tluun on to Mr. Walton’s hoebi, when I saw his 
method of nioiuiting. Now. my coolness ! one sees it to he 
needful.*’ 

‘^You k)ovcr intcud to fasten those things upon Sfr. Walton’s 
heels!*’ exclaimed Archer, seeing David Williams produce from 
his pocket a pair of '-i Id-fashioiied rusty spiirs, with rowels as 
large ns a sixpence. The farmer paused, holding the spurs with 
both hands. 

/‘Well, now, I did intend ; the pony w\\] be quite another 
creature with them,” * 

I shouldn’t wcuider,” observed Harding, drily. 

“Ay,” proceeded David Williams, “upon mv truth and 
honour lie will ; aud all these loiterings and laggings behind will 
be tmusfonuod, as I am a man and a. sinner.” 

“ Duckle on the spurs,” said Mr. A^'^altou, oxtendiug one font 
toit’ards the farmer, witli what he intended for rathci' a dignified 
air; “ let mo have a transformed crcatui'c ; he cannot be changed 
for the worse.” 

Forward went they all again, aud in a few minutes it was found 
that the pony had made up his mind to take the lead. ’Whatever 
the nature of the road — and sometimes it wa> full of impedi* 
inouts — the active, sure-footed, indofatigobhj little fellow was 
nlways first. It was quite a pleasuro to see such a pony ; what 
must it be to ride hiui? So thought Mr. MTaltou; and his face, 
previously full of linos of care aud apprehension, was now all 
isinilcB and roundness of outlin^.* * 

They Imd by this time arrived at the valley of Llan-y-pool, so 
called long since, though at present the valley appears to hare no 
name at all. lliey had scarcely cntei^ tlie vale, when tltey 
observed a splitary man, in a tattered coat and hat, sittkig on 
a patch of green tui-f at the foot of a tree. His back was towards 
them, and he sat looking up the valley with a sort of forlorn air of 
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peaceful CBjoyment. As the party approaclictl, he slowly turned 
his liead, and Harding and Aixdier at once recognised him as the 
poor Irish emigrant who had so kindly busied l^xnself in helping 
various individuals on the wreck, and who had got ashore with 
them upon the raft. Ho rose humbly on perceiving them approal’h; 
but wdien he saw thorn smile in recognition, his face lighted up 
w'ith joy. He was invited to join them, and accepted it witli 
characteristic alacrity, and a gleeful readiness to do some service 
in return. « 

Jt was not long before the service of Homebody was needed for 
Mr. Walton. The pony bad evidently got a new idea in his head, 
and was no longer contented with luorcly being foremost. Ho 
appeared desirous of leaving the ]»arty at some distance behind, 
so that it hiul required a constant eflbrt on th^pnrt of his rider to 
restrain his advances. lender those eirciimslances. Miss Lloyd 
suggested that the pony should be hjd. TJic rxilo from Erin 
instantly volunteered “to do that same and running forwards, 
almost on tiptoe, to the side of tlic })ony, lightly touched tlie reins, 
and looked up in the face of tlio rtdej-, 

“What is your name, m-V asked ^Fr. Walton, wdth an ex- 
pression of grave pleasantry. 

“Body MacMahon, plase yer lionuor’s ravariuce.^’ 

“ I am not a reverend, nor a ravariucc oiihor ; atid you must 
not call me so.^* 

“1 ]nust not, then, yer lionncr,*’ echoed the docile Body. 

This was clearly a great improvement in the social an*ang<J- 
inents of the party, which now kept all tog<dIier, and they shortly 
amved at the prettiest spot in tho vale, wdici e they determined to 
pause and refresh themselves. They collected a quantity of dry 
leaves for scats, and under the direction of Miss Lloyd the con- 
tents of the wallet w'cre cominodiously distriiiuted upon tho grass 
by Jane WillLanis ; while lililen Lh»yd, accoinj»amed by Archer 
and Maiy Walton, weni with jugs to fetcli some water from a 
spring near at hand, llanling attended to Mr* Walton, and 
David Williami^was xno^t ohligingtj tormented by the confusing 
assistance of Body in taking off the pf»nv ’s saddle and bridle, and 
tethering him to the stump of a bush. All preparations being com- 
pleted, down the party sat in one circl*— tliougjli it was with groat 
difficulty that Mary Walton, assisted by the cordiq|> encourage- 
ments of Miss Lloyd, could prevail upon Body McMahon to take 
his seat in the circle* He said it was not for k poor Irish emigrant 
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like lilrn — roluniing to Lis i*oor country, himself jjoorcr than when 
he loft it — to take a sate among the comforts of the earth. 
TIowovor, he was made to * It down. 

As s(»nn as this pic-nic dinner was concluded, Ellen Lloyd pro- 
poised to sliow Archer and Mary Walton some of the secnery of 
the valley, which she said was heautiful all round them. They 
gladly acc(‘dod, and were also accompanied hy Harding. T'he elder 
Miss Lloyd profeiTod to sit still, while .lane Williams eolloctofl 
things to 1)0 repacked in the basket and wallet ; and Mr. Walton, 
l^nvid Williams, and Uody proceeded to amuse themselves with a 

circling ciip ’* of the finest Welsh :iio, which th(‘ farmer had 
hrought in a lai‘ge stone bottle. 

“ ILow happy our poor Iri.sh emigrant seems to be said Mary, 
as they Avalkod thi\.^gh a narrow rocky pass, overhung with rich 
autumnal foliage, so^'tliat tlioy seemed to be passing through 
a lengtheued arbour with the soft light of a pool glimmering 
at the remotest extremity. I susj)cct that his poor peasant 
eoimtrymen only want a little kind treatment, to ho the most con- 
tented and happy ])ooj)lc on tlie*faco of tho earth.” 

** And it is this very vtrfvr of being easily contented and 
happy,” said Archer, “ even without any kind trcatmojit, so that 
they had just enough ])otatocs lo keep soul and body together, 
wliich lias boon one of tho chief causes that have led to their 
present miserahh* and dependent condition.” 

1 have often heard it said, sir,” observed Harding, “that 
Irishmen fight best, and work best, out of their own country. I 
tliink it must be true ; for if they did either one or the other half 
as w’oll at home, as they do abroad, or anywhere elec, they would 
never have got into such a scrajje.” 

“ The mere fact,” replied Archer, “ of eight hundred thousand 
protestants liulding all the church wealth of tho country, in quiet 
defiance of seven millions of catholics, is in itself a sufficient proof 
of their comparative helplessness at home. The reason why they 
arc so much more energetic and practical abroad, is because they 
are more free. Not feeling ^^qually so at home,* they never put 
c»ut, for any length of time, their full and undivided force. There 
Las alw'ays been some drawback. When they fought on their 
own ground, they did not feel quite sure if they were doing right 
fovccjit in % few extreme eases), especially ns so many of their 
ow n eountrymen were fighting against them ; and when they 
work at home, it is never so much for themselves as for their 
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abscDteo landlords and niastors. Always they have a sense of 
insecurity at homo. Abroad, it is different.” 

“ The poor fellow we have just left,” said Mary, “ seemed to 
feci the deg’radatiou of his country. It was n great difficulty to 
make him venture to sit down and enjoy liimsclf, happy as ho Iwis - 
falrcady become.” 

Ah ! Miss Walton,” said Harding, “ there is another reason 
for that. It is the differouco of station, the difference of condi- 
tion — of education, of dress, *of dialect, of manners : that is what 
lie also felt, and Avhat all of the working classes must feel. It 
is the feeling of inequality. I feel it myself ; not but what you 
arc all very obliging to me, and 1 am not naturally a shy man ; 
still, 1 fool the inequality of my station to yours.” 

“ But you should not,” exclaimed Mary ; “ J^d you cannot mean 
tliat you feel any such thijig with us, to you have rendered 
ficr vices so great.” 

“ Why, yes, Miss Walton, 1 certainly do.” 

“ Not, I hope,” said Archer, “ from anything in our behaviour 
to you?” • 

No, sir, no ; nothing of th.at ; hut my own sense tells mo 
that we are not upon equal grounds. My tlioughts, my know- 
ledge, my exjxinence, the wdiolo framework and fitting up of my 
mind arc unlike yours. My eyes force me to know, if notliiiig 
cl.se did, that this bluejacket, .siiuitclied with lar, and iliese rough 
pilot-cloth trousers — not that I am a.sharncd o£i them — belong 
to one of a different class from yours. Neither am 1 ashamed of 
my largo hardJiands,” 

“ To which,” interposed Mary, “ wc probably owe our lives.” 

“ But Avhen I look at them,” proceeded Harding, with a smile, 
** can I doubt that their owner’s station in life i.s ioncath yours ? 
Hands like mine hear the marks of >vork done for hands like 
yours. The w^orst of all this is, that it docs not teach me 
humility.” ^ 

“ Nor ouglit it,” said Archer, pau.suig. — “ Let us all sit upon 
thi? bank. — The inequality is not ki Jiature, but merely in circum- 
Btanccs.” • 

True, sir ; hut what a> word that is -circumstances ! Why, 
it includes birth and breeding, and sch »o! -rooms, and the teachers, 
and good or had examples, — your kno .lodge and personal appear- 
ance, your build and cargo, ballast, trim, and rate of Sailing ; your 
, inside and outside.*' 
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“ These facts/* observed Archer, are not all on ono aide — 
and that side the sunny one opposite to your shade. Tlic work- 
ing-man's birtli and breeding may be of tho poorest ; yot it may 
carry with it hereditary hoalth, and hereditary strength of body, 
and a manly form. Ilis schooling is his every-day work, and his 
knowledge is his practical experience, both of his labour and skill, 
and of tho characters of mankind. His build, if not so tine, is 
more substantial ; the same may be said of his mind's cargo. 
There is no essential inequality between his class and those above 
him-— only a conventional difference. As for his ballast and trim, 
if you mean by that to express steadiness and a well-balanced 
character, where shall wc find bettor instances of this than among 
tho working classes ? Day by day, jear by year, they present a 
constant example 6P perseverance and fortitude, aiwl tliis for the 
poorest of all rewardt.,— the mere moans of existence. As for 
rate of sailijig, it may ho quite as fast, accordmg to his station,, 
as that of the smartest-rigged vessel.” 

, “ No, sir. That last, at all events, will not do. For if a work- 
ing-man sails fast, it is not likely he will sail far without coming 
head-forcraost*upon a rock or a quicksand. A working-man has 
no sea-room. But — to leave comparisons with a sca-Ufe, whudi 
I should never think of foUowing, because it is still narrower in 
its good chances for a working-man than a land-life — I have 
scarcely over hoard of the best ploughman having tho largest field 
to plough, and at last ploughing his way into possession. Whereas 
it is the commonest fact in the world, tliat the worst ploughman, 
being born to a trifle of money, owns the field, and hires hia betters 
to plough it.’* 

Ah ! There you open up a furrow that goes right through 
tho world — from one end to the other of the earth, and across. 
The theories of political economists would have ua believe that all 
tliis subjugation of the produmrs of wcah:b to the arbitrary, and 
often misdirecting power, which merely represents wealth — I 
mean money — is not only a good order of things, but the best 
order of things, for both the producers of capital* and the capi- 
talists. To my thinking it i£ quite ridiculous. The capitalists 
would coll me a theorist — visionary — dreamer ; and 1 should say to 
them in return. Why do you insult tiie human understanding ? In 
accumulating wealth you forget distribution ; and while you talk 
of the wisdofti of political ec(momy, you aro quietly taking the 
lion’s share.” ^ 
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** Now, sir, you arc speaking what I have been thinking, or 
trying to think out clearly for myself these several years past. 
When I have hoard groat people sometimes give orders about the 
building of a sliip, 1 have almost always wondered that they did 
not look quite aslmmod of the ignorance they bcti*ayed at e-v^ry 
third word. But at last I came to see that mankind have a pre- 
ference for those who can best play at make-believe.” 

** Wc must not,*’ said Archer, “ confound W7>rldly success and 
prosperity, or their op]»osite8, with the relative value of men. In 
one sense there is a docide»l inequality in nature. Mon ore not 
born cvpial, in a spiritual, any more than in a physical souse. 
There arc tall minds, and short ones — nanw^minds, and wide 
ones— born so, and unalterable. But the best men are not put 
in the best places. T speak of individual ^bility. Speaking 
goncrally, and in a social sense, all menj^ -vf course, arc equal 
in nature. You should not, then, speak of inequality ae I luivo 
heard you do. On the contrary, wdicn you say an incapable hand 
hires a good one to do his >vork, you show at once your con- 
viction of the superiority being on the side of the w'orking-man. 
It is not what a man has got tfiat renders him tilily superior, 
but wlmt he can make, that establishes his position in nature, 
and Ills actual importance to society. It docs not command 
station in society proportionate to this value and importance, 
because civilisation is not as yet in a rational .state. I mean 
that civilisation has not yet availed itself of more than half the 
positive knowledge it possesses. Its knowledge is not power. 
It may be an alistract power, but it cannot bo more, unless we 
declare that civilisation is practically wise at the same time that 
it is half insane in its imbecility of action.” 

“ The labourer is worthy of his hii-e, and the good labourer, I 
think, sir, generally gets it — ^licalth, and strength, and years, and 
patience, permitting. But his best success can scarcely procure 
him a mind at case for the future — for his old age — or for his 
family, if ho has one, at'iur his death. He works hard, and dies 
poor. Still, as I said before, I dc^ really feci a spirit of indepen- 
dence in me ; and am proud, according to a workman’s notion, 
ofprido;” 

‘‘To have,^^ said Archer, seldom any certain mark of 
deserving ; to he something noble, atd to do something great, — 
these are true nobility. TMs is in the power of a v^rking man, 
according to his position. I justify your honest pride ; you ought 
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not to feel humiliated before any of tbo upper classes, since you 
arc their (m|iui 1 in nature, and inny be — according to your -^yood 
works — of e(|iial value to society.” 

“Tha)ik you, sir,” said Harding, as lie rose from the bank; 
liis*cljefit expanding, and his eyes brightening — " tliank you, sir. 
Men wlio can Avork, never want anything but fair play.” 


CHAPTER V. 

TIIK WELSH lIAlirEU. — THE l*nNV AND THE 1*(>M . — CONVCRSATIOX AT SUPPER. 

• — liEI'AUTUlE OF JlAltVlSa. 

They returned to the rest of the party ; and, as they apjiroaclicd, 
they heard the jan^J^ig sounds of an old harp, and presently a 
voice singing. Ellen JWoyd's little terrier, Shenkin, gave a quick 
bark, and suddenly ran on before them. They poreeivtHl it was 
an aged VVeksb harper, witli white hair and a white beard, who 
sai upon a three-legged stool, twangling the tri]de strings, to the 
cviih'Tit delight of Mr. WaltOn, Pavid Williams, and Kody 
MacMahon ; the last of whom was drinking the harper’s health 
ill a glass of ah*. An empty ale-mug, and a })late filled with 
bones of cold duek, were visible at the barj^er’s feet. The 
advancing ])nrtv beard these uords chanted fioiii the lips of thi^ 
motlerii bard of Cambria : 

— Jlor waS'-tlic ppettii^t — fellow — 

At ftiotlmll- or at cricket ; — 

At football eliuse, 

Or Prisoner’s Base, — 

(^ot sj»liittcr ! lier could kick it.” 

To this fine fragment of one of the inatchlr productions of a 
poetical desi endant of the ancient Britons, the voices of Mr. Wal- 
ton. Jijivid Williams, and Uody, joiricd chonis with the last line, 
till the valley echoed with “ splutter! her could kick it 
tJic etdiocs, however, being a Votlc confused by Body’s ad libitum 
version of “Bee Ja/es ! she qpuld nick it.” . • 

While this was going on, tlie little terrier had remained with 
sharpened cars, and bristling back, and his little black eye staring 
up into the face of^tbo bard. With the termination of the chorus, 
Slionkin ha^l evidently finished his problem, to his own entb-e 
satisfaction. lie accordingly darted at^he harper’s foot, and bit 
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hiB toe. “Dear heart alive!** cried tlie hard, drawing up his 
foot with a sudden jerk. Wliile this foot was uplifted, the ten ior 
instantly seized upon the toe of the other. “ Dear heart alive, 1 
say ! ” again cried the bard, lifting up the other leg in the same 
•manner, and keeping them both suspended at each side of iiis 
|harp. Ilis legs were excessively long — the terrier ran from one 
Ho the other, leaping up at each foot, which liad thus to keep up 
*«n uncouth pedal pcTforinaiico in the nir, on each side of his be- 
lo\ed instrument, until Avitb the elTort of keeping out of reach of 
the dog, a string was lieard to crack. II is white beard fell from 
■his chiu, among the stiings of Ills harp, and a white wig falling 
,"upon the ground behind, hecanir the ininicdiato ju'cy of Shenkin, 
Svho ran away, tossing it in token of his success ; and the head 
.^of the banl now appeared to he of a pale cnrrojijy' colour. 

'i “Name o* eooduess ! ” ejaculated Di^v'al VVilliama, sinking 
■jbaek upon the grass, with one leg raised .stillly in the air; “Name 
■ o* coodness ! it is William Mtirgan, tlio tinker of Dolgelley ! ” 

^ AVilliam Morgan rose in considerable confusion, and gathering 
Hogetlier his harp, and his hat, ai^d an old green baize hag, and 
^’liis heard, made a precipitate retreat up the valley, followed by 
ythc excessive laugh tei- of the Avholc party. “ My coodness !” ox- 
I claimed David Williams, “w’hat a crate rogue is William Morgan? 
Jit in William Morgan, I can swear ! ’* 

\ “What matter for his name?” said Uody : Wlint matter 
ffor his nanic, if Ave liked his music ? Come back. ^ ” 

I This produced a fresh burst of laughter. 

> “ Come back, Misther Morgan I ” repeated tlio Irishman ; 

^here’s aiiotbor log of cold duck! — cot sputter, be could pick 
^it ! ’* But Ml. Morgan having no further prospect of that kind, 
?nor of strong ale, continued his retreat, Avithuut once looking 
Hichind him, or even giving cha.-^e to Shenkin to recover his vene- 
'l rahle w’ig. 

I Ellen Lloj’d noAv propj-^vd to Archer that they .‘should ivtnrn 
5 by n different route, something shorter than the one by Avbich they 
came, and of jet more romantic scenery. To this lio, ami all the 
^ rest of the party, accc«U'd. They the valley by a narrow 
I w'alk through Avild shrubs, Ellen Lhiy*!, with Shenkin, leading the 
a Avay, followed by Mary and Archer, band in hand. They Avcrc 
i soon, however, superseded hi their j^osition.as leaders, by A!r- 
I AValton hastily brushing by, manifestly bocause life pony ehoso 
' to do so ; and Rody MacMuhon, cither influenced bA ambition, or 
KO. XXV r. — VOT.. V. I 
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strong ftlc, or more probably, being unable to prevent the animal s 
swlvunco, affected to attend him obsequiously. Tlie brisk walk of 
tiui now leading group, soon became a brisk trot, and all the re^t 
of tlio j)arty Avcrc left behind. They trotted round tlie (jorner of 
a pathway, through a little straggling grove, leading out towards a 
large pool, and were lost to sight. 

The path by which tho party were to proceed homcwai’d,^ ran 
deviously by one side of the borders of this pool, and as tlicy 
eiiiorgcd from the gi'ovo, they were S[)cculating as to how far I'ouiid 
Mr. Walton Jiad trotted ahead of them ; but what was their sur- 
prise;, to see the group steadily advancing into the pool, evidently 
with tho intent Jo go straight across. 

“ My cootuess ! ** exclaimed David W^ilHams, with a shout, “it 
is too deep i — it deep in the middle, I tell you ! ” 

Everybody utterSiLa ci'y, and ran forwards to the edge of the 
pool. 

“ The reins arc broken ! ** exclaimed David Williams. 

’“Sirrah! ” cried Archer, to the Irishman, “Where are you 
leading the pony ? , 

“lie lades me yer hoiincr,’' bawled Rody. 

“ My father is sinking upon the Irishman’s shoulder [ " ejacu- 
lated Mary. 

“He is fainting ! ” cried tho elder Miss Lloyd. 

“ The tnil-crupper is broken,” observed llardiiig, “ and Mr, 
AValton feels the saddle slipping forwards.*' 

“ Pull the pony’s nose round ! ” shouted David Williams. 

“ jfe bites ! *' cried Rody — “his teeth are too close to his nose.” 
“ Come back ! come back ! " shouted tluec or four voices 
together. 

Meantime, the pony had steadily, and with manifest caution, 
advanced into tho middle of the pool, the wa^.u- being within a few 
inches of the saddle-scat ; he then stopped — slowly turned his 
head round — and looked at them ! Mr. Walton now lifted himself 
up from his recumbent position on Rody’s shoulder, and pointing 
to the head of tho said attendant, shouted ouj, “ W’^elsh ale ! 
sstrong ale I ” Rody, almosC before the words were out of Mr. 
W'alton’s mouth, pointed to the pony’s head, and, . bawled out, 
“ He ’s been aitiug strange grass ! " 

It was pretty ckor tliat the pool was by no means so deep as 
David W^illkuns liad intimated, and that the pony knew vciy well 
what ho was about. Everybody proposed something different to 
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tlie other — Harding hftd thrown off his shoes and jacket — tho 
pony, however, settled the difficulty, by moving in an oblique 
direction towards tho opposite side. Ho reached it in safety, and 
stood still. It was a desolate spot, with a short bit of lieatli, 
bounded by high hills. • 

“ The pony knows liis way homo,’* said David Williams. 
The pony, look you, has often been to these spots before.** 

But the j)ony's knowledge was a tiling from which no hcncht 
could be derived in this case, as he displayed the greatest unwil- 
lingness to go any way at all ; so that the group coutiniiod to 
describe an irregular circle uiion tho heath, with no apparent pros- 
jioct of ])rogrcsslon. And now signs were made from those on 
the margin of the pool — there was shimting of voices — pointing of 
hands, in order to convey a correct notion of ifliic direction to he 
taken. On the heath o}>j)ositc, a (*onilict ojiinions, and efforts, 
and a different understanding of the voices and signals, prevailed 
— and the perverse, and absurd irregular circle, was again de- 
aorlhed by the group — and flights of rooks passed over their heads 
— and goats came to tho tops of the hills, with astonished horns — 
and a donkey was heard to bray — and three? cows came half-way 
down tho remotest hill, and looked on— and a shepherd’s dog came 
and barked at the group, and then retreated at full Sliced. At 
length a Welsh mountaineer made his a])pcarance, and a]i]n’oac}ictl 
them. A short dialogue appeared to ensue, which very quickly 
was earned on by gesticulatioDs only, between Kody and the 
mountaineer, while Mr. Walton sat wringing his hands. 

“The shepherd,” said Ellon Lloyd, “cannot ,‘;peak a word of 
English.” 

“But,” said David Williams, “ he U telling thorn jn coot Welsh.” 
“ And Rody ! ” exclaimed Archer, “is no doubt answering in 
good Irish.” 

“ Oh,” exclaimed Mary, “ how very distressing this is ! ” 

The conference temuuaJcd by the whole group sotting forward 
in the wrong direction. Harding, without more ado, rushed into 
the >vatcr, and evaded straight across. 

He immediately took the pony h)f the !)o»e — turned his head in 
the direction that had been so rcpr;it^*dly and hopelessly indi- 
cated — and the pony-party made their w.iy homeward between the 
hills, while those on the other side of the pool returned by tho 
route originally intended. * 

The Lloyd-party arrived at the cottage about dr.rk ; Mr. W'al- 
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ton and liis companions, however, were nearly three quarters of 
an hour after the others. They met merrily on the subject of 
the events of their walk ; and David Williams mounting his pony 
directly Mr. Walton was rolled oft', proceeded towards the farm 
\^ith his daughter on one side, and Rody on the other, all of them 
talking at the same time. The rest entered the cottage ; Mr. 
W’^alton changed his wet clothes for a suit that liad belonged to 
the Miss Lloyds* grandfather ; and forthwith they all sat down to 
supper. 

Everybody was in capital spirits, ^fr. Walton was the first to 
make meny over liis recent abduction, in wliich the others wore 
not slow to join! ** I am not destined to become a salt fish, nor a 
fresh fish ! exclaimed he, ‘‘ nor the food of eitht*r.’* 

You hud, ho^fever, a narrow escape/* said Archer, “ from the 
Welsh bandit of thcfirountains. . He evidently intended to inveigle 
you away to his cave.” 

‘‘And you, Sir Archer, might then have wi'ittcn a poem in 
forty cantos, of how 1 behaved under my new eirciimstanccs — how 
1 ingratiated myself with the hold bandits — the Forty Welshmen 
of lilan-y-pool — so tlnit my life was sj>ared — how the whole band 
idolised me--ho\v I became their captain — and made my 
good man,’* (turning to Harding) “my liou tenant — and liow at 
length, being taken by the police, with booty upon me, I was proved, 
by my able counsel, never to have loft iny own domestic fireside 
— and how I retired into private life, and became a pattern ,ol‘ 
all (diristiaii virtues.** 

“lou forget/* said Archer, “ that your poet is not your 
lawyer ; and ho might give the gallant captain’s biography rnlher 
a tragical turn at the close — to say nothing of Uie epitaph.** 

“ I think, said Ellen Lloyd, “that you:* epitaph would at all 
events bo gentle and soothing to the Memory of Mr. Walton. 
Whatever harshness the iiniso of history might have indulged in, 
the spirit of the departed captain might still appear to you, 
whispering a line from S'penser,— ‘ Sharpe be thy wounds, but 
sweete the medicines be.’ ** * 

“ A line from Calcraft/* laughed Mr. Walton. 

“ Nee virtus obscuritatem petit/’ added Archer. “ But I really 
think, sir, lhat some of your performances to*day, both when we 
loft you, aijd wheh you left us, arc the sort of things that might 
have boon heal'd of in Gil Bias, —if the author had only once had 
the good fortune to be cast away upon the coast of Wales.” 
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** As it sai»l Mary, “ tlie rcoonl of the Welsh harper will 
bo sufHcicnt. Poor man — I’m sure he will never forget us.’’ 

He was a good illustration,” said Archer, of an old Cl reek 
proverb, that ‘ a long beard does not make a philosopher.* Still, 
tlie harper may have been wiser than wo know. Tl»e Ilomerje 
heroes, it is true, all wore large beards, but by the time of 
Alexander the Clreat, the march of intellect in this respect had 
taught the heroes to shave, because, as Plutarch assures us, they 
pulled each others beards in battle. It was a tempting oppor- 
tunity, no doubt. So that I think it possible the harjier, loro- 
sccing a desperate contest with the heroic Shenkin, adopted a 
suroinary process with his beard, as an act of policy in war.” 

** llow very fond Chaucer is of a good beard I * observed Hllcn 
Lloyd. ** Most of lus principal or favourite characters wear beards ; 
the favourite hei'oes of Spenser seem to jphavc, or to have all 
.such rough incumbrances taken away by a Siann.” 

“ Mr. Harding,” said the elder Miss Lloyd, ** will you let me 
give you another slice of beef? You have not made at all a 
good supper.” . 

Tliaiik you, ma’am, I have done very well indeed. The truth 
iff, I am anxious to take my leave, because I heard, as we came 
along, that a Ycs.sel was now lying off Bangoi’, on its way to 
Portsmouth.” 

. “ But you surely do not think of setting off to-night ! ” 
exclaimed Archer, Mary and Mr. Walton both rose fjom their 
scats. 

“ Tliat vessel,” proceeded Harding, “ would just suit me ; and 
if I walk across the country to-night, or by daybreak to-morrow 
morning, to the next town, I should probably be able to catch her 
before slic sailed — thank you all the sanie. And I thank these 
ladies for the great kindness tlioy have shown me— and you, also, 
Miss Walton, and evcrylM.-dy else.*’ 

“ Do not go to-night, said Mary ; in which she was joined 
by all in the room. 

‘ “ Thank you,” said Harding, “.but I had much better go at 
once. I have been very happy hfro—the time has flown with 
mo as it never did before— 1 .Only wish I could rightly stay 
among you all, and that I was bettu titted to do so. But I 
must go to my work. ,1 wish you all good night, and God 
bless you.” • /' 
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Bverybotlj crowded round Harding, and shook him by the hand. 
He passed hastily out of the cottage, and through the wicket gate ; 
and, as tliey stood silent with the door still open, they heard his 
stalwart paces echo fainter and fainter upon the road, till lost 
upon tlio grass and heath at the base of the nearest hill. 


‘‘ AYE CAN DO NOTHING BECAUSE WE ARE POOR. 

A WOUKING man's Rrj'LY ON DKIN'O T<>LI> IT WAS TITS POWCTt TO ftO SOUi 
TIIfNG TO HENKVIT TllK CONDITION Ol' }nMSEfJ’ AM) CLASH. 


“ Poor men can do nothing !" is that what you twiy ? 

Oh! stircly yon m)V(‘r can mean it at all ; — 

Reflect for one inonftnt, then toll me, I pray, 

If ‘‘ tlio poor” are not rich, the world’s ‘‘ very small. 

Was Prank li II a rich man ? Wa'S Jlenner ? AYas AVatt ? 

Cialileo f Coliiinlms 1 Can .any one tell 
The wealth or estates onr great Newton had pot 1 
AV^is AVasliiiigton rich f Joan of Arc ? AA^illiam Toll ? 

Of poeU and sages, now pray Ml me which 
AVjis the wealthiest man; blind Homer of Old, 

Our Sliaki'spcaro, John Milton ? AA'^ern these over-rich, 

Did their wealth consist in mere silver or gold ? 

AV'as Herschell, was Davy a great millionaire I 
AA^as Bums very wealthy, or even Tom Hood ? 

Had Goldsmith a hanker, .and if so, pray whei e ? 

No names these for liills, yet the men are all good. 

Now these all did something I think for their kind, 

Each one in his own grand particiilar range ; 

But it never occurred to these rich ones in mind, 

To inquire if their names would go^own upon “ ’Change.' v 

C* J 

Bo firm, and in Truth’s cans!' unflinchingly stem, 

If called on to sufl'er, tficn calmly endure, 

Be but true to yourselves, .and you *11 very soon learn ' ' i 

That you can jio something although you are poor, 

t R. V. HAYDAY. 
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JOHN BULL AND HIS BULLOCKS. 

BY ANGUS B. BEACH. 

Captain Maury att, in hia “ Aclvcntuvca of Monsieur Violet** — 
a book which, if it contains little of the true, is cxtrcinoly rich in 
the nmrYcllous — narrates the terrific cilect of a flight of tcrrifif*cl 
bnfialoea across an Ainovicau prairie. On goes tlio fiying herd, 
trampling all beneath, erushiug down all befoi'c them, tumbling 
over rocks, filling np ravines, dashing into rivers — an infimatod 
mass of roaring, hollowing life. The description was a stirring 
and highly- wrought one; and I dare say Ai any a fireside reader 
put down the hook, and liuggcd himself in lus dressing-gown, 
upon the happy fact of Ills being a quiet Londoner, and in no way 
likely to advance — his ‘‘ shooting-iron** in his hand, and his cani])- 
kettlo oil liis hack — a pioneer intti the deserts which stretch east- 
ward from the Rocky Mountains. No fear, here, either of huffalo 
or bison — no fear of gazing at the glare of the blazing prairie 
grtass, and listening for the low thunder of the coming herd —no 
fear of standing, for a moment, powerless, paralysed before the 
tremendous charge, watching the tide of tossing horns and tramp- 
ling feet, and tlien of being dashed down, driven in a moiucut into 
a mangled pulp, hardly to he recognised, after the herd 1ms 
passed, from the trampled clods which they have mashed in their 
flight. Thank Heaven ! no fear of such a terrible catastrophe in 
this good, civilised, lighted, watered, and policeVatched town of 
London. 

So I slmll suppose our friend to Boliloquise, as, with his head 
fall of Mr. Violet’s ad'- caturcH in the far west, he trudges along 
somewhere In the neighbourhood of Smithfield. Lot him not 
whoop until he ho oat of the wood. A sudden burst of uproar 
rings througfi the stre-jt. The *|jiingle.d voices of men, women, 
oxen, and hullocks, arise in oue gr.and unmusical festival. Drovers 
whoop, ladies scream, gentlemen shout — a sudden panic seizes the 
passengers, a grand rush sweeps along the pavements j windows 
fly open in a trice, lucky individuals jump into opinibiwes, boys 
clamber up lamp-posts, and our friend has just time to note the 
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advancing charge of Smithfield with all its buUockry, when, amid 
the roar of quudnipeds and drovers, he is jerked into the air from 
the tips of a pair of Durliam short-horns, and sent spinning 
through the plate-glass windows of the unfortunate linen-draper 
opposite. 

Next day the paper records a “ melancholy accident,” coupled 
with a huudred-and-nincty-ninih rccoiuincndation to the authorities 
to abate the ** Smitbhchl nuisance.” It is needless to say that the 
huudred-and -ninety -ninth hint receives just as much attention from 
tlie considerate authorities, as did the hnudrcd-and-uiiicty-eiglith. 
The system goes on. Srnithfiold is guarded as j(Milously as though 
it had been Eden. As on the hanks of the Ganges, so on the 
lianks of the Thairtes, the cow (including the male members of the 
family) appears to he a sacred animal. Old ladies aro run over ; 
imlucky Toms and Bills make short and forced aerial excursions ; 
every now and then a*?)ull prances into a china shop, ora slot 
dis]»lays its taste for the productions of the looms of India, by 
wreathing round its horns a fifty guinea Cashmere. The pens of 
those • indefatigable contemporary historians, the pc]my-a-linei*s, 
announce how the neighbouihood*was thrown into a “ state of the 
utmost consternation** — and so the affair ends. The old ladies 
have been carried home on shutters, Tom and Bill have furnished 
inatoi'ial either for the doctor or tlio coroner — probably for both, 
anotber shawl displays its beauties by the door-posts whence hung 
the mahreated Cashmere, and the cMirtain has tiiuilly dropped upon 
the performance — only to bo raised for its repetition every market- 
day, “ until further notice.** 

Oh! the force — the destiny-like power — in this civilised land, 
of the words “old use and wont.** Wc reverence much the dust 
of gold, but still more the dust of time. The *. oiccs which rule 
our world rise from coffins. Because it was sr once it is so now ; 
and — could a not inconsiderable party prevail — it would be so ever 
iiiorc ! 

Once, ages ago, when London was a iiitlc town, — when a pleasant 
4pmitcr-of-aii-hour*s walk, or it may be a still shorter journey, 
brought the citizen from his war<?jiousc to the green fields, — when a 
coiiiparatively small supply of chops, steaks, rumps and sirloiua 
suHiced for London’s appetite, — when neither cabs nor omnibuscij 
imulc more narrow the narrowness of the public way, — when its foot- 
passeiigors wer^ few and its horsemen still fewer ; at that far-olf 
time was Smithfield— then, perhaps, literally a field, at all events. 
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compared with the City, a wide and open space — made a market 
for cattle. And it probably answered its purposes very well. It 
was on the outskirts of the town. But the city gradually closed 
round it. The point on tlio circumference is now the point which 
marks the centre. The suburban field has become an opening m 
the ino.>^t populous part of tlio most populous city in the world. In 
Miltonic pliraso, it is the “very navel of the world.** NniTow 
strcct-s and swarming lanes branch from it like the tlircads from 
the central hold of a spider. To attain Smithfield from any 
suhiirhun point you must traverse half London. 

Thus, then, the local characteristics wliich probably induced 
our forefatlicrs to buy and sell tlicir oxen in t^jiiithficld, have 
gradually not' only disai>poared, but have actually become re- 
versed. Smithfield is not only not 'whiit it once was, but it is the 
very ojiposite of what it once was. All the ii^asons which operated 
to turn it into a cattle-market, and sucecssfully, now operate to 
turn it out of a cattle-market, and iinsiicces.sfully. Verily, our 
ancestors were wiser, in this instance at least, than ourselves. 
They took council, guarded by ciirmnstances ; W’c take the same 
council, in the mid.st of opposite eireurnstances. Wo nominally 
profess to follow^ our forefathers* example. We do so to the letter, 
hut not in the .sjurit of the law. 

Now is there one man in L(uidun who will deny that Smith- 
field is a nuisance ? that a cattle-market estahlislicd in the 
heart of a great city is a public eyc.sorc — a public misfortune — a 
generator of accidents — a breeder of pestilence — a minister of 
death ? I apprehend not one. Then, wliy is it suflercMl to remain, 
year after year, to fill the adjacent hospitals and swell the hills of 
mortality ? 

The magic w’ords, “vested interests,** — a hrcoches-pocket ren- 
dering of “old lisc and w^ont ’* — contain the reply. Certain 
parties liavc “ vested their interc.sts ” in the contiruuinco of tho 
Smithfield nuisance, and tiierc tlic nuisance continues. Typhus 
broods in adjacent streets— the ghastly monarch of cnnvdcd cel- 
lars and squalid* lodging houses — fot^heiips of reeking ofFul have 

" Stitled the air, till the dc:nl a ukI .stank 

the whole filth of a mass of brute animal life is garnered in the 
midst of human dwollinga — a very ahiding-plach and ^ home for 
pestilence — herds of infuriated beast.- arc goaded through sw^ann- 
ing thoroughfares — ^lifc and limbs are any day sacrificed — coroners 
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and “ rcspofitaUo juries ’’ avo every day kept in full employment 
—and finnlly, the meat which wc sec any day on our tables-— 
tlie scrag of Lazarus and the haunch of Dives — have alike been 
cu^. from the fevered and unwholesome flesh of a maddened and 
over-driven brute. There may be ills and aches in every jnorsel ; 
1)ut London shall bo poisoned in its air and in its food — London 
.shall be frightened from its prosperity — London shall run all risks 
— .sustain all damages, because in these aches, pains — poisons — 
lisks and damages, — certain people possess “ vested interests.” 

There seems to ho but one antidote to the venom of vested 
interests and that is agitation. It is with no little pleasure, 
then, that wc sdo the Smithfield nui.saiicc likely to become the 
victim of a crusade arrayed hy common justice, common honesty, 
and common sense. Surely there is no need elaborately and 
sorionsly to reciipituliKc the rpasons why Smithfield should he 
turned into anything but a cattle-market. .Just think of . the 
career of the fated bullock, from the time it enter.? London, until 
•its llosh feeds one innu and its uflal poisons another. See it flr.st 
torritied — bewildered — stupefied*. Mark it goaded and driven on 
hy hlow's and wounds — observe its stupor gradually giving place 
to movements promj)tcd by wild fear or savage fury. Think of 
clefencclc.ss passongorB— trampled or gored — life and proptu-ty, 
both lost ero tlit unhappy brute amve at its pen. See it there — 
fevercil — over-driven — it.s tongue lolling out, in the agoiiio? of 
thirst. Sec it driven back again — ^mark the repetition of its 
former gambols in the narrow streets — ^follow it to the slaughter- 
lionso — watch its death hy the bungling process ernjdoyed by our 
bungling butchers. Sec the filth — the reeking horrors of the 
slaughter-house. Look around bii the crowded neighbourhood — 
the courts and alloys through which the steaming odours of fetid 
flesh and clotting blood exhale in fumes which breed putrid fever 
in the veins. Think of all these horrors — aU these monstrous 
anomalies existing at our doors— making unwholesome our food-— 
cutting short our lives ; and say, reader, whether in your sphere 
yon will not join in the A:'.ii-»Smithficld League ?*' 

Establish Ahattoirs in the outskirts of London. Place them 
under strict rule. Take care that the animals to he slaughtered 
are — ^until the laft moment — ^furnished with all. which can ho 
dctnamlod by their natural wants, and which is nocessaiy to make 
thoir flesh wholesome. IntiYidaoe the method of killing which 
physiological science demonstrates to he the quickest and the most 
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painless. Suppress private kOling-placcs as you would suppress 
pri\ate stills. Tho public health requires it — the public biifoty 
callh for it — common hiimniiity demands it. We are making 
anxious experiments iu order to ascertain the best modcR of feeding 
cattle, and the exact breed which js most cheaply and effectually 
fattened. Why stultify ourselves by taking so much care of tho 
animals in one stage of their existence, only to undo our work in 
anotlur i ^^hy try to bring iheir flesh into the linest condition, 
and then eat it fevered and congested ? 

We are happy to think that this state of tliiugfi is now, appa- 
rently, drawing rapidly to a close. Tho name of Simithfiotd has 
been connected with many a sad tragedy — with many a Mot upon 
our lii‘'tory and our ]>eop]c. There tho axe has fallen on Imtuaii 
flpiiic'- — tho fire has shnvclIcMl human flesh. These things have 
j»absi*d away and arc gone, klay we hcfj)c that the march of 
reform has not yet called a halt, oiid that the day is not distant, 
xvhen we shall no more dream of looking iu Sinithfi(‘ld for a pen to 
hold a bullock, than wo do now for a pile to burn a martyr. 


HEADS AND TAILS OF FAMILIES. 

BY PAUL BKLL. 

Xo. II,— Sl\o(/s Patems. 

There ’s nothing more puzzling to the young — n(», truly, and to 
such of the middle-aged, ns are somewhat “ weak in the upper 
Btory," (who, by the way, I have heard defined by the Reverend 
Mr. Scrupler, as persons wanting a reason for cvorytliing), than 
the laws and liiniUtions of Kntlmsiasm. It la agi’ocd, I suppose, 
by every one who has sMuhed human affairs ; that, in all great 
Biovomcnts, changes, onliglitenments, discoveries, and tho like, a 
vast number of hiinute (-.islencos— V obscure, and the feeble, 
and the small, must be d.-.troyed : — 

$( These cnimots, how Kftl© thf‘j tir. in our eyes ! 

We tnavi tliem to dust, And a iro«>p of tyem dies 
Witiiout our reguisl or concern 

To this wo all mint iioiMls acquiesce —some with a sigh over 
tho suffering they cannot help— some with a to tho great- 
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noss of tlicir favourite heroes (a rather fanatical sort of jubilation, 
it Booms to me), — some with a glaiico towards a Millennium of im- 
possible e(|iiality, reciprocal considoratencss and enjoyment, in 
wliicli “dark shall be light and wrong come right” for every 
one. Jlut, in spite of our acfpiiescence, it is hard to look upon 
himmii happiness gratuitously ploughed up, or trodden down, — to 
mark the conscientious mistrusted, and the faithful denounced 
.‘IS cold-hearted and worldly — to sec those who w'oigh subjects, 
and those who retard progress, perpetually confounded — to watch 
the process of absorption and sclf-sacrilicc going on (not volun- 
tarily, hut as a case of necessity) — ^^vhonever some great good is to 
ho done — some great end achieved. Nor docs this only apply to 
your Philantliropist on the colossal scale : trac^c the turnings and 
windings of private life : watch the moans of triumph employed 
by Success, — eoiiiit ifjc its purchase-money ; and an amount of 
efraccmciit — if not more positive sufferrng — will often reveal itself 
didioult to he contemplated, save by one w’ho has tlic nerves of a 
surgeon, without wincing, (hicc a week, as we came home from 
church, past kir. Slagg’s great gates, and I used to wonder wdielhcr 
we should ever see them swinging o])cii — my Mrs. Bell used to 
scold me for being “ too fond of looking into things.” So, 1 dare 
say, I am : — hut, just now, as these are the days of minute obser- 
vation, and morbid anatomy — and as 1 am anything but “the 
fashion,” (Halcyon How, I am told, being sentenced as having 
“ gone down,” since it was know'u that “ one of those writers ” 
was living there) — 1 may as well say my say, and tell my talc, 
for the boiiefit of siicli as fancy^ that all is gold tliat glitters, and 
that Energy must needs, of itself, attest, not merely the rectitude 
of its motive, but the lawfulness of its means. 

Wc were at Mr. Slagg’s ^’cat gates : just at the corner where 
the Row turns and narrows into Pymlett Great wooden 

gates they are ; and before a great gloomy house — and set in a 
great higli wall ; with four great, smoky elm-trccs looking over 
it. TJioro is a lawn within, snr-h an one, at least, as we are able 
to hoop up so near our cliimh^s-— where, in early spring, the grim 
earth is cheered by a datfodil or two, which, of course, turns black 
ere its flower has been out for a day. The house itself, is large 
and roomy — old without being ancient ; comfortable without that 
particular ^pok of invitation which I have seen in places far 
luuuolior (at my Mrs. BelPs request I instance our own back 
parlour ;) 'Vljoiigh sufficiently fiimishea for every purpose of life 
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and hoB|iitality there was a barcnebs — an unchanging aspect — 
Huitc different from tlie look of the well-known corner — ^^luch, 
thoiii>li it is always the same, is yet perpetually beautified by some 
little new token of taste or temembraneo. No drawings — no 
flowerfa — very few hooks — not a trace iff un^aniiual about tlio 
hoiice ; have an einpt} bird-cage which had hiiiii; in the Venctbin 
window of the dining-room ever since any of us had known it — 

“ the good rooms at the Slaggs* which our kulios of the Row , 
were jierpetually citing, wdiencvcr they wished to inipross any one 
with the gentility of the quarter — had, to me, *in nn\ions, weaiy 
O'^poct. It made luo long for some line day, w lien all the win- 
dows ahoukl ho thrown open, and the stc])3and Vlic voices cease — 
and the mansion, like its dwellcis, undergo a Ihoinugh refresh* 
nicnt and a few iveeks of summer rest. Tho Flaggs never left 
home — never w<‘iit to tlie boa-side, nor to ihc lakes, nor to Derhy- 
faliiro. The mother of the family w^as wont to soy, with a faint 
smile, “that they weie sad fivtiircs ; too thorougldy habituated 
to their own couifoits e^or to wish to stir and all the mcinlicia 
of her family echoed the assertion : but, though ti ue, — as often 
happen with the facts most resolutely stuck into one— this w'as not 
all the wuth. 

Now', any one who suspects that ho is to bo mitrappcd iido n 
tlirice-told talc — into auotlior illustration of Ibo Dabley diseipline, 
because of tbo quality of scone described above — is entirely mis- 
taken ; as may all your taking-/or~(/ri(nicd people perpetually 
prove! The Maggs w’ero an united and attached family — 
devoffcd to one another : above alf, to the father of tlio liouee : 
beloved by their servants, who never seemed to quit their service, 
or to grow oldei in it — earnest, wise, or kindly — as far as they 
could be — among tho poor. They were not checrfiil, it is time — 
but that their depression was ascrihablc to one master-influence, 
never, I am sure, occurred to them. “ ALn of business ” (so 
appeared to run the artlcl ‘s of their faith) “ could not — ought 7iot 
to he laughing, and dancing, and holiday-making like a parcel of 
Merry Andre^wfc. Woik wMn w'oi4c ; and duty w'as duty : and 
pQople were not sent into tho world® to Imnt after amu-jCincnt.” 

True, again ; yet not all the truth. I diall never be buspccted 
by any one that knows me, to encoura^ c idling. Miss Le Grand 
is perpetually telling me that ‘'I mako her trtshc by my ways of 
always doing "omething and these sciaps and so iwls of mine, 
jotted down after a day's book-keeping, arc a witn * s, that when 

% 
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I am cut off, it won't be for lack of occupation to keej> me in this 
world. And if there be a eight T hate, and breed up my hoys to 
hate, it is the Man of Business who affects the Man of Pleasure. 
No red -coat should ever lounge into counting-house of mine, wore I 
i^afiter and not clfrk ; and 3'oimg sparks who go a-coursing and 
leave the morning’s letters unanswered, are on the way to courses 
that don’t suit me. Late hours, again, at night — by way of a 
custom — for those who want the use of their heads betimes in the 
morning, seem to me well-nigh as foolish (I won t say wicked) as 
dram-drinking is for any one whose trade requires a steady hand. 
And I suppose, wo way all live too well, and dress loo smart now- 
a-da^^s I though ,the Jeremiahs, who threaten the middle classes 
for making a show beyond their means, such as their forefathers 
never dreamed of, don’t sufficiently take into account ho>v dilTer- 
eut arc present pricey from what they were — that a Pinc-applc 
(as Mrs. Pratt could liavc told), is not the world’s wonder or the 
housewife's ruin it used to be — and that the Silk Gowns of no 
given gentlewoman arc longer worth fighting for — as poor old 
Mrs. Lovelady’s w'cre on her .decease (the combatants, a niece 
and a half-sister) — because, being loss stiff and substantial, they 
cost less. But — leaving these matters of economy and expendi- 
ture to 1)0 touched ou by your friend, Sir, Mrs. Blackadder, who, 
tJjey tell me, is about to publish her notes on the Unsettled 
Female Supremacy Question ” — ^inasmuch as I know work lo be 
healthy and honourable ; and no life worth speaking of wliich 
does not include it, in some form or other — so, I cannot believe that, 
by any, — save, perhaps, the vferr highest Intellects in tho^orld, 
so rare that they must needs dispense with rest— -ought work to 
imply utter renunciation of relaxation — or such grinding and 
perpetual care as gradually shuts out the light of cheerfulness. 

Nor will it ever do so ; save under the conditions of immediate 
misfortune, or when something is amiss with the lieai^t. The dead 
which rested on Mr. Slagg’s house was not the pressure of Labour, 
but tJjose tlireatenings of Ruin, which too often appear — **like the 
man’s hand rising from the so* ' — on the horizon pf the Projector, 
llis business, though not brilliant, was sufficient to have ensured 
fair means of living to his family — liberal education — ^a small sur- 
}>iu& for pleasure ; and some moderate provisions for tlic future : 
and had ho thrown into it all his energy, foresight, and interest, 
it might, doubtless, have been bettered. There is a wide differ- 
ence, ap all the world knows, betwixt ‘‘keeping alive’* and 
( 
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“feeding.” But Mr. Slagg had been bam witli tho spirit of an 
olchomist, and the temperament of a *>ambl(M- ; and had never 
dreamed tlial alchemy might hoconic an unlawful study — and 
that gambling could cxi^t independently of tlje dice-box, or the 
betting-book (which, indeed, Sir, and not the innocent, gay pack ^)f 

cards, ought I think to be i‘alled THE ’s Yoliiwe !). lie 

w'ould have stared, had you told liini, that a man who paid ins 
hill'i, and ate and drank wdthin his moans- -who enjoyed none of 
those S(‘cict vices in dark comers wliich drain to(» many reput- 
ahlo men’s coffoi*'', to an extent that the world little dreams of — 
might still he reekle-'S and protligate in his need of money. It was 
tacitly determined hy linn, that no one “ should trace his oj)Cia- 
tions,” that what lie was about “should no\er get wind” — hut 
that w’as ]>iirt of his triumphant and self-approving w’isdom, not 
of his seiisitlAc conscience — one of tho ina^y elements in his too- 
coramoii dea>tiny, wdiicli justified him, he thought, in altitudinisiug 
before his family — as a much tried and Fortune-spited man. 

And thus he let ouf his “wild blood ” in Hpoculatiou — and 
satisfied his ontliiisiabm in iuventipns, with all the fervour which 
3 ’^our Poets take into tragedy-making, and much tho same joyful 
result. It w'as his boast, that no one w'as tlie worse for his hopes 
and fears — ^for his “ups and dowms ” — for the vicissitudes and 
vigils which were to, and, at last, did make his fortune — who 
know's not SLAGG'S PATENTS ? At Libt ! — but after vvliat an 
interim! And his boast, 1 loiist sny, was about as jnstifi able as 
the mood of nii old simple acquaintance of mine, litter by nature 
to manage a sheep-walk than a Bank; who, upon tho failure of 
the latter, and a discreditable exposition of w ithdrawal of capital, 
want of conduct, etc., etc., being condoled with, replied, “ 1 can- 
not express my indignation at what lias happened ” Long live 
delusions, hut for Poets — not men of business ! A most desperate, 
blind delusion was Mr. SlaggS boast, tliat he had made nobody 
buffer — because neither Poi '• House, nor Jail, nor Hospital, was 
filled that lus projects and patents might be brought to bear. 

His plan was* to lay hai\<L on cv«ry attainable sixpence, for the 
furtherance of Jiis inventions. MaoWncs which turned out failures 
after they had cost thousands of pound- , had to ho remodelled ; 
or some accident happened to them— ehcuii cal combinations which 
were to cost nothing and yet supersede more expensive preparations 
— managed, bomehow or oth^*r, to absorb enormous sums in 
“ keeping up tho fire while the cheap article, thourU for ever as 
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iioar answering as the Gold-Maker’s newest Projection — never quite 
answei-otl. Rivals in the field were to he bought up (Mr, Slagg 
was a generous nmn ; liberal to his rivals) ; confidential persons to 
be employed at high salaries (Mr. Blagg now can recount how so 
entire was his ascendancy, that no one employed by him over his 
discoveries ever once broke confidence). There was a censeless 
di^in going on, which hM to be fed from the hoards and the 
purses of all accessible pcj-sons. The family were put on a course 
of privation, for some twenty years ; more grinding, I will venture 
to assert, than the partial want of meat, clothes, and fire : — a minute, 
daily, hourly, economy — consistcut with keeping up of the great 
house within tliQ great gates ; a sacrifice of the smallest grace or in- 
dulgence which made no show. The wife, who loved her husbfmd 
dearly, and w'as too loving to compare her lot with ariy other 
merchant’s or nmnuftf^turcr s wife of her ac(|uaintanco — the hus- 
])aud’s sister, their inmate, who never crossed the threshold for 
fifteen years of her life — the son, who, unfit for business, as early 
appeared, Avas to be brought up for cdilcgc — were each and all 
laid under coutrihutioii ; and Jhe willingness with which this was 
paid, scorns to me, to double the cruelty of the levy, 

Arden »^lagg, the son, was, as T have said, a Poet — in his way '' 
n speculator — and a projector — like his father : doUcatc in frame 
— delicate in nature. To prepare him for College, he was sent 
to a large school, where rich men’s sons only went. But. unna- 
tnrul as it may sound — Mr. Slagg’s filial affection allowed no • 
margin for poebet-money. And the hoy — with the spirit of a 
gentleman and the name of one — was compelled to run the 
gauntlet of youth, through a career of mockery and humiliation, 
whicli knew no intermission. Your Schoolboy, Sir, out of \ery 
tljoughtlcssness — o\it of ignorance of what is possible and inipospiblo 
— can be the eruclcst animal under the fimi. Every dunce could 
flout Arden Slagg with liis bright half-crown — or the talk of ’ 
yesterday’s treat, or to-iuon’ow*s pony ride. It was a favourite 
toi'mont (and found too efficacious not to be rcpeatcd^porpctually, 
when the victim was the liead of his class) to preteod to boiTOw - 
money of him — that the red shame might be seen, rising to the 
very roots of the sensitive hoy’s hair, when the truth was excruci- 
ated out — that he had no money to lend — ^that day ; nor expected 
any next week. iBut enough. Do you wonder that the youth — 
call y ini ti'ifted into the honour of keeping school secrets, and fancy-/^ 
ing his misery his own fault, became shy, silent, dispirited— lost his 
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health, and wore out his spirit with stiiigglings to rise quicker than 
Nature and Chance willed ? that, breaking down under a failure, 
(for your Scholar is as little always a Person, as your Poet jiroves 
to he a Tennyson,) sunk to a depth beyond the power of rally and 
recovery ? lie was sent to College, under the same blessed qpn- 
ditions : with his school-day habits of mind upon him. Do you 
wonder that ho fell into the hands of the Rome-ward boundg^the 
Padgett faction ? — that, with all his hereditary enthusiasm, he wont 
further than his spiritual guides and authorities. It is a thorn in 
the side of Mr. Slagg, to recollect that his eldest is now a monk ; 
has given up his very name, for some of their Evstatius-^s or 
Amhrosius-es : and 1 fancy, occasionally, that I see pain in liis 
eye, if he happens to meet mo when my boy is \^th me. — But who 
is to blame ? 

Then there was his sister, the invalid : a brave-hearted woman, 
if ever there was one — though so dclleat^, that a change of wind 
intlie night made her .cough — ^whcnco, as I said, she passed some 
fifteen years within tb^eight walls of two rooms, heated by a stove, 
and looking on that* cheerful court-yard ; — with a mind ns serene, 
and a temper as free from bittefnoss, ns ever Saint could boast. 
How could any one guess the truth ?— that she had been worth an 
independent fortune — some five hundred a year of her own ; that 
her physicians had told her that she could only exist in our barsh 
Lancashire climate on the conditions above described — whereas 
two winters in the South might possibly establish her in sound, if 
not strong health ? It was so r^and she had resolved to do her 
part in educating her poct-nephew, by giving him this foreign 
journey. Evil was the day, when she arrived in Halcyon Row, to 
broach her plan. It was her doom. My Mrs. Bell never has any 
patience with her — calls her “ a fool,” and the like ; hut she docs 
not know, I suspect, how it was all done ; — the mysterious conscious- 
ness that some care was in the house — the bit-by-hit explanation-— 
the probable statement that the money was only wanted for a 
month— two months — that it was for her own utmost advantage” 
— the strong appeal Jo, her feelii^s, — strong in proportion as it 
was indirect— ^hc sok assurance^ (made, 1 doubt not, in solemn 
sincerity — the fact, only, being overlooked, that there were no cer- 
iainties whereon to build them) — the sacrifice oj^icr journey for a 
few months-- the signature ! Can you wonder that when men are 
wrong enough to undermine the independence of wo^^en, for their 
own purposes, (let me speak plain — to get their money to gamble 

NO. XXVI. — ^VOL. V. ^ 
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with), women sliould not ho stron/^ enough to say Nay '* — to 
examine argumeiit hy argument — point hy point — detail by detail — 
that, after mistrusting digiuelinatioii as obstinacy — they should yield, 
to their own ruin ? Ere the winter was out, Winifred Slagg had 
8(vm enough of her Brother —heard omugh of his fireside talk — 
tested enough of his prophecies hy their non-fiilfilment — to be 
aw^B of what she had done. >hc lived fifteen years an inmate in 
her Brother’s house : and ii^aa steady-hearted enough, I have 
reason to know, never once to upbraid him, — noi* to say, in the 
heaving of living woman, “lie ought not to have got my money 
from mo ! 

These were but two among ten eases. True it is, that 
Triumpli came at last — that Slagg ‘h ratents, at last, arc 
making n fortune for Slagg — that the great gates arc swinging 
open, that the lady of the mansion may travel w here she wdll — has 
wintered at Homo, to he near her son — that Air. Slagg is to hare 
a ]>iecc of plate, as one whose Genius has cast a halo round 
Halcyon Row ; that there will he dinners,. Ind speeches, and news- 
paper reports — and men of science from London— and a Knight- 
hood, perhaps, (Miss Lo Grand hopes no Baronetcy) — that Air. 

build a church, — ami to stand for a neighbouring 
town,— that young men arc brought to him, eager to listen to 
his stories, to lay their heads in the lap of his wisdom, and dream 
dreams ; that his portrait is to he hung in The Mechanics’ Insti- 
tute ; that ho can buy pictures now — has thrown poor WinifrciTs 
iwo rooms into one ; wliich hb has made a handsome library. 
.But I shall never foi'get the look on his own and his wife’s face, 
tlio first day we were there, to admire and to congratulate ; when 
a blunderer of the party (Mrs. Bell desires me to say not her 
husband, of whose remarks out of season you may possibly have 
licard) said, “ Among your curious hooks, Air. Slagg,— I wonder 
you have mit a Missal ! ” — And 1 thought, that if 1 roust look as 
they tw'o did, I would rather not be tbo Proprietor of Slagg’s 
Patents. 

A word ere we part. It ia cf consequence to H!iy*pcttoe of mind, 
(Airs. Boll says, perhaps, to my keeping my place) that I should 
explain, that 1 meditate no treason against your Railway Kings : 
no slander of the Spmtts, no anger at the Arkwrights, nor petn- 
lanoc with the Peels, who build up fortunes and families, by those 
brilliant strokes of invention, wliich qualify some mefi to he Naval 
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Commanders, and some Jviiigs of Colonics — and one in a World’s 
life-tiino, to be Sliakspcare. Clerk as I am, 1 honour an enterpris- 
ing S])irit : Chulstoiie and Greatness, ISn'url and Economy, aro 
always, BOlnello^Y or other, elosely connected in n»y mind. J£ I 
were Her Majesty — which, God bo thanked ! 1 ajii not : a private 
family lacing enough for any poor Bell to manage ! — 1 would make 
Mr. llriiiiol a Teer, and Mr. Stephenson another: and. Mr. Locke 
a Baronet at the least : since each, it seems to me, has done 
greater things for the world than influeiicing votes, presenting 
addresses, etc., etc. : and it is our imion of foice and imaginaiion, 
of bull-dog persovoranco and cagle-wiiigcdness^ (excuse the last 
figure being French) which has made us what we are among the 
nations ! .But it is a mistaken idea, that jmrpose. in great aims 
excuses dereliction from duty in small things. Great purpose is 
6v*y-sacriliciug ; cares not how it shall stiffid w^ith the world from 
hour to hour — secure that, at last, it shall wh, if life last. Mr. 
Slagg should have ha^ two pieces of plate — not one— with my 
goodwill, had 1 seen him willing to conform to his real circumstantto.s, 
during the years when ho was bringing, draining, grinding his 
family for the means to enable him to prosecute Jiis stdicmcs — 
had he loft the groat House with the groat gates and confiiicd the 
amount of risk within its smallest |)ossiblc limits — had lie Htejjpcd 
down, (or aside) for a w'hilc, in .society ; virtually saying to the 
world, “ Trust me for a while : ll€sur</am inatoad of keep- 
ing that unbroken appearance — that mocking of Ids child with a 
costly education ; that encouraging of him in ovc'ry aristocratic 
association ; while the humiliating nakedness aiid scantiiicM had 
to he hidden by as close and continuous a systoin of watchfulness, 
as that of the Spaniard naked to the waist, save for the last relic 
of his hidalgo days, — the velvet cloak. It matters not that Slagg 
is a well-preserved, han(koiiio man — that now, wlieu the wine 
goes round, ho charms listening youth, and bores his fine friends 
who must endure his liLstories in the hope of “being put into 
some ^ood spec/' by fighting over^his battles again — recounting 
“ bow he had Ml but failed” — “h^w he was within half a year 
of throwing up cveiy’th'mg in despair” — and “ how ” (looking down 
the while on his superb diamond ring) “ he is at last rewarded hy 
a success of which he feels himself m t»'rly unwo/thy.” I can never 
get rid, in that house, of the sight of a shaven crowia— symbol in 
our days of a morbid or dispirited man nor of the sound of a 
short hacking cough, and a drawing of an arm-chi^r across the floor. 
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which tohl of Captivity in an upper chamhor. And as I wonder 
whether the Head of the Family soca and hears these things (his 
Wife docs, I am positive), a Voice keeps saying to mo, again and 
again, as clearly, I am confident, ns the Bow Bells prompted the 
Projector who had no one’s liappiness to risk save that of himself 
and Cat , — Was this rightfy done f ” 


THE ARCADIA OF THIS AGE. 

About two-thirds of the population of Great Britain, — not of 
Ireland, which, •on this point as on others, differs from the rest of 
the empire— are now Mosely packed in towns. At the beginning 
of tliia century, the proportions of the town and rural population 
were reversed, and then two-thirds of the whole gambolled at large 
over the country. The eight millions aimed to the population of 
our island hciween 1800 and* 1841, the addition being nearly 
twice as groat in amount as the wh6lc population of England in 
the reign of the Virgin Queen, arc all dwellers in our crowded, 
ill-ventilated, ill-drained, ill-bnilt towns. Within that period, the 
rural population has, on tho whole, scarcely augmented if it have 
not positively decreased, except in Ireland, and the character of 
tlio people tliere, docs not inspire groat hopes of permanent 
improvement from a large increase anywhere in the number of 
bog-trotters and clodhoppers. If we may with unerring certainty 
infer the future from tho past, in the course of the next fifty years 
the inhabitants of our towns will he more than doubled and foiir 
times as numerous as the tillers of the ground. For our succes- 
sors there seems no other ])rospcct than to ho more closely pressed 
togctlicr than wo are. This, or decay is inevitable ; continual 
prosperity and a continual increase of people are identical. Town 
then will bo added to town, street to street, house to house, till 
tho whole island becomes o;r)o vast metropolis. ^ Railways must 
pass amidst rows of buildings ; such is almost our lot, such will 
undoubtedly be the lot of our successors. Densely-peopled cities 
constitute the Arcadia of the liring generation, and still more 
densely<pcoi(>led cities must be the Arcadia of the next generation. 
Can we and they reconcile ourselves to such a fate ? Can we so 
prepare the futuje for them, and them for tho future, as to make 
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it bearable. Nay, move, as they must live in sueb a condition, 
can wo hope that this Bummcr4i(1e, or autumn-tide, or whatever 
tide it may be — ^for that is only darkly conjectured— of the earth’s 
existence, will be as delightful to them as was its green spring - 
tide to its young inhabitants ? • 

First, let us look on what art has done, is doing, and may yet 
do to make the surface of the earth as a mere spectacle, — gratify- 
ing the eye, kindling the imagination, and filling the heart with 
poetry, kindliness, and love, — as agreeable to the future as to the 
past generations. Sunny glades, and shady lanes, grccu fields, 
and purling streams, a land carpeted with flowers, the air filled 
with music, balmy breezes and a clear sk}^ — all the poetic 
delights of our fathers and gi*andfathcrs — must be, it is assumed, 
unknown to our successors. A little examination of the subject 
may teach us a different and a more cog^ct conclusion. Town- 
horn arts, the steam-horse and the steam-ship, carry us in a short 
time, at a small expqnso and very often with great enjoyment 
while travelling, whitbwsocvor wo will. It is an undoubted fact, 
that the present town-bred population are bettor acquainted with 
the beauties and wonders of the country than were the most happy 
Arcadians of a fonner ago, when confined within the limited spaces 
they could travel over on their own legs, or the legs not so easily 
tired of their dromedaries, or their horses. 

To no inconsiderable part of our population, the beauties of 
Switzerland, Germany, and Italy are familiar. Many of them arc 
acquainted with the charms of Greece and the Holy Land. An 
almost countless number disport themselves in the fine season, on 
our rolling or sporting streams, wander with delight over the 
. pebbly beach and admire the magnificent ocean lulled in calm 
repose or roused by the storm into uncontrollable fury. To great 
' mdtitudes, the soft downs of the South, the still lakes of Gumber- 
land, with their hills so^er than those of Italy, the mountains of 
^ Wales, Alps in grandeur but not in danger ; the majestic hills and 
^ lakes of Scotland, and all the visible beauties of ever verdant 
. Ireland, are accessible and are objects of delight and love. The 
' : sooty and flufl?y denizens of our tdivns arc habitually transported, . 

though not nearly so frequently as enjoyment and health demand, 
r into rural scenes unsurpassed for beauty,. To their many natural 
} charms many imparted by art, ar:; added, •The eye is refreshed 
. by many splendid flowers, and the air is^ made fra^nt by plants 
imported from abroad, and, quite unknown to the dull and less 
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quickened pco])1c of former ages. It is to be anticipated that 
a similar condition will be enjoyed by our succoasors. They will 
make oven a greater progress. They will have more facilities of 
conveyance and a still larger sphere of rural enjoyments than has 
been readied by us. Looking at the earth merely as a spectacle, 
tlic town population derive more enjoyment from it and have more 
reason to love the visible signs of iniiversal goodness teeming from 
its surface, than the rural population of foiTncr ages. 

Town-born arts, too, have done much even to improve the 
appearance of the earth. They have hemmed in the torrent, and 
(?oiivcrto(l its wide-spread and bed into the green and fertile 
borders of a clear and rushing stream. TJiey have bridged it 
over, and while they have made it safe, have added beauties of 
their own. They have divided its power, led it away in trundling 
rills, and have turned it§ devastation into teeming fertility. Town- 
bred arts, too, have buil? the safe mole on the rocky* shore of the 
stormy oo(iau, making of great sea walls and lofty lighthouses, 
which give safety to the mariner, pictures(j(Se objects. Even our 
railroads, so decried by tJic lovers of rural beauty for their barren 
hanks, their deep cuttings, their* dark tunnels, are beginning to 
assume very diftorcut characteristics. On them, as on all other 
great works, the useful must first bo gained, the agreeable is won 
at leisure. After they ore con.stnictcd, w'o can think of adorning 
them. Some of their great viaducts and tlioii* bridges lend even 
now a majesty to Natiu*e herself. The sliapeless heaps of earth 
at the sides of railways, the steep arid banks of tbo cuttings* are 
ill many places, and probably may be, and in lime will be in aU, 
laid out ill shrubberies or gardens, and will smile with blossoms, and 
rejoice us with fruits. Though our successors will be pent iro in 
towns, wo cannot agree with those who, living only in the sun^no 
of the past, being poorly gifted with hopo, and wanting confidence 
in Nature, huagiue the unknown future to ‘be >ill clouds and storms. 
The protqieots of succeeding gcncraiions, as seen in our telcscopcr, 
aiT) not so muiky as the admirers of a country life and a iniml 
population i*epiH3sent. • , 

For the Fine Arts and for Artists the prospect is still more 
cheering. Their native place and their homo is the city. The 
subjects of art arc found sparingly in tho rural wilderness, 
abuiulantly in tho hjoart of civilization. History is written of 
men, not of m^)un tains. Sculpture preserves the forms of heroes 
and of citizens more than of boors and fanns. PoeUy is too often 
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descriptivo dulnees 'vrhen limited to the county, though Cowper 
contrasts that ds God-made with the man-mado town. Nature 
herself, as iu the half-dcscrtcd countries of the East, seems to 
stagnate, or run into disorder, where there is wanting a brisk 
and active population. Irelaud abounds with rui'al beauties ; and 
the rural population, living amidst their own swine — when tScy 
have any — are picturcs»|ue with rags and dirt ; but tho unvaried 
hovel, or varied only by the slated house, and n people all nearly 
iu a similar condition of poverty, offer far fewer objects to tho 
pencil of the artist, than tho many-formed mansions and the varied 
buildings of the town-enriched poptdatiou of England. When ono 
d\iU clodhop[)er — one pursy, stalwart, bragging Wmor — one beau- 
tifully limbed ox has been seen and painted, the* subjects of art iu 
the country are half exhausted. Tho endless Buccession of beings 
ill towns, each curious in himsolf, and continuiil changes in the 
multitude, supply endless subjects for the*fon and tho pencil. Art, 
too, suggests and creates art. The sculptor and tho painter — 
both inhabitants of t(\ns — embody the inspirations of the poet, 
and the poet catches new inspiration from pictures and statues. 
History, which supplies to thesfi aitists so large a proportion of 
their subjects, is made in cities and amongst congregations of men. 
The rural pq)ulaiion are the heavy ballast which steadies, rather 
than the bellying flapping sails which impel society. Progress 
begins amongst the multitude in towns, and he who would catch 
the dawn of improvement, must watch for its rising tints in 
crowded cities. Oonsidei-ed as our solace, the sources of enjoy- 
ment, after the bread of life has been gained and the day^s work 
done, the Fine Arts will flourish more probably in the o’owded 
hereafter than at present, and more than in any former ages. 

The necessities of the present and still more the necessities of 
the future, are now, happily, awakening attenliou to the condition 
of our towns, and comjwjlling us to cloauac, enlarge, and beautify 
them. ' The accommodation designed for thousands has become 
hopelessly inadeejuat for millions. Our streets are nearly all too 
narrow for tljje busy streams whiq^i flow through them. Our towns 
must occupy more and moro ©f^he surface of the monopolised 
soil ; and our food must come moro and more from the yet 
unsnonc^lised soil of the new world. In comparison with the 
unadorned and unimproved wilder noiis our towns arc already beau- 
tiful j but now that we have obtained room to ei^arge them, by 
obtauung a free access to other oouutriesjbr subsistence) imagina- 
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tion can Hcarccly conceive what they will become, and what they 
lUst he made. Opened, ventilated, drained, filled witli habitations 
4 it oneo eoinfoi table and magnificent, and adorned with all that 
ercfitive art can supply, they must be made worthy of intelligent 
being-. Compelled as we are to live compressed together, and 
e(>in])clled as wo know future generations must be to live still more 
(oiiiprcsbcd, ])y their qver increasing numbers, it is not less an 
iinju'rativo duty to our descendants than to ourselves, to provide 
not only for the immediate but for the futiurc improvement of the 
iO\Mis in which we and they must dwell. 

It is pleasant to add that we arc now likely to have tlic means 
of performing this duty. The })Coplc niubt first of all be fed iind 
well fed. To have an assuicd command over the means of suhsist- 
eiicc is essential to physical and niornl well-being. Tlie dread of 
starvation is incompatibly with health of bod}' and ease of mind ; 
without which no great works c*au be done. When there is a 
guueral plenty, a large proportion of the most energetic minds 
hi'iiig freed from the cares of providing subsistence, will diligently 
a]>|)iy themselves to jnoneeriiig ways of improvement. All the 
obstacles inter]>used by the legisfaturo between the people and 
abundance, being now removed, or destined in the course of a fewv 
months to rot awa} , we may rely w'ith confiilcucc on the uiiira- 
poJed enorgic.s of ooiuincrcc to procure an ample su}>ply. Wc 
may be equally sure when the population arc relieved fjom a]»prc- 
ih nsions of dearth and famine, that they will have time and 
thoughts for the improvement of their dwellings. Wc may now 
anticipate, therefore, that the very lowest classes will second the 
exei lions of their hcucvoleiit leaders, and that improvement w^ill 
bo as groat and as rapid as it is desirable. 

Let the present and future generations, then, ^-case those vain 
murmurs w'c sometimes hear over the growth uf towns, and the 
loss of green fields and sunny streams. F6r tucm the ovtT arched 
and almost hidden stream, that, dye-discoloured, seiTCS a thousand 
factories, should be more endeared than the brightest rill tliat 
gurgles waste and unimpeded tlvrough the daisiest pf meadows. 
Wheat fields and thick-sown turnips should be more agreeable to 
us than the fat wild pastiu’es on which fed the venison of our 
miccstors. Boars, and oak forests in which they fattened, were 
uatuvally the ilelight of those who W'erc scantily supplied with any 
other descriptian of meat, hut we can rejoice iu the stall-fed ox 
and the pen-fed sheep. The --hephord’s pi j>c •might be charming 
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music to those who Inssily reclining had only to watch their 
browsing sheep or grunting herds of swine, hut to a town popula- 
^4ioD, whose life is unbroken acthity, the rush of the stenin boat, 
or the wliirl of the locomotive — even the scream of the railway 
whistle, which might perhaps bo made more musical, and not loss 
startling, bhould be more delightful than the sweetest loiiod 
flageolet. They are all the evideneos of man V power. From all 
the circumstances connected with a crowded po])ulation we and 
our posterity cannot escape ; let us try to enjoy them. Let the 
weaver as he ]>ly& his loom — and, if his labours be peculiarly irk- 
some, lotus hope that he uill soon he better rewarded — think of its 
gorgeous products, >\)uch fascinate the fair and the sti anger, and 
let him draw streams of delight from his own transeeudant skill. 
Let the smith, as his liainuior rings on the anvil and the sweat 
sti earns from his swarthy hioiiA, lemcmhcr the mcuncbt of his 
strokes contiibutes to tin* peifection of some one of the mighty 
inachmca that ha\o mn{lf man the laird of tho Earth. And, not 
to multiply examples, which will readily occur to the reader, let 
the compositoi, blackened with tlm ink of his well-used type<^, and 
the writer wliosc coy»y he is setting-up, complain no more of their 
town occupations, or envy those who work in tlu' free air. Lot 
them reflect that each in his spheic is performing his allotted task 
of keeping up oommunicatiou and sympathy anioiig*»fc all the other 
indufltrious classes, making the distant wine or cotton giowcr 
aware of the peaceful labours of the distant smith or weaver, that 
are carrying on for his advantage, diffusing amongst all the kiiow'- 
lodgo that must first be ucipiirod by one, smootlimg tlie asperities 
of each, and fusing the whole into one homogeneous kindly mass 
firmly cemented by intciest and love, to the exclusion of teiTor 
and tho gallows. Brief and few are the examples w'O quote as 
illustrations of the principle we desire to inculcate. Men must 
resolve to love the circuin^taiu'cs in which they arc placed, and 
honour the work they au' called upon to do. So will they make 
the crowded towns, in which future generations must live, a 
happier Arcadi^^ than ever yet was knowm in the w^orld. 
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“ Diver, bold Jivor, what hast thou brought mo 
Up from the sea ? 

“Starry and goldon, a ring, O damsel, 

1 have brought thee ; 

A ring •that fell from a sea-maid s finger, 

Right fair to see. 

“ In the deep sea-caves, damsel, she caught me, 

By my long hair. 

‘ Tarry, 0 diver, tarry and love me ! ’ 

So sang she there : * 

‘ Love me, Oh ! love mo I * but fiercely I mocked her. 
And her soft prayer. 

“ ‘ F(»ul scorn, (> aoa-maid, give I unto thee — 

Love mve 1 none ; 

ICycs that are bri^iler, clieeks that are softer, 

Aline heart have won, — 

On the rocks waiteth me my betrothed maiden, 
Earth’s fairest one.’ 

“ Straight in niv palm her staiTy ring dropped she, 
VVith n dark smile ; 

Unwound her snowy arms, gazed at me mutely 
For a brief while ; 

Then through the coral caves echoing h« r laughter, 
The maid tlid flee ; 

And with this gift of hers, shedding light round it, 
A\^oiidrou8 to see, 

Through the wild waler, daiiiijel beloved. 

Came 1 corthee.’* ^ 

II 

On the rocks stood they, o’erhanging the billow— 
Sunset was nigh ; 

Darkly one cloud did float dimming the splendour 
• Of the sweet sky. 

And on the maiden’s face brooded its shadow, 

All bodingly. 
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In the youth’s hand her own placed she full fondly. 

Yet timidly. 

Soon on her finger gleamed the small circlet, 

Bright as could be ; 

But u'hen from love’s embrace, from its close clasping 
She was set free, 

Witli a wield cry of wild misery le;iped slic 
Into the aoa ! 

Down through the billow, through the cleft billow. 

In his despair, 

Su ift sank the diver, with straining eyeballs. 

Seeking her there. 

But alas ! never more shall he behold her, • 

That maiden fair. 

Never more, never more, — life ebbeth from him, 

Life’s hoj>e doth fail, •* 

And from the coral caves plainly he heareth 
A niorjking wail. 

Whereat his heart doth grow fainter within him, 

His cheek more pale. 

Terrible pluuitasies, shifting for ever. 

His sense beguile ; 

Shapes flit around him in tho wild water, 

Loathly and vile ; 

And in his dying eyes glareth the sea-maid, 
w ith her dark smile, 

T. W BSTWOOI), 


THE VILLAGE WITHOUT IVRHAD. 

A TAIxE r>F THE DEAR TEARrf. 

The aspect of the conn ay at the present moment may bo said 
to afford certain points of resemblanqp with that discernible on the 
face of affairs almost half a century «|;o. I mean in the autumn 
and winter of the years 1801-2, periods cherished in the remem- 
brance of all old enough to lookback on them, as tho “ Dear 
Years.’’" Many who were children the i retain vivid I'ecolloction, 
if not of the events passing around, at least of the effccUexcilied by 
them upon the comfort of their homes. Complaints aroused by 
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the two bhilling quartern loaf, and the consequent distressed state 
of the poor, arc still rememhered hy persons who heard of or wit- 
nessed tlicso things, and they arc compelled involuntarily to 
acknowledge the justice of drawing a parallel — an unwelcome one 
•tliough it be — not exactly with what is at the present moment 
enacting, but with what might have come to pass had the scarcity, 
impending over the country so short a time ago, in reality spread. 

I am now arrived at a very advanced period of life. My cliil- 
dren arc grown into men and women, and in their hair those silver 
threads arc traceable, which Time weaves into it as we advance 
in his company towards eternity. J retain a vivid rccoUection of 
the scene I am "about to describe, though fivc-aud-forty years have 
elapsed since the incident occurred. One reason, perhaps, why 
these events arc stamped so indelibly upon my otherwise worn-out 
memory is, that all xqy feelings, as the mother and solo protector 
of two infant children, were enlisted on the occasion. 

I was a >vidow, residing on a small coippctence in the village of 

. One year had passed drearily away since my husband’s 

death, when rumours of the d^turbed state of the country, of the 
fall in wages, the dearness of bread, the discontented state of the 
poor, the tardy efforts of tho government to ameliorate their con- 
dition, began to roach me in my retirement. I did not, however, 
being occupied \^nth my liousebold duties, and attending to my 
family, reflect deeply on passing events. Relying on my compe- 
tence, I never, in fact, expected the scarcity to reach my door ; 
foolish expectation it was true, since, while bread was gradually 
risiog to two shillings the quartern loaf in price, it was an utter 
impossibility that I should not sufler along with my children, did 
things continue in the same state. 

1 generally made it a rule to purchase flour about a sack at a 
time, which was conveyed from a mill a lone way from the village 
at stated intervals, according to- the* wants of tho inhabitants. 
Thus 1 mostly contrived to have a ready and plentiful supply for 
my family. Tho day on which the miller was expected to pay us 
a visit came round. My flour had run very low/ for I had lent a 
pt'ck to my next-door neighbour, Mrs, Robbins, which she intended 
to repay me as soon as it lay in her power. I used up the last 
that lay in the bin, and the bread thus mdde was exhausted on tho 
nioming of the miller's anticipated arrival. I did not concern 
myself inudi, fully expecting to be replenished in the course of the 
day, which, however, wore gradually on, and no miller’s cart made 
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its appearance. My children understood the state of the case ; 
but beinfi; ever accustomed to have their wants supplied, if possible, 

^ even before the need enme, they seemed to tiust implieitly in the 
‘ advent of the flour, and to tiouble theniselvea httle about the 
matter. With this I felt pleased, as it was far easier for mo tej 
suffer niy anxiety alone than to ha\o them for sharers in it. As 
the day advanced, however, the^ also began to cnteitain appre- 
bonsions, and as often as the rumbling of wheels sounded through 
the village, one or tlio other of them would dart to tho door and 
cry out, “Here he comes, motlicr ! ** Such sentences as “1^ 
think that must be the baker, now ; “I hcaid n cai t stop at tho 
lop of the village ; ” “ Oh, no, it ’s only the farmer come homo ! ” * 
“ Shall I £>0 and sec if ho 's coming { ** sounded alt tho day long in 
my ears, ^>lnle I busied myself in domestic cares ; and, having 
given the children a meal of potatoes and broth, tho only food 
lemainino m the house, sat down at the wlKdow to work, scarcely 
loss anxious than ray l|ftlo ones at the non-arrival of tlie miller. 
As c>ening approached tho cheerful \oices of the children hecainc, 

I fancied, slightly sharpened in their tones, and a few disconsolate 
grumblings arose from the corner where they had gone to 
convoi so over this strange ordei of events. 1 was alone ; I had 
no one to whom I could contido my thoughts. My neighbours 
'were good, homely soit of persons. 1 associated, liowever, hut 
slightly with them, for I had lived in almost total seclusion sineo 
my husband ’,s death, which took off from my feelings all relish for 
any sort of society. The advice of any friend was not, to ho sure, 
exactly needed on the present occasion ; hut s;ympathy always 
enables us to bear any affliction, liowever slight, witli greater 
calmness. I therefore biiiicd in my own bosom tho fears that 
beset mo. Laving no fiionds from whom I could, seek consolation. 
Tho miller s absence on this day was not, to bo sure, of such 
extiaordinary iraportancoj^had it been wholly disconnected, in my 
mind, with the scarcity in all food that was rapidly spreading over 
the country. An undeuncable feeling of apprehension stole over 
me, for a moihpr's heart is more jyonc than others to conjure up 
imaginings and foreboibngs of evil, which develop tbcmselvos moio 
strongly in proportion to tho refepon-^iiiility of her situation. A 
widowed mother has no stay to fall beck upon. Famine, I thought, 
had already commenced its ravage , and how soon they might 
extend to our httle village I knew no*^. • 

The early twilight of a cold March evening w ts deepening over 
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the country. I wondered at the quiet desertion of the streets, 
accustomed, as I was, especially at this time, to the merry voices 
of cliiMreu playin" around. I closed the bliuttcru, throw a little 
more turf on the fire, and by its light set about diverting the children, 
,in order to drive away from tbeir minds the thoughts of un- 
wonted gloom that oppressed them. M3’ efforts were not responded 
I0 with tlic accustomed cheerfulness. An undefined fear had 
eliillod the little spirits of my hearth, clouded their sunny brows, 
and imparted a lialf-reproacliful expression to theur bright eyes 
when their gaze .almost jnstantancoiisl3’ met mine, tlunger had in 
reality begun to make itself felt ; and iny face flushed with 
excitement, as, J;ui*ning to a corner of the room where my youngest 
little Harry was sitting, I saw the light of the fire reflected in a 
big round tear, that stole from underneath his dark oy clashes. 
My mother’s heart cpuld stand tliia no longer. Starting up and 
snatcliing down liastiK' my cloak and bonnet, 1 commoiuled m}^ ho}’ 
to his sister Mary’s can', atid kissing th(jm, prepared to set forth 
(fii my search after food. My determination causeil a sudden re- 
action in their hearts, and smiles agaiii decorated those 3^outhful 
faces, on which (lod nftvcr inteiuled gloom long to dwell. 1 closed 
the door behind me, and sallied forth on my errand. Whether it 
was that my own mind was full of forebodings, J cannot tell, hut 
certain it is that a strange melancholy and silence sconed to ])er- 
vnde the wdiole village, and the air seemed chargedwitli unnntu; il 
heaviness. Scarcely an3’^ one was to be seen in the long straggling 
street that constituted our straggling village. 1 liurried on to the 
baker’s shop at the corner, and entered without looking to the 
right or to the left ; hut wdicii once inside the door I started at 
tlic strange appearance presented to my gaze The shop was 
there, but nothing beside several rows of empty shelves welcomed 
mo. Not a trace of broad, flour, cake, or bi?'»'iiit, was to be seen. 
A faint sickness stole over my heart &s I remembered m3’ little 
ones at home. Mrs. Handy responded to the tinkle of the bell. 
She guessed my errand, and shook her head. 

We have no bread,’* sh.: raid. 

“ No bread in the bakehouwc ! ’* I cried. 

“ Not a bit : the last was sold an hour ago.” 

“ Haven’t you a little meal, or flour, enough to make a loaf ? ” 

Not a morsel, J assure you. My husband is gone to tiy and 
got some — he vron’t be back yet awhile.” 

I didn’t wait any longer, but left the shop. Some of my neigh- 
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hours perchance, I thought, are bettor provided, and tliey will 
surely assist me on the present occasion ; and a consciousness stole 
over ino, in the pride of luy heart, that often and often 1 had 
assisted them in various ways, and had asked and lioped for no 
return. The inhabitants of the village wore hy no means rich v 
petty shopkeepers, workmen, and agricultural labourers, composed 
its po])iilation. !Many boasted of conipoi-ative comfort, and to them 
I resolved to apply. My first visit was to a cottage where rosidod 
a man and his wife in tolerahio circumstances. They were past 
the prime of life, and had around them a large family of young 
children. A light glimmered in the little honeysucklod window. 

1 could have entered liad 1 chosen, for the door was partly ajar, 
but a sort of presentiment prompted me to j>cop through the 
lattice before doing so. The scene was infinitely worse tluin I 
could have anticipated. Hero vras real want, not created by a 
day, but in the alow progress of w'ceks, minted with siekness and 
suffering. The wife was pacing the room, 3)uinming snatches of 
an old song to hush an iiifant to rest. The fatlier was lying on a 
mattress drawn close to the fire, and his face was buried in liis 
hands. It was only too apparent that he had boim weeping. The 
children were assembled one and all round the little table in the 
centre, dividing between thorn w’hat seemed to be a basin of 
gruel. The sound of stifled sobs sout me quickly aw'ay — I could 
not intrude there ! 

I next directed my stops to some friends in better circum- 
stances. They were engaged in dividij)g a loaf : all they could 
obtain for love or money. I offered an extravagant price for half, 
and was refused ! I cannot detail all the heart-rending scenes I 
witnessed that night. IIow many a child sobbed itself to sleep 
in “ The Village without Bread ! ” How many a mother suffered 
the pangs of wntJiessing her offspring starve ! How many a tear 
stole down the face of mcii#whose cheeks had never perhaps been 
moistened for years ! One little incident I shall never forget. 

In a little hovel, or hui, at one end of tho village, resided an 
aged pair, supported solely by the c/ertions of an only daughter, 
who stitched a^ay from morning jjp night until the period of 
scarcity came, and left tho people no time to think of adorning 
themselves. Well, the good girl snent the savings she had 
hoarded, and managed to provide her aged parents with the com- 
^ forts to which they had been accuBtomed, until at latg; nearly all 
was gone. On the night in question I turned aside from the road, 
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being unacquainted with the present state of the ease, with the 
intention of hoiTOwing some kind of food from this honest hard- 
working girl. T saw her hurrying before me, in her little scarlet 
cloak and flannel petticoat, and followed instinctively. As she 
optmed the latched door I came up, but in her eagerness I was 
\mMoticcd. The old man sat fronting his aged partner, with 
folded arms, both looking meek and resigned, but still melancholy. 
The cheerful entrance of young Jenny aroused them from their 
reverie. 

“Here I am, father! Tvo got something, though it isn’t 
much.” 

And she drew forth a little loaf — once to be procured, nt most, 
for two-pence, hut for which she had doubtless paid an exorbitant 
price. 

Breaking it in two she gave one part to each of her parents. 

“ I w'ES so liungiy,*'” she said, “ I ate a piece in coming along 
— so 1 don’t want any now,’* she continued, turning away. 

I saw through the guiltless untruth, afhd murmuring to myself 
‘‘ May God reward you ! *’ hurried forward. What was I to do ? 
There was no bread in the village ; and how could I return and 
face my children with nothing to give them ! An idea flashed . 
across me, and I lost no time in putting it in practice. Walking 
with a speed wliich, when 1 look back and remember the distance, 
seems almost incredible, if I forget to couple it with the mother s 
energy that accompanied it, to the Post Inn, I boldly adventured 
in, and agreed for a mule. Eveiything was dear. I paid of course 
accordingly, and thus procured what I desired, tightened my cloak 
around mo, and mounting my beast prepared to set forth on a 
little journey. About four or five miles from the town stood, in 
the heart of a wood the picturesque old mill, whence the villagers 
usually fetched their flour. To this I resolved to proceed, as a 
last resource ; scarcely daring to hope that even then this would 
prove successful. It was now very late in the night. As I 
passed round the churchyard, and at the end of the village, 
eleven o’clock pealed from the old belfry. The cold was intense ; 
hut I ascertained this fact,^ not from my own 'feelings — for my 
thoughts kept me warm — but the hand that held' the bridle was 
numbed and stiff before I had got half-way on mj journey. 
The moon traced itself a passage through patches of cloudlets, 
now fleecy^ now d&rk, and then rolled fredy over intervals of clear ^ 
blue sky until it encountered another stream cf clouds coursing 
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' over the heavens. All nature was distiuctly revealed by its clear 
light. On my right, the sea stretched its broad cxptinsc, and, 
rolling towards the shore, dashed up against the beetling clifls. 
The monotonous and regular tramp of my four-footed companion 
was the only sound, besides the ceaseless murmuring of the wavoa^ 
as they broke against the rocks, wliicli disturbed the silence of the 
night. On the hedges a sharp hoar-frost was setting, threading 
the branches with little icicles, and making the boughs rcsomblo 
strings of pearls, on which the nioon*s rays glittered and sparkle 
brightly. My imagination, reverting from the scenes of misery I 
had just quitted, seemed delighted to dwell upon the channs which 
nature unfolded around. The calm peaceful beputy of the land- 
scape harinoniaed admirably with the melancholy cast of my 
thouglits. The stillness that reigned over all, tho perfect hush 
that pervaded tlic whole flood of clear bracing air, scarcely ruffled 
by the slightest night-breeze, left me at perfect liberty to indulge 
uninterrupted in my Reverie. Before me rose the dark mass 
formed by the wood, within whose precincts stood the mill. The 
trees, though leafless, prescuied nevertheless a dense impenetrable 
barrier to further view. An undiilating line marked whero the 
scene was hounded by a range of lulls. I now approached the 
greatest difliculty of my journey, formed by the stream, which I 
ivas compelled to cross before I could possibly gain the wood. 
Tiiis obstacle, indeed, as all others, had wholly escaped my 
memory. The waters were swollen by tho winter rains, and 
flow<^ sullenly down between stoop banks. As I reached the 
brink I rcinomber that 1 paused for a moment, struck even then 
with the rich beauty of the scenery with wliich it was surrounded 
in its pa.sange. The trees, willows, and britmblcs grew on tho top 
of the bank, and bending forward on’ either side nlhaost met at tho 
top, and formed archways and arbours all up tlie stream, and these 
the rays of the moon thremlod through and through, shedding little 
patches of silver light, and disclosing the wild weeds and mosses 
and lichens that grew all down tho hank and clipped into tho 
waters as they rolled ]'e.sllcssly on* Here a dark stump of a 
willow tree, .shorn of its branches, •projected far into the stream, 
and, seen by the ghostly light of the moon, roscmbled, to my dis- 
turbed imagination, the dark outline of a man, bending over and 
striving to peer into the hidden sccretL of tho stream. Tho spot 
most adapted for a crossing was situated much lowc» down than 

" where 1 &st halted ; so desoendbg from my patient mule, I led 
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her along Without the tall hedge of willows. a^4 bramhlos that 
darkened the stream, and fancying as I adrauced all kinds of 
strange adventures and impending dangers. Looking hack, I have 
since fe lt inclined to wonder that with^t any thought 1 ventured 
« in a .spot which had frequently been the scene of crime. 
Not far from where I then stood was situated the pit, down which 
Morris Jones had thrown a young creature for whom ho had once 
profcii^scd attachment; and in the waters of that same purling 
stream a pedlar had been found, pale and cold, murdeVed by 
rufiians, in the dead of the night, for a little gold ho pos|K»sscd. 
Hut, whenever I felt niy courage sinking, I sent iny thoughts 
hack to that little room whewe those who called mo mother w ore 
awaitijig my return wdth food. 

1 now reached the spot whore 1 was to cross. The stepping- 
Btoncs were covered by the swollen w'aters. I paused, hut only 
for an instant. Taking hff niy shoes and stockings, and gatliering 
up my clothes round nic, 1 prepared, still leading my dumb com- 
panion, to step into the stream. Tlic cold of th6 waters struck tlu-oiigh 
luy iKatcd frame, and I shuddered iuvoluntanly, but a littlo voice 
scorned suddenly to echo from smno neighbouring nook, whisper- 
ing softly, Mother.” So 1 , waded through and reached the op- 
posite bank ill safety. 1 now remounted my mule, and proceeded 
on over a pathway towards the wood, which lay at no great dis- 
tance. Very soon 1 had entered its precincts, and was riding up 
a path lietwecu rows of oveiy description of tall trees, with Sieir 
hraiiclies interlacing each other above and disclosing between 
their leafless boughs the blue iieai'ens over head. The narrow 
road was winding. Once, as I turned an abrupt corner, I caught 
a glimpi^c of the desired haven seen in the full broad glare of the. 
moon’s rays* Then, again, it was lost to view. My heart heat 
quickly and more quickly at each slow step of my tardy but sure- 
footed boast. At length, emerging upou an open glade, '! heard 
the rippling of the gushing waters that turned the wheel, and saw 
the dear old mill with a bright light burning in its window as if to 
welcome me at my approacli. '{Jh* rccoUootion of the joy I expe- 
rienced at that moment has noxjJi been eflaoed from Ay memoiy by 
mail}' subsequent periods of happiness. It was pui*e> intense ddight, 
wJiidi I have often sought, hut neyOr succeeded in tasting agaiu--*^ 
at least, in the excitement of . the moment, so,^it seemed. Once 
within sight the mill, all appreh^ititm of its not containing whnt 
I desired vanidied. I felt perfectly sectu'e, and accordingly sought 
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to Imsten the motions of mule Poor ereaturo \ it o][»poaicd to 
underi^tand impatience, and actually, as I imagined, seemed to 
quiclvcn its pace to a iiot, and ut length I indtcd stood dose under 
sholtci* of the mill, and hounding to the ground prepared to open 
the y, 1 C kcr gate* ^J'ho sound of my mule’s hoof » Imd already notifiwK' 
our appioach, for the light disappeaied fiom the uppe rmrindoiffi and 
emeiging again below* at the little dooi, levealed the portly dimon* 
feious of the luillei, vhom I could ho\o embraced as ho (stood, his 
gannents wliito Auth the tiaccs of >shat I had come to swk, 
lie piofes(»od, as well he might, considcrublo astonishment at 
ir»y \isit , hut, ns maybe suppo^'cd, 1 tannd little (o exchange 
compliments or woids Accoidingly, hanng pioyidod myself with 
a bushel oi tw o of flour — all he could bo induced to spaio lac — writh 
a bag of meal, A\hicli, aftei cxtoiting an oxtiavagant piicc for 
it, ho asisidted mo to pine on the mule, I picpared to find my 
wd} badv again to the village The jounioy home, bo great was 
my impatience to be ij^icic, appeared infinitely longer than that 
uom the village to tho mill, so much quicker did my imagination 
eaiiy me than my mule, to wheio I had left my little ones hunger- 
ing. And now all manner of ptobabihtics and improbabilities be- 
gan to fiash (icioss my mind. I fancied what might bavo occiuied, 
wbnt dangers might not have come upon them duiing my pxotiai ted 
stay. Of tlieso the principal was fiio, I felt my cheek flush Avitli 
a deeper hue as I began to fancy the cottage smoking and flames 
but sting foith fi om om windows , but I ivill not continue the jne- 
tuie. Willi such [)ic<»entinjcnts and foiebodings 1 continued to 
torturo lu} •>olf, until T uc ily ictuhed the tillage, whoie I began 
to feel somewhat ica^^suied by the peace loigning aioiind, exactly 
the bomo as when I left it. The night was \eiy far advanced, 
and I liuitifMl on tluoiigli the bilent and dcseitcd hamlet to oiu 
little cottage Not a sound came from within, not a voice wras 
heard 1 paused — I libt(?iicd and could uot detect a movement. 
Suddenly lift mg the bitdi, I jiccpcd in, almost afraid to advance , a 
feAv embcis dying in the bottom of the grate east a faint glare 
thiough the apartment, and disclosed my two pooi children stretched 
fast asleep, biao by side on the ftsoi My first impulse was to 
waken them up, but 1 lestrained myself, and aftci having bent 
softly over them to kiss their calm brow^, and listen to their gentle 
breathing, sot about preparing them some e%ko8. The fire soon 
Mazed cheoifiiDy, and I was not long in dashing up something 
which I knew would prove acceptable to my cluldien aftci tlieir 
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long fast. When smoking hot, they were placed on the table. 
I gently awakened the sleepers ; and well do I remember tlio 
intense roliah with wJiicli the supper, moistened by a little nnlk, 
was devoured. But amid my plenty I thought of some that M'cro 
; .so, gathering up two portions of flour along with a little 
meal, 1 again set forth to give a part to those who were suffering so 
near nio. 1 need not dwell on their hurst of gratitude for this iin- 
exported deliverance from starvation ; I need not repeat their 
thanksgivings. They arc cherished in my bosom along with the 
recollection of every, the most trifling incident, which occurred 
during my ramble through “ Our Village Without Bread.” 


PROSPECTS OF BRITISH COMMERCE IN JAPAN. 


Tiroi:(Jii in what rolalca to the progros.s of commerce, this 
country has, for centuries, taken the lead of all others, it liappcns 
that in the project of throwing open the Japanese market to the 
civilised world, several other nations have out.strippcd ns. Acci- 
dent may, in ])art, account for tliia ; Sir John Davis, Governor of 
Hong Kong, wlicthor acting under instructions from home or 
guided .simply by his own discretion, iiitendcd after delivering up 
Cliusan to the Chinese, to proceed straiglit to Jeddo, to renew, if 
possiMe, onr trade wdtli the insular Empire. lie was prevented 
from carrying out this design by the occurrence of the Canton 
riots, which, requiring his immediate attention, detained )um in the 
Chinese winters till all chance of taking precedence in negotiations 
w^as lost. 

Commodore Biddle in the ColumbuSf” oighty-giin ship, and 
C?aptniri raiding in the Viiicounes,’’ have proceeded to Japan on 
the jiart of the United States, together with Rear-Admiral Cceilc 
ill the Clcopatrc,’’ on the part of Prance. W^hat success has 
attended the American Envoy not yet transpired*, but a report 

* We have since Icanied, that, thoagli tlic American Commodore was 
tr*'i.tod with miicli politeness, ho was remsed i>enui88ion to trade.' At the 
.sfuao liino, it was quite evident^ from tlie language and roonuer of tlie author, 
ritirs, t'jnt tliey j^'oiild have lieen much better pleased had the answer of the 
i \nm i *eeii al together different. 
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has reached Europe tliat the French negotiator has completely 
failed and quitted the field of his enterprise in dudgeon. The fact, 
should it prove to ho so, would excite no surprise in us, because 
though the Japanese Govemmout may be hopt tolerably well-, 
informed respecting the relative power and importance of 
European nations by the Dutch prisoners in Dezima, it would 
hardly bo likely to show any great deference for Franco, from the 
fact of its having little trade and no settlements in the fSast. 
Even the Americans, we fancy, will find it difficult to render their 
pretensions intelligible. For, altliougb in reality they carry on 
a considerable traffic at Canton, and often traverse the great 
Northern Pacific, they have appeared much tfto recently in tho 
further East to have made any deep impression on the minds of a 
people who look with so much reverence on antiquity and the long 
traclitions of empire. •• 

Events, the import of wliich cannot be misunderstood, have 
rendered the Japanese familiar with the name of Great Britain. 
From their oceau-girt fastnesses they watched with no amul! 
degree of anxiety the progress our coutest with tho Chinese, 
and, no doubt, fully c.xpeeted that, as soon as it should be brought 
to a conclusion, they would themselves be honoured with a visit by 
the British squadi'on. When, instead of pushing our advantjiges in 
that direction, and making our success in one country a lever with 
which to lift its next-door neighbour out of the circle of its ancient 
policy, they beheld us turn our faces westward and rctii'o con- 
tented towards India, they must surely have appreciated our for- 
bearance, and been convinced that we were very little disposed to 
extend our commercial influence through the terror of our arms. 

Nevertheless, considering the character of tho Japanese govern- 
ment, and the exclusive foreign policy to which il has been a slave 
for centuries, >vc might have been judged excusable bud wo 
converted our success iu the Chinese war into a diplomatic 
argument at Jeddo. The liappiness and prosperity of jioUtical 
communities <lcpend almost entirely on mutual intcrcoui-Hc, and 
where nationsi arc brought in contact by circumstances, inter- 
course there must l‘c, friendly dV unfriendly. Hitherto tho 
condition of the world has been such as to pennit tho Japanese 
quietly to enjoy their solitude ; their custom has not been wanted 
by the rest of mankind, • 

But tho ease is different now ; and it will speed il/ appear that 
nothing can preserve the exclusion of the Japanese isles but the 
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most triuinpbant success in a coutost ivitli iho milised world. 
Now, as til is is not to bo loolced for. It may withoul much 
tomcritj be predicted, that the OAclusivo system of the .rapauc^e 
must speedily bo abandoned ; and at the instance of no nation is it 
‘?0 Jikoly to bo readily given up as at that of the English. They 
see us daily drawing nearer and nearer to them, multipl/ing our 
])oinfs of contact with the Chinese Empire, establishing fresh 
eoloiiic.s in the great Southern Pacifie, obtaining a firm footing in 
till* liulinn Archipelago, and even (•om]>elling tlie Dutch, by the 
cMdigbtoned liberality of our own proceedings, to rclinqiuf«li their 
narrow policy and range tliomsehes among tho partisans of fiec 
trade. Tho^c things they cannot but '^ce, aiul being an aeuto and 
logical people they must draw the right inferences from ilicin. 
flow, in fact, are the tendencies of commerce to be checked ? A 
mercantile ufivy will s^vjngup in the Eaptem seas, which, spreading 
its operations rn]>idly, will in a short time be precipitated upon 
Japan, witliout the guarantee of troation, withoul the checks 
imposed by the formalities of diplomacy, and. what is much morOf 
without the hujjonntendonco of Jlritish residents or coiibuIh, whoso 
interposition i*® so coubtantly noccssary bctwcon our daring and 
somewlial lawless commercial adventurers and dm 1 mil-civilised 
races of A sia. 

In all respects, Ihcrefoiv, it appears to us highly dc'-irahlo that 
a coniTUcrcial mission should at once he sent to Japan. ^Vp are oi 
eourM» aware that governments move blowly, and that W'e arc now 
advocating a course, the entering upon which w'ould bespeak 
unusual vigour. The resolution will be necessary not merely to 
make progress but to abandon tbo usual route and move within 
ail entirely new circle. It happens, moi cover, that all other mari- 
time coininunities have already shown a di'»poi>ition to look with 
extreme jeslousy on our proceedings yi that quarter ; in son.e 
instances l)ocnuse tlie^' have failed thetnSelvos, in others because 
our iuinicubc prosjiority gives tliwm umbrage. 

T< was contended, when f'o idea of the mission first made its 
appearance in the English jobrnalsr ttat w'e possessed uq right 
whutsoover to iiitci*ftM’o with the trade of Japan, which long 
possession had caused the Dutch to regard as a sort of patrimony : 
biU the notion of right is exceedingly imperfect in some men ; they 
appear to persuade thcmsolres, when they happen to have enjoyed, 
^lUTeptitlou^ or otherwise, any kind of advantage whatsoever, that 
it belongs to then^ of right, and look upon oil those as iutctlopcrs 
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who betray woy inclmation to boeome their rivals. Tims a kind 
of manifesto was put forward by the Dutch goverumoixt, throu«i^Ii 
tlio German iia]>ei'b, in reply to the articles of the itormurf 
VhroniHe^ contending that it would he for the intercat of Ilollaud 
to oppose us in Japan with nil the arts and inflnorico in her powr* . 
These doeuments ^\crc easily met and refuted on tliis side of the 
ohanuel; upon which a new course of reasoning was adopted. 
Afieotiug to fall in completely with our view b, the Dutch advo- 
cates, who had now rcdl6l\cHl frobh instructions, informed the 
world that Holland had anticipated the wishes of Groat ilntain, 
and began as early as ly 13 to U8(' its hc^t efforts for the subversion 
of ilio exclusive Bvstem in Japan In that year, it is affirmed, 
before the conclusion of oiu* peace with China, the King of 
the Netherlands wrote a letter to the Sovereign of Japan, touching 
briefly on the hereditary policy of the emnirc, alluding to the causes 
in which it originated, aud dwelling at Icngtli on the eireumstances 
which now, in the nineteenth century, convinced tlio Dutch monarch 
-that perseverance in that policy was nt once unwise and imprac- 
ticable. 

Thi^ epistle, it is said, having* been convoyed to Nangasald, was 
translated by the proper interpreters into the Japanese language, 
and in due time laid before the sovereign. Tbf‘ Duteli, however, 
little reb]jectcd anywhere, are held ju supiome contempt by the 
Japanese, who keep them cooped up in De/iiii.i like baboons, and 
wantonly expose tliem, for their own bjiort, to all kinds of indig- 
nities and insults. It was scarcely, therefore, on the occasion in 
question, to be expected that the Dutch kiiigV Jotter should meet 
witli speedy or luucli attontion, no importance being attached to 
any oommuuioation from that peoplo oi its rulers. Accordingly it 
was thrown aside fur two ^ear-^, ^partly, perhaps, because it was 
eonsidcied impertinent m tlic prince of a petty state to \cntnro 
upon advising so great flu emperor, and ]>nrtly because the counsel 
itself was unpalatabh. His Nethcilando -Majesty, reviewing tbo 
wboio aspect of pasbiJg events, invlteil the Japanoso Enqieior 
to come witL^him to Urn conclusion, that the cxolusivo Ryntuiu was 
no longer politic oi ; that G^at Britain, htxviiig Hong Kong 
and Chu»aii in its poascsbion, and projej-ting mnf*li of its maritime 
strength eastward, would, in all I k<diliood) soon coino in contact 
with tbo last — ^in a geographical b#*uso — qf the Asiatic nations, 
aud force it, mkm volens, intointcjcourso* • 

Many things concur to give this eaitruordinary epistle an 
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ftpocryphal air. Hitherto the Dutch, we know, have always 
Bhown thcinsolvos most reluctant to oifeiul, in any way, the pre- 
judices of their .Fapiiiicse patrons, who would appear to tolerate 
them m(‘rely on account of their superior meanness and timidity. 
It docs not fXjrroQ at all with the proceedings of a B(M*d id nation, 
tlms voliintnriiy to place itself in a condition to Buffer loss, since, 
supposing their suggestions to he unwelcome, the probability was 
that it would load to their immediate exclusion with the rest. 
(^onse(picntly wo must either h<‘licvc^ that the letter was never 
sent, or that, in being translated into Japanese, it underwent bo 
many modifications, that it could no longer ho said to have 
emanated from Holland. Throughout the East interpreters are 
actuated hy one spirit, which is to give, on all occasions, sati'-fac- 
tion to iheir princi])al employers, j»articnlarly when these happen 
to he princes. They will convert a present into tribute, and a 
inero com]dimcnt iiito'Vi^ii act of political submission. By these 
moans the lilmporor of Cliina ^Vas kept during the whole war in 
ignf»rancc of onr views and propositions, as well as of the means 
at our command for enforcing compliance with thorn. He thought 
we asked somotbing extremely imrc.a.sonable, ami tliat we >vere but 
a weak and contomptiblo handful of barbarians, wlioni a few 
spirited ]n*oelanuition.s, interlarded jdentifully with abuse, 'would 
setul back to flieir obscure haunts in the west. The same course, 
no doubt, is pursued in .lapan, particularly towards persons so 
helpless as the Dutch, who can only infer from the replies they 
i-eeeivo which of tlioir ])apcrs reach the royal bauds, and how 
much <d them has boon fairly represented. Supposing the Dutch 
]>rim;e, therefore, to have written a letter, there are a thousand 
chances to one against its having reached its destination, at least 
in anything like its original form. But tliey who invented the 
application — provided it w'as invented — were ^^jually capable of 
inventing a reply; and accordingly the Empciur of .lapan, having 
applied Jiimsclf during two whole ye,ars t(^thc study of the Dutcli 
king s communication, retunnd preei-sely such an answer as 
might have been from the fir»t aniicipatcd. lie reminded the 
llolhinders of the luiniMc pc^issioii they enjoyed to carry on a 
li’iiitcd trade with his country, and hinted that they had better be 
eoiitent Avith that. With regard to the general question, the 
imperial logician luttintaincd, that in order to promote the peace 
and prosperity of any country, there is nothing So ciKcacious as 
tlie exclusion of foreigners, or, in other words, that commerce 
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between state and state is a thing to be most sedulously avoided. 
Rofomng to the case of China, he contended that, had the English 
never been suifered to trade there, and settle in great numbers at 
Canton, quarrels could ncA'cr liavc liajjptMiou ; and if they had, 
that our countrymen could not have been in possession of the 
force necessary to carry out their schemes of aggrandisement and 
ambition. 

AVe greatly doubt the soundness of this roasoniug, and are of 
opinion that the future history of Japan will not go to confirm it*. 
Teoplo always reason incorrectly when they perceive but a small 
part of the ease under review, and seek ])cdantically to apply tho 
maxims of tho past to new times and altered circumstances, 
.lapah could very well maintain its contemptuous isolation, *when 
it lay enveloped almost in the mists of fable, and was forgotten by 
the rest of mankind when making up tbcii^ljommercial or political 
speculations. It seemed like a floating empire, which drifted 
away as people cudeawmred to approach it, and liad no stability 
or powerful attraction. A solitary navigator, once or twice in a 
ooiitury, caught a glimpse, perhaps, of its disforested hills, or 
blue towering volcanic peaks, appearing through clouds and 
vapours, and invested with mneli of the beauty and shadowiness 
of a dream. Coinnierco with such a plac,o was hardly thought of. 
Humour represented the people as tierce and inhospitable, intent 
on accomplishing the designs of their government, and either too 
poor to su]»port a liicratis'c trade, or too savage to render it 
practica])lc. 

ITcnceforw.'U'd the case will be a]tog<‘tlier difTcront. The seas 
by will ell tlie Japanese isles arc encircled have already been visited 
by so many llritish vessels, that their nnml>or.s inspire the govern- 
ment with terror, and set it about -fortifying its ports and all 
accessible approaches. Year after year our whalers and iner- 
cliantmon are driven in iiufreasing inuUitu<lc^+. by stress of w-eathcr 
or lack of provisions, on ^horeBof Japan; and these accidents, 
already alariuiug to a timid court, will annually be further multi- 
plied, until, out^of thi-. cbi?s of cirounistariccs alone, the necessity 
of intcrcour.xti will aris^, or the pret^t f^r hostile collision. Tlie 
logic, therefore, attributed to the Jantiiu so emperor deserves but 
little credit for conclusiA'cncss, add we advise hU Majesty to recon- 
sider it, before events change his conn dy into .tragedy. Notliing 
can prevent tlio passage of mcrcbantmcii through •those seas. 

’ English, American, French, Danes, and othcTs, attracted by com- 
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Iiien-iiil ontoj prisc, will perpetually vi&H tho; noighboijrm^ coasts 
anti islfijuls ; and Jnpnnts^e hosjdtality ^411 be taxed, perhaps 
hoyond ll,r< powers of endurance, by these pr^niiscuoiis hordes of 
v^itoih, nho, till their proceedings shall be placed under the con- 
tiol of rt'gnlar law and authority, will often conduct tliemselves 
little hotter than pirates. 

J t is not of course any portion of onr duty to give lessons of 
[nditii'jil economy to the Japanese, and teach them how they ore 
TO meet the wants (»f their increasing population. But society is 
tln're regulated by the same laws as everywhere else, and their 
operation, whether understood or not, will be the same. Already 
lias the necessity been felt of having recourse to artificial means 
for equalising labour and subsistence, or, in other words, it is only 
by murder that the increase of tlio pebple can bo restrained within 
the limits prescribeth^by the productiveness of the soil. This is 
clearly an unnatural state of things. The industrious classes are 
not w^anting in energy and enterprise, aiul would bo able, if not 
ol)>tructed by tlicir government, to provide amply for the children 
they bring into the world. But they find their exertions limited 
by law. (Jliiidrcu are bom to them, and they are Well acquainted 
with the moans by whicli they might maintain them iu happiness 
and comfoj't. Around them lie scattered in profusion the elements 
of foreign commerce, which, if permitted to be touched by the 
ba]>d of art, would immediately bo transmuted into riches, and 
might he stored up as an unfailing resource, both for iudivldtialB 
and the state. Owing, however, to most unsound maxims of 
policy, tliey arc compelled to re-enact the fable of Tantalus : to 
btdiold abundance in various forms surroimding and tempting tli<an* 
blit always escaping their grasp ; to feel the naters of plenty 
“^urging upwards to their lips, but still never te he tasted by them 
or their families. Under the pressure of circumstances they may 
bo said aluu^sl to have exhaustod the resoiuxjcs of an isolated 
people, forbidden to derive aid from others, or to call into theit 
Cvssistauco the multiplied rcpr.iu»ces.-„ of civilisation. They have 
made experimentally, and at^ their own cost, tbe^ discovery that it 
!s not good for a nation to ^anil alone, because, in addition to tho 
' tlnu- evils which must flow inevitably from such a position, it is 
^iepriyofl of the impulse of emulation, one of the most powerful 
]»Mnciplcs by whioh an individual or society can be influenced. 

unfortUTiately, none of those who have hitherto • enjoyed tho 
advantage of contemplating Jajumese society on tho spot have pos-* 
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scsscd tbe intolligcneo to cotiipi*eben(l it* Travellers Und it nmcli 
easier, as well as more com! acive to popularity, to delineate tlio 
oddities of a country, to dwell on its grotoscpicncss, on its oxtrava- 
ganco, on its strange practices, on its wiki and ineoJicront beliefs, 
Stall to explain tbo principles on wliicli its system of civilisation 
reposes, and bare to view tbose hidden springs which, moving all 
classes alike, produce whatever changes or improvements are wit- 
nessed in the nation. Even Koempfer, in othoi* respects a judicious 
man, was wholly incapable of executing thi.s task. Of politics, 
properly so called, ho understood little, niul his successors, much 
less excusably, heave been still more ignorant in this respect than 
lib. It is, aceordiiigl}’, very far from certain ^hat wo arc ac- 
quainted with tiio goimiiio character of Japanese society, though 
many of its peculiarities wo, of course, ki>ow. This want of fami- 
liarity with the internal struotiirc of the q^ional mind must, to a 
certain extent, disqualify m for drawing correct inferences rcspei't- 
ing the conduct of itif government or people in certain circum- 
stances ; but of thus ranch wo are sure, that interest there, as 
elsewhere, predominates upon the whole, nml that what men 
believe to be for their good they will do. 

Kow when experience has shown tlmt tho existing fields of 
industry arc inadequate to the support of the j>opiiIatioii, the 
government, however callous or de.spotic, must sooner or latoi* bo 
forced to oj)cn up otfiers. Internal tradtj may almost be said to 
have been tried to the utino.st ; in all branches of agriculture 
great progress Inu been niadi* ; tho seas, Jakes, and rivers of the 
country have been resorted to for the provisions they suppl}^ and 
yet there arc more mouths than means, in c/nJHoquenco of which 
intenBO dissatisfaction prevails univer?yilly.' The pepjde feel that a 
grievous injustice is done them. They arc not ignorant that all 
the neighbouring nations qarry on a profitable inttncouPBc with the 
west, and they are consciou', that nothing but a barbarous and 
anti<juatcd regulation prevents their enriching themselves also. 
Accordingly they seize on every opportunity of convincing tho 
Europeans who accidentall} visit fliem, that they ardently desire 
to escape from their anti-sru^ai state? and be permitted to manufac- 
ture, and buy and sell, like tho rest of mankind. ISior, in giving 
this; evidence of their feeling and Besir^f . are they at all liable to 
tho auspiemn of hypocrisy, since they tlb it ^ considerable peril, 
for if detected by any government functionary they Vq^dd, in all 
likelihood, be severely punished. , 
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TIio trading |)rof>en&ity must, consequently, be strong in them 
to resist so poweifui a counter-influence ; and it is upon this feel- 
ing ebu fly that we rely in our project for subverting the cominer- 
cinl J.n\s of tlic empire. Despotism, however active or w-idc-spread 
may be its operation, is not all-powerful, but aftoi modifying 
80ci»*ty to a given point and almost crushing its best energir^, is 
reacted upon hy the popular will, and constrained by a soit of 
mechanicnl necessity to moderate its pressure. This is the first 
stage of refintn in absolute governments, and it is now taking 
place in Jn]Min. The prohibition made against hobling commoreo 
with foreigners has lost all force but that of a traditional practice, 
which itb best and ablest advocates find it difficult to defend. To 
the fear of war or invasion the Emperor nc<‘d not have had 
icfourso, in his commiinicatioii to the King of the Netherlands, 
sujqmsing him rcally,/o have made any, because there is no qncs- 
lioii of hostilitiob. All that European nations desire, is, the liberty 
to barter the commodities of the west fijr those produced by his 
own subjects, who are no less anxious to enjoy the same privileges. 
Commerce is never in itself the cause of contest, bnt rather the 
preventive ; thiiugh unwise or flagitious governnu'iits may per- 
veititfroni ils original design, and turn into a eurse what v\as ^ 
ineanl to he u blessing, What, in fact, can be more peac( ful than 
the act of buying and soiling ^ It is not In an} means an aftair 
in which vvlmt one gains tlic other must lose ; on the coiiti ary, 
wlien men bring their goods into the inarlvct, and effect and 
exchange either for other commodities or for looney, both paitios 
are benefited, and generally go away content. This the Japanese 
p(’oplo believe. It is the gov^ernnicnt only that withholds its 
as«.<mt from the proposition, and denies what to the rest of man- 
kind is self-cvidont. 

Foiinerly. when Russia sent a mission to 'oddo. the exclusive 
system was veiled under a very flimsy pretext ; the Japanese 
Tiller^ ]iielendiug that their country was too poor to carry on a 
Incrntive trade W’ith so weahi»y and vast an empire ns^Eussla* 
Ml. AMm llesenoff, though fie saw thiough the sophistry, had 
\cceived no instructions to h-osent it, and departed os he came, 
oearJtJg back tlie C/ar*s presents along w ith him. In truth, how- 
ever, Japan is far from being a poor country. Nearly all the 
I kinds abound vvkli mines of the precious metals : gold, silver, , 
voppor ; nhd its forests v\ith tlio noblest timber and the riehesc ' 
gnm«». It growi^ tlie finest rice in Asia, and abounds to such an 



PKOSPECTB OF BUITISU COMMERCE IK ^ 

extent with proviaioiiH that it wan, at one time, 
wants of tlic wliolo Indian Archipelago, This niay,V of o ^ 
thought incon<^ibtent ^>ith what we have nmiaikcd at 
incapacity of tlie couiitiy to maintain its inliabitants. P 
is nioic common. We daily behold fthip«^ laden w'ith'^tle e# 
other agiiciiltuial produce lca\ing the poits of a kingdom ^ 

the pool 01 c peiibliing of stanatioii. If men have no 
purchase, it is to no put pose that the gifts of nature are 
and they must ala ays want that money >\lLcre labour is in c 
of employment. AMiat the pooler classcb of Japan want 
maiket fur what they can produce. Thcic aio, at prebcnt, ino?^ 
hands than are needed, bt cause of the vevatious uiterferenco otf 
govorninent ^\ith the capital of the people, vhich is labour; for 
not only arc all foieigneis excluded, save the Chinese and Dutch, 
but esen to them it is not pcimitted to sell th^ numerous maniifac- 
turcb of the eountiy, which can only bo ob?ain(‘d by stealth and 
shipped off (Idiidcstincly.^ Evciy time the Dutch vessels leave the 
port of Nangasaki they are carefully examined by the officers o 
government, to sec that they have none of the piohibitcd artich s 
on board, and vv hen those officers discharge theii duties faithfully , 

. the only means of eluding the law is by boats putting off nftei 
' daik, at the gicalest peril, to the ships that have cleared out and 
weighed anchoi. Generally, no doubt, biilieiy is the active agent 
in the ti ansae tion, gold being ns potent in Japan as iii other 
countiics. 

Before the exclusive system w’as adopted, Japan carried on an 
extensive trade vvitli all parts of the Asiatic continent and islands 
beyond the Straits of Malacca. Ilcr junks were seen not only in 
China, hut in Tonquin, Cochin-China, Cambodia, Siam, and even 
in the islands of Fulo Kalamantan, and Java. When the Dutch 


first cnteicd the mouth of the Borneo river, they found a Japanese 
vessel there, lying within the*i-»land of Lahuaii, wheic wo are now 
about to found a new settlcnu iit. The Philippines almost entirely 
^depended on the Japanese junks for several articles of provision, 
and frequently in their wai- employed auerccnary soldiers from the 
same countiy. TIio Japai.c^e traders* of that ])Oiiod displayed 
great enterpribc and persevciance, and if turned homo nith largo 
cargoes of the richcbt and most valuable uici'chandisc, wood of 
1 aloes, costly perfumes, coral, spices, and rhe mopt exquisite furs. 
The piece*goods and flowered silkb, and tthcr beautiful manufiie- 
tttres of India, likewise formed parts of their venture, and for 
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Tho tradirif |)r(»|>' ^ partly Autb articles of homo growth, and partly 
to resist so poHoiful iri^lu silver and gold Ambergris, ooaroe camphor* 
ingcliufl^ that wo sites, licit dyes, and the finest teas in tlto \>oiid, 
ciallnws of the cn and porcelain, and magnificent silhs, are among 
inn} he its <»i)or *ipanoso exports, togethernith Bevoral other articles 
Bociotv to a givt f<^ tho (‘hinc'^c maiket, as artificial birds* nests 
r(‘ftctod npoii 1 matoiialfl for soup, foi nhich the races of the ha\o 
inochanical nocquircd a taste. 

stage of ho n holly ont of ]tlace here to onuxnorato all the itt'o- 

i>laco 111 J Japan, which, oxlondiiig through llilrtoon degrees of 

with foi hi tho teinpciato zone, abounds with innumerahlo ni tides 
which ^ hiMirvi Among nil the materials of its w'oalth, however, 
f.ioMo would he more laluablo to ns than tho coal found, of an cx- 
collcnt t{iudity, upon nlmost all tho inlands, and from tinm imme* 
luorial employed ior fuel, as it is with us. Possessing this iu- 
cstiniabic nd\aiitagc, Jtipan might soon be enabled to construct for 
itself a steam navy, and thus be put in ptisscssion of some of the 
host fiuiti of ANC&toru ciNilisation. The Chinese, slow as they are 
to imitate those whom they aflect to regard as baibarians, Imvc 
still hotra\cd their anxiety to posses-* steamers, m which they 
liaio bc( n i’liitatcil hy the King of Siam and other princes of tho 
liiiiher East. It may reasonably bo expected, therefore, that the 
Ja[)aiiese, if l<‘ft to follow ♦heir own inclinations, will j?pcedily 
outstiip all tltoir oriental tompotilois, to whom they arc gn ttly 
t-U]>orior in ligonr of clinraetei. 

The hi St criterion, however, by which to judge in matters of 
(* IS kind H oxpciience; and wc know that the Poitugucse, when 
thev iiiht openid a trade with Japan, made prodigious fortunes 
111 tlio com e of a few' years. Alacao w'as cnt'rdy built with ihe 
piofits of this trade, which, during a certain period, were litoially 
incredible, upwards of tlireo luindred ton of gold ha\ing, it is 
said, been shijiped off annually. Tho Towcbt gain upon whioh tlie 
merchants leckoned, at* the icsiilt of a voyage of two or three 
w'teks, wn-. cent, per cent, lurth ways ; and the Dutch, when they 
^ itcecdcd to the Poitiigucsoj being a still more needy and im- 
serupuloub people, sometimes x'aised this to five hundred per cent. 
Kay, one of the most icbpoctable writers, who professes to have 

* sod his statements ftn the commercial archives of tho Dutch 
»mpnuy, a\cis that occasionally as much as five thousand per*" 
cent, was tloaicd. 

Thcbc facts wo mention, not as aiming at or desmng such gains, 
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hut morefy by way of illuBtrating tbo v*iluc of tlio JapavojJt. 
tlic riclios and extent of winch* m the piosent state of o i, 
formation, it h impossible to calculate. Neatly all the la\ 
accounts concur in roproscnt'ng tlio ]u»pulatioii of th*'* grou|| 
between forty-five and fifty niufions, all of whom havo niado b* 
progress in civilisation, and might become customers for tho 1 ^ 
of Europe and Amci ice ; though, from indications not to be 
taken, we iiuiy conclude that liUglibh xnauufacturcH aiidn^ 
productions of India would bo tho universiU favourites. VOlt 
ilutcli themselves confess— what was long ago asceitainc£ nj 
Sir Staiiifoul KafHcs — that all kiudb of iustiumoiits must haTC% 1 
name of London stamped upon them, in ordei to.eommand 
great degree of favour in Japan* Of course tliat name con be no 
guarantee, as the manufactureis of the Continent glut Africa and 
the w'hole Ea^t with arms and cveiy kind of cutlciy, palmed off by 
forged names uiK>n the ignorant natives for Ehghsh. Tho bwarthy 
savages of benaat, Kordpfau, nomnoii, and other conttwininous 
regions, wear pioiidly on their thighs swouls which they fondly 
hclievo to have been manufactuicd in England, and chioliy valued 
on that account ; but whicli, in leallty, havo piocoedcd from tho 
iiauduknt woikshoj'S of Gcimany and JJelguun. In the same 
sway the Dutch, no douht, impose upon tho ,la))anosc. They have 
always been famous for such aits Sn Jo.'jiah < hildos ob&oncs, 
for example, that the Dutch of his Jav weie in tlm hahit of pui- 
chabing good Jhigiibh hioadclotb, and then slictchnu^ it to the 
utmost pobbihlc tenuity, so as to dcstioy its tevtiue, by means of 
which coutiivunco they gamed four or live ells m a juece TIio 
aHiele thus spoiled they would pasb off foi English, and thus by 
the self-same manocuvie bwindlo then Asiatic uistomri", uiid ruin 


our goml name. 

"NVo shall soon, however, put an end to tlicso impo*’turos, if our 
present ministois fulfil the expectations of tiu countiy, by dcs 
patching a magnificent conpucicial mission, to Jtddo, 1( has been 
li^vciy justly observed by the Morning Ohf^tnilclc, that thoie is no 
Bervicc in which our iinvv% oi any portion of it, could ho better 
employed than m^promutmj' the intcnasts of comuieice which, 
rightly understood, oio thoeo of civihsaliou .vud peace. What 
are our first-rate liiic«of-battle ships, oiu fii gates, and oiu’ vvar- 
V steamers dmng, that a few of them cou d not spared to effect 
\bis great purpose ^ Wo have no desire io dispai'ogc thisachioYC- 
mentfl of othei nations, or to undeirato tlicir power , huttheio is 



OITE MB tBE HAND. 


our political or commoreial ri\als who trill not at onae 
biftdnv confess that our influence lu Asaa mirpaases that of any 
1^0 |) (omraunity. How could it be otherwise? |udia gnos us this 
fly /iminancB^^and the now colonics wc are every day establishing 
^ oi tl Indian Aichipclago and the Pacific, conUibuteto produce 
Its ^nic eflecti and to augment that preponderance which past 
to I L have conferred on us. AA e trust that those leasons will 
ii]i(>nucii due weight with oui present government, and that 
il t, nonths will not be sufleicd to elapse, hefore the Biitish flag 
( K waving in the Gulf of Joddo. The success of the erpeii- 
• as certain as any futmc event ran bo ; for if we employ 
proper means, tho end mil ho eoi responding. 


GIVE ME The hand. 

B\ OOODBIN UAUMn\. 

Giiri m« tho haiwl tlwt is warnij kmd, and ready ; 
Give mo the tla'*p that ib calm, tint, dnd steady , 
Give me Iht liand th it im 11 ne\« r derei\o me , 

Gi\e me its msp that I lye infi> l)ehcve thee 
Soft IS th( palm of tho dchcite uoinan ' 

Haid IS the hand of the rough stuidy yeoman * 
Soft palm or hard hand, it matters not«— nevei * 
Give me tlie giasp that is liiendly for ever 

Give me the hand th it is true as a brothei , 

Give me the hand that has hai m'd not another ; 

Give me Uie hand Ih it has ne\er toiswoie it ; 

One mo its grasp that I aye may adcic 't. 

Lovely the palm of the fair blne-'^mn'd maiden ♦ 
Homy the hand of the workman ^'eiladcn ^ 
Lovely or ugly, it nutters not-*never I 
Give me the grasp that la faendly for ever. 

One me the grasp that ik honest and hearty, 

Piee as the breeze, andSunshaokled by party; 

Let fiiendship give me the grasps lhai Mcome bei. 
Close M tile twine of the vines of the sammer. 

Give me the hand that is true as a brothei ; 
Give me the hand that haa wrong’d net another ; 
Tk)ft palm, or hard liand, it matters noi— never • 
Give me the grasp that w friendly for ever* 
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I ywWtf wTottt iex^utoft--^m 

you ever know tkc proud aousation of atriking your stick up^n tbo 
gi^ottud with the air of a mm whose vigour makes tliirty uulor 
a da^ A tilde? If so, you will understand the alacrity with 
whith 1 accepted the proposal of a Qermafi student, with whoii^ 
IVas iiitiuiato in Beiitn^ that wo should sot foiih, aimed with 
pJpcB and sticks, in rpiest of healthy overoiAe and any adrontures 
tliat might turn up ** ' 


Gcistenbcrg slept o\^r night at my rooms, that we might start 
eaily on the morrow, and take adrantage of the cool of the day* 
At holf^past threo» I arose, and Ar^t from my Schlafcahtnci iuto 
tho diawing-rooni, where I found him snoring on my sofa, with 
very slender pi'etensioDS to early lining. Bui, ha^ mg awakened 
him, and somewhat esaggeraied the lateness of the hour, we 
di eased ouroclves iu drowsy sdonce, by dim candlelight, ]mckcd up 
A small knapsack, looked to our tobacco pouches, and sallied 
foith. 

I shall not ca^iy forgot my sensotiods, as the fresh ^nomiiig 
air blew m my face on unfaeteniug the huge door of the com t* 
yaid, and stepping into the Streets. I cannot say that J felt at all 
poetical. Rising with the Urk is, I know, exquisitely poetical on 
ptipci . No question of it. But what 'll ith late nightly studies, and 
matutinajl discomforts, there arc >01^ few, at least of us tv ho 
«• dnve the quill/* who hatvs thp com age to realise this poctrj'. It 
is a fine subject to wiitc aliout. Nature awakening— early song- 
buds— invigorating hcaltliful bicczes-^eithilarating exercise- - 
delicate auroial and oil that isipit of thing, have paid many 
an atitlior *8 small bill (if anthers" bills cvoi^sio snmH) and filled 


plenty of '*copy/’ ButvJetl'dd oaudidlyn honcotly, prosaieaUy. 
the avak^ing of natiu-o U but a uumsy tlm twittering of 
birds la neitto 60 abundant nor so undhwMli os we say U is— tho 
fresh hoidtlifhl hreeves about y oUr waAi enu the node, 

hi A manner which, if kvigorating, hi tM any other 

K6. ixvi.— voi., T. M ** * 
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restorntivi; Tnoilicinr- ; and the oyc.li|| no relisli for auroral tints?, 
'^vhllo tbti >l»»nisi(di imperiously OCTnaruling a l)rciil«fast 'whieli 
then' no ]»rospect of its getting for a couple of hours. 

Karly rising, indited ! Vou come down stairs and find the 
hhuttei’s uiiojsencMl ; tlie rosmis dirty, disorderly, and smclliitg;# 
strongly, to reiuiiid you of the nccchsity of ventilation ; the cold 
cnndh.'S looking almost ghastly in the da^ght ; and.^he ashes in 
the unc^dfeuted jgrate,^a dirty meekc{|y of y&r de«{^r> Compare 
with this, your warm hed^vhich has been so untimely left — the 
^ pillow that courted your repose or tempted your indulgcncxi,j>f those 
dreams, whitdi are hut partly droains and partly conscious thoughts ! 
AVhenever I hear a ninu loudly expatiating on the heiuitios 
of early morning, and exhorting people to risi* early, I eoncludo 
him to he a determined sluggard. Ills ]>raisos convict him. 
They are not only linfoiiiulod, as irr know', who have sometimes 
risen early, hut they 'convict him thus : — wei-e he iLseil to them, - 
he ^Yould not remark the bc^nuties Ju‘ grovvs eloquent upon. He 
is a drunken man, insisting on his sobriety ; a madman, out- 
. ragoous in his afhruiatiotis of saiihv. Heliove him not ! 

i'lurly rising is a virtue : and, like most virtues, it is easier 
prai.-^ed (Inin practised. I»ed — dear, ilelicious, downy, dreain- 
itnpt‘lliiig lied, with yielding softiiehs and most generous Yvarmth, 
iit place for morning cogirniioms as for «*vening retrospects, — 
never shall iny voice join the ungrateful choi’us which diiprcciates 
tliy charuis ! 

lied,” ■'jiy.'. I’iacon, “ is n bundle of paradoxes. Wo go to it 
w'ith rehictanc*', and we quit it with regret. We maki' up our 
minds over iiiglit to leave it early, and wc nmkc up our bodies in 
tlic morning to quit it late.’’ 

Neverthel(‘ss, as an occasional thing —at »arc intervals, mhuTT * 
— early rising is not without It- charm. Tout is to say, when you 
are forci'd to rise with the lark, and must make tlie best of 
it, llicro are things which, in 'iome measure, reconcile you to tho 
variety. Altluuigh, therc*foj(', 1 felt very chilly and uneom- 
foi table as w c strode alonp thg silent .streets, there w’as .some com- 
ponsati<»u in the peeulianty eof the scene. I3erlfli is like a huge 
barrack ; its long, broad, uniform streets, hauds^nc, though not 
]>itMuresquo, ai*e quite indistinguishable from each Other, except hy 
old inluiljiUiuts. A cold grey light, thrt>ugh wUiob the rare stars 
lainily gliiMUievcd.*nml a fe>v expiring lamps, served fur Gersteu- 
berg, who kuew’ the city well; but, as for'^e, I was wholly. 
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gnor.ant of the route ue pursuin';*. There was a solemn 
stillness, hroken onl^’ hy the lonir. aiul alnu)sfc supernalurnl whistle, 
with which the lonely watchman tolls tin' hour, ami hy the sharp 
ring of our hoots upon the stones ; and tliis ijuiet, uml these 
^.trango noises, were ineonceivably im|»ressing. There is some- 
thing in the repose of a large city peculiarly impressive : — 

“ llu’ M'vy hoiiHCMan' ash'op, 

AiJ'l all tliat mighty hostrt is lying still.'* 

The stillness of a place so inncli used to turmoil — the ri‘p«ipe of so 
many hearts IuisIumI lor a time, many of whom will slowly awakcu 
nith lutwv eve.'., when — 

“■ Morn in secret slinll renew the tear 
Of ConsehiusnebS, uwaknig t(» its woes ; 

those are tilings which strangely ail'oel tlufcfuiud. 

The morning was rajiidly hreaking. W'v arrived at tlie city 
gates, and (hero slopp^d to light our pipes, iwhieh are not allowed 
to ho smokoil within the gates') and, hla/.ing away, slrnek vigor- 
ously onward, JShortly, a small cotVoe-honse refreshed our sight 
hy its early opening. Tinier the l»ranehing houghs of a venerahle 
tree, our hreakfast was served us ; a broken bench doing duty as a 
table. The* meal was hearty ; and, again lighting our pijies, 
which, of course, scarcely ever left our mouths, we resumed our 
^ j>ilgriumgo,. 

The high road, as is usual, was lined will) trees on either sidoj 
and these sometimes ipiitt' over-arched it with I heir foliage, 
allording a cool shade in the heat of the day. It had rained over- 
night, hirt just enough to hiy the du.-.t wiihout rendering the _ground 
sloppy. Moi niug jioured in upon ns in ail it'* s]>Ieridour ; the nim 
heams first euttiiig a Imge ihundcndoud amf fringing its hlaek 
edges with a gorgeous lighj; — then sjireiolii.g and spreading, wider 
and wider, till thew'hoh* -Ky hecame like a mn.ss of hurnishoJ gold. 
IVowiiing. in his J’aru . « has a Ihu} — 

** Day, li‘e* » mighty flowing in,” 

W'^hich felicitously de-eiii>cs the va'4, yet cipuihlc, ilood of light 
which Morning r'cud.s l>ef4>ro hci\ 1 »o d'-iightnl with the 
^jconc/and mv spirits were so ohit «‘0 -..iih my w alk, that I began to 
lA^ti^L my opinions respecting the i icom parable felicities of hod. 

After a ltdorable stretch of an indefinite <!uantitf of miles, 
Oerstonberg’s coui*agc, or legs, failed him. ^V^; had aiTived at a 
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very small village, and I obseiwcd him casting a. wistful glance on 
citlicr side, till he discovered a small Gasihof, or inn. Then 
turning to me with brightening vivacity, he said : — 

“ sk "mah wollcn xnr essen ? *’ Shall we dino ? 

“ I see you are tired,” said I, affecting to yield i^ely to his 
wishes, and looking as if 1 was myself prepared for " an incal- 
ciilahlo distance, •* / 

We entered the GastJioft and Gerstenberg ordered a copious 
dinner. While it was being prepared we stretefied our wearied 
limbs upon sofas, and chatted pleasantly^ till the sound of a piano 
in the next room made us prick up our Ttro sweet female 

voices executed, in charming style, Mozart^s Beau- 

tiful as the music of that duet i-s, and althouj^i I had heard it sung 
hy the finest singers, its magic spell was never thrown over me' so 
completely as at that ipoment. “ ThereV nothing good or bad, 
but thinking makes it Sf?,” ^ . . . 

.All things derive their cKdlinfroin some peculiar state of mind, 
induced by clrcumstauccs over which we have no control ; and 
never was luy mind so fitted to be enchanted by Mozart as at 
that moment. T was weaned in body, but exhilarated in mind. I 
felt sunburnt, wind-chapped, dusty — I was reclining on an ancient 
sofu, in a miserable room of an ancient house in. a remote village — 
and in the midst of this, there burst in upon me the most elegant 
li'id graceful of melodies, very tiutefully sung ; and the contrast 
of the tender voluptuousness of Mozart with the rudeness of tlie 
place 1 was in, no doubt went far towards p'odneing the effect. 

“ ^Vhat a genuine musical race you Geiihans are ! ” said I to 
my companion when the duet ceased; “here even in this/ rude 
]dju*c, where there is not a decent chair, there is a piano, and 
people, too, ,wK 0 ‘ play and sing Mozai-t I” 

“ Dan isi. wakr ! ” assented Qorstenherg, phlegmatically,' sihd 
continued his smoking. 

jhnner was served. Before soup was finished, wc had another 
aiul a different specimen ot the German musical taste. Three 
women walked uninvited and unobstructed into the room, sot 
down tlioir harp, and made' preparations for a display of their 
ic.Lnts. I was in a stat^ of musical enihusiasni, and would have 
bartered my diimer> for a concert ; so that I waited through the 
io.nirig pvcparation8,with aja impatient eagerness for them' to bemn. 

u my horror, the harpist began a waltz by Strauss ; one I 
i L: 1 heard till 1 w^a sick of it ; and played in the style of those 
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itinerant musicians, who, in England, ore paid to take thoms^dvos 
o6'. This waltz w'as succeeded by another >raltz ; and, to my 
surprise, I saw Gerstenherg, who had been so calm while Mozart 
was playing, boating time with his fork (when he wasn’t picking 
Ills teeth with it), and evidently highly gratified hy the perform- 
ance. The Bcocmd woman then began a song — and stick a song ! 
and in suck a voice ! and with suck an accent ! Yet this ex- 
cruciating pci-formancc was visibly approved of hy my (‘oinpanioii, 
w'ho was liberal of bis grosclions to the third woman, whoso office 
was simply that of coining round with a tin plate to collect the 
rewards of her companions* talents, and who was rather nice- 
looking, and w'as evidently thought a beauty, whom the men could 
not refuse, though they might have refused the ugly singer, and 
still more hideous harpist. This division of labour amused mo ; 
but Gerstenberg'a calmness at Mozart, and enthusiasm at Strauss, 
amazed me. ** Is it possible,** I thought, “ that a Gennau can 
bo such a heretic then refiected, however, that during the 
many months I had been in Berlin, Mozart had only been played 
once, and Weber twice, Gluck onco, and Beethoven not at all ; 
Auber, Adam, Halevy, and Meyerhoer had usurped the lyric 
scene. I began to think the Germans >vorc humbugs ! This was 
strengthened when, two hours afterwards, the door of tlic ucaL 
room opened, and two young ladies, nccoinpauied by tb(‘ir fatlirr, 
passed through our room to go out of tho inn ; they were my 
enchantresses — my lovers of Mozart. TIic green veils avoided my 
suspicions — the deplorable want of toumure strengthened them — 
tho gait was unniistakeable — they were English women ! 

We stayed that day at the inn. No adventures had chequered 
our little expedition, but wo lived in hopes., Meanwhile, some 
little diversion was gained hy Gerstenberg’s facetious and experi' 
mental survey of tho pre^nises at night. Taking a lantern with 
him, he proceeded to pci ambulate the jdace, and I followed him. 
Wo came shortly to a room under a loft, with which it was con- 
nected hy steps of “ perilous ascent.” The sound of lusty nosc- 
musie — Morpheus’ double-bass — arrested our attention. ** Let 
m rabimt,” said Gerstenberg ; and we mounted, reeling round 
this loft, we discovered in one coi ner a rude bed, in which tho 
.. flnorer-^a gentle damsel of hcrcu'eau propoi-tions — was blissfully 
reposing. A loud laugh burst fronu us both, ks this very ludicroias 
picture presented itself ; a laugh loud enough “ to have wakod 

t 
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the dead,” hut not the damsel. I tried to persuade liiin not to 
distiirh hoi’ slumberb ; hut lie loved n practiciil joke, luid he 
tliou/;;lit pulling her toes would he admirable. For Ji few boroiids 
the juaideii’s slumber was uudihtarb 9 d bj this operation ; hut at 
length she opened her eyes, and as my jocular friend stoopoil 
down to ascertain a more favoui*ahle position for tickling the sole 
of liei’ foot, he received tluit foot full in his jocular face : the 
damsel was robust, her foot was heavy, and Gei stenbcvg rolled 
uj)oii the floor. I was making my escape dowm the laddiM*, when 
1 hoard such a tioiso as made me look up. 1 then bchchl the 
infuriated damsel standing over the prostrate form of my com- 
panion, and vigorously battering him with his own lantern, acooiu- 
panying her blows with cxckmatioiis of “ iVitw / i^'chwein ! 
Tide r I Ihidie! ill!'' 1 ivturiiod and endeavoured to explain — 
to pacify tlie Arenail ; hfit a .sudden whirl of the lantoj'n upon my 
head crushed the hat over my eyes, and by the time 1 could get it 
oil' again, several peoph^ wore in the loft, and the maiden h«nl 
relrcutL'd to her lied, from which she was vehemently holding fortli 
iigain.^t us. Tiie aliair might have turned out awkwardly for us ; 
hut our e\])hiniitiou was aecopted, nnd Gerstenherg’s punishment 
was considered ainjile. Ilis hat was hrok<*n, his face cut, and his 
iienJ bruised, lie slunk piteously enough to his own room, mutter- 
ing curb's upon all women. 

The noAt morning I made a fresh experiumec : 1 •* assisted” at 
ihe <oilet\»f a Gerinau. That he would consume more than half 
a pint of water at Ids ablutions T did not expect ; my own English 
ijuautity had too often astonished his countrymen, for me to anti- 
cipate in him any honest love of cold water. That he W'ould he 
scrupulous in the clcanlineBS of his linen was also far from pro* 
hable ; 1 had heard too many remarks on \hc luxurioiisnosf- of 
the English in that respect, not to be aware that clean shirts were 
fabulously rare among the worthy Teutciis. But although my 
e.\']icetations seemed modest, they proved wofully extravagant. 
Gor^tonberg's half pint of x^ater consumed, he proceeded to 
jilunge into what he called Ms shirt ; its colour^was startling ; 

I forbear to mime its shade, lost I should be accused of exaggera- 
tion ; but I believe that if it had been worn a fortnight, it had 
heoii very badly usml to get such a colour in such a period ! Over 
this ho placed a clean showy jfiwit, with an elaborate frill ; and 
the dirty dandy W'a.s perfect] v satisfied with himself; and, indeed, 
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to see him turn out you would nover hnvc su^H)cto(l the real state 
of his dross.’*' llair-hrush lie had none : hut a small black comb 
ansv. t*iod the purpose ; he having- previously well waxcnl Ids hair 
and nioustachios till they shone respleudeiitly. Tlion, taking from 
his knapsack a pair of fiiisc wristbands, ho dexterously pinned 
them inside the slocvos of his coat, and turning them over the out- 
side, (t la D’Orsay, presented the oppcarauco of a man OBtciitatioua 
of clean linen. My ablutions having taken me more time than the 
w-holo o]*cratiou of his toilet, he was ready for br(3al\fast while I 
was cleaning iny teeth. This process he watched with some 
curiosity. 1 finished ; and, then, conceive my fttelings, when, witli 
the utmost innoccuce, he said, “ Jo/i/ as you have brought your 
tooth-brush, 1 will give my teeth a scrub ; loud it me!” A.ud 
this was a young man moving in very excellent society — well 
educated — and, in fact, considered as & puna eU'gaa^. 1 noVev 
regarded him with anything like franjjibordiality after this\oiIet. 

Our walk eontiimed, however, ai/d though pleasant enough, 
fiiruished no matter worth noting till, on our rtdurn, we Hopped 
at Tcgel, the scat of the late tVilhclm voii lluroholdt, whore we 
mot a young Englishman of our actpiaintarice, whom I Khali call 
by Ids Christian name of Harry, lie agreed to return witli us to 
Berlin. We stayed so long chatting over our tea, fhnt night Jiod 
drawn in before wc rose to depart. The sky hud hec(mje overcast, 
and we ju-oparotl ourselves, laughingly, for a ducking. 

A guide was found necessary to lead us through tin* wood, and 
to give in the proper directions as to our route ; and a very 
pleasant merry walk we hud tJirough the pines. Our guide was 
a character, and so was his sliarp eager terrier that ucconipanied 
him. Wc made the wood echo with our laughter and our singing; 
and presently a few flashes of lightning lent their picturesque aia,* 
till nil agreed that a !?crcne nigiii w'ould not have been half 
so agreeable as this ilnvau uing of a storm, wldcli gave a zest 
to our walk. 

* Perhaps tlR’ cxipten'’.* if a shirty at all, may be coiisi<lci’od a -(Ujiit- 
fluous hiMU*}', when wr iluuk of the splcniiuiir of thc/n;//; In Voltaire’s 
Memoirs, I, find the shirt to be a c<jai)«o’Htivcly mo(bM*n improvcmotil in 
Prussia ; dating only fr«HU Frederick ih- (ireat. When tlwt monarch 
URcended the throne, Voltaire says, " Beilin s’agrafidihsait ; on romroonyait 
a y connaitro Ics doncours do la vie, c^nc le fed roi avait tr^fmu^glige'c: 
quelques pei^tiucs A>’aU]it des rrieables ; la pluprt m.nlo por talent des 
clicints«.s ; car sotis lercgiie pi*ecddent oiim; <nnnai«sait ‘fuorp qxmdeH divimta 
dc cktMiac qidoH attw'/uut avec dtv; conlom and ** iJ rot regnant n*avait pas 
clevtJ autrement.” ^ 
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Tho guide left us as we issued from the wood, having given 
very clear directions for our futuic course. His terrier barked 
and bounded before him, and both were quickly out of sight. Wo 
spanked along at a fine pace, singing and laughing, till the dark* 
ness increased so much that our songs hecamo exchanged for 
anxieties, and we began to wish we had not dismissed our guide* 
Never mind, if we do lose oiir way,'* said Harry ; “ it will 
only be an adventure. *’ 

But Oerstenberg loudly protested that he wished for no such 
adventures ; nud although 1 lauglicd at him, ‘ I must say that 
ill jny heart I perfectly agreed with him. . Wo were forced to 
prooeed slowly and cautiously, and to scrutinize every turning of 
the road. Our path was by the side of tho river Spree ; our only 
beacon, the lights in the distant village of Charloitcnburg. The 
path became narrower add narrower, and we wore forced tO follow 
each other’s heels. , 

The singing had entirely ceased. Laughter occasionally broke 
out, as oue of us stumbled, or put his foot into a puddle ; but our 
course was generally silent. It had become pitch dark ; it was 
now nearly ten o'clock, and the lights wore gradually disappearing 
from tho windows of Charlottcuburg. Our situation became 
dangerous ; oven Harry talked no more about the fun of losing 
our way. Only three lights were now visible in the village ; 
a fourth occnsionally made its appearance, and then disap}H:are<l 
again. The thunder muttered ; a few heavy drops of rain 
^ began to fall ; the storm was about to burst. Not a soul Imd 
wo met ; not a sound of any one. stirring had reached us, "Wo 
only heard the iooo-woomg of the wind, the muttering of the 
thunder, and our own plashy tread. This plashy sound grew 
w'orse and worse as we proceeded. We were evidently on a 
marshy soil ; wo tunied a little out ofe’tlio way to avoid it, and 
found ourselves in a short time getting deeper and deeper. It is 
an old remark, tliat pecqdo in a swmup never turn safely hack to 
their original stoi'Xing poiul, Ivit endeavour to escape by pbsti-. 
iiatcly rushing through , Auxins to escape wet anlcles, dtej ^ko 
a rush, which, if the swamp he deep and wide, may be fatal. This 
was our case. Till wo were knee^eop, we never thought of '"Our 
peril. Wo then thought' of retracing our a^sps ; but this we 
found iraposi^blo, for^ to get into sl^allowcr naud, we had so 'stag- 
gered to this side and to- that, that we had quite lost our way. 
Ucsolutely plashingjaud plunging onwards, wo hoped Oveiy minute 
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to i*eacli terra fima. But the swamp, though ocoa^lonally shallower, 
as if to render our delusion complete, soon became deeper and 
deeper, so that w'hen we turned out of our"^ conrso to pursue a 
shallower waj, thinking it would lead us at least out of the 
sw'arap, we were only the more irrecoverably entangled in its 
pathless depths.* 

The village clock struck ten. AVe now attempted to hold 
council ; hut each jusistiug that his advice should he taken, 
nothing w^as resolved on. Wo continued to plungo on. The 
dashes of lightning, which ever and anon lit up the darkness, 
shed a gloomy grandeur over the scene, which I^oftcii admire noio 
when I recall that night, but which then only served to make ua 
aware of our peril, without affording sufficient light to gdide us. ■ 

Cliarlottenburg now had only one light that we could see. If 
that were to disappear, wo should he Without a beacon. Our 
plight was horrible We seemed to be iu a gigantic sM-'amp, 
bounded only by the river, into wliich we were iu great danger of 
w'alking. The rain rushed down upon us in heavy torrents — the 
thunder crashed above our heads, as if shattering the sky — vro 
shrieked, yelled, cursed. But our voices were lost in the storm. 
The cold wind pierced us to the hones. We shivered and cursed, 
4|uarrelled and reproached each other incessantly, madly. Some- 
times laughing at grotesque images, with all the bitter wit of 
despair ; sometimes elated by a sudden hope that our cries had 
been heard. But the rain poured down, and the thunder roared, 
and the wind blew, and no sound of help responded to our shrieks. 

And presently, the Inst light visible in Charlottciiburg ceased 
to glimmer through the darkness — our last hope was gone. Wo 
were without a beacon. . . 

Suddenly, there was a call heard in the distance. We shouted 
a reply, and it was answered, though from a long tj^ny off. But a 
:sharp cr^roro Oorstenberg. accompanied by a splasbiiig soimd, 
iirrested^ur attention. I made a nislv towards the place and 
found him sinking in a hole ; in thc^ttempt to drag him out, nty 
foot slipped, and down I went with hkn. But Harry was at hand, 
and, after some efforts, got us both out. 1 could not hulp 
laughing i but Gerstenberg leant upon my shoulder, his teeth 
chattering with cold, as he said in a subdued and plaintive 
votce-Trt|i^d<dntjng his fiemian into Englisli; v^h ludicrous effe^ 
— “ Ach ! I am sure to receive a disease / 

This mishap had driven from our minds all ccli^ciousncss of the 
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asrfistarjco a few moments before KoeineJ at liaml, anJ to 

wliieli vM‘ ^vt•rc recalled by the sdiind of faint biilloos in the 
di.^tiun - . To our dismay, the sound was evidently receding 
fipoi U-, instead of iidviiiicing. We redoubled our shouts ; but 
llu* answers coutiiUKal to grow fainbM*. The wind bore their 

shouts to us hecaii^e it idew our way ; but our frantic cries 

wtiJ t; scarcely heard hy them. 

And tlie village eloch etrucli eleven. W'o had been an hour 
in th(‘ swamj», and were aj>pareiitly less aide to escajie from it 
than at any otlier time. The sounds of assistance were iiO' 
longer hoard, .llarrv cursed tfcrsioubcrg for misleading us ; 
(jiorsttmherg shisered, and reiterated his assurance that he 
should “ receive a disease ; and 1 felt my heart sick, as I 
thought of the i)rohahlc fate awaiting me. To die in a boij ! 
To hl^ cut off in the*\;oimuoncement of my ambitious carcel-, . 
with all my dreams of glory unfulfilled, ,and to bury them hi 
a swamp ! I gnashed my tei'tli with rage. ' 

T'lie ht(»nn abated ; the rain subsided to a more drizzle ; the 

eloud'< rolled heavily omvard^, while the rare stars rushed through 
tlu'in dim and fast ; and the mtum loid^cd forth with her soft quiet 
look, hei hi'ums trembling ou the rijqding surface of the Spree, 
that '* wandered at its own sweet will,” at a little clislunce from 
us. \\ 0 now , at last, could sec (uu* way. Some trees, at no 
great di.^liiiice, looked as if they lined the road. We mavh‘ for 
them, iKjt without considerable dilficulty — and, to our urmtterahle 
jo\ . found the high road. As we hounded upon terra firma, our 
antics mid hliouts were exuberantly fantastic — that is to say, 
llaiTy’s and mine, for tiers ten berg w^as so overcome with the 
certainty of his “ receiving a disease,” tlniv even his escape did 
not seem to exhilarate him. lie w'alkcd bosido us, silent and 
shivering. * 

AVe reached C harlot tonburg -entered an inn — ordcj^d supper 
and liot punch to be sened imraodiatcly, and ciwded round 
the kitohen fire. It \vv* sotne time before wc could make the 
landlord understand that we* could afford to pay fhr our supper, as 
our ajijiearance was certainly not encouraging. Covered as wo 
Were with a thick coating of grcy^black mud, only partially dry ; 
onr hats soaked jidth the raiu, and still dripping ; our sticks 
encased in^nud ; our noses piu’ple and our lips blue ; Gerstenberg 
^Yitll a patch of mud on his cheek, whicli matted Ids moustache 
and whiskers in jjfac — we w^erc certainly a spectacle for gods and 
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men.” We relates] oiir ndveiituro. however, and tlie shivering 
Gt?rstenbcrg iiigmtiafcil liirns* ]!' m ith the Lindlord» who took him 
up-stair», and then UmU him a coinplote suit of clothes. AVe 
roasted our^iolves by the hiv, tossed oil* a couple of tumhh'rs of hot 
rum punch, and made liavoc with some cold goose, which had b(*eii 
BOt before m . tu iNienherg could not be prevailed on to take any 
thing stronger than some warm Jiegus (niadi* of lliin (ierman 
Avitm !) and hispipt*. After sujiper, a droscliko drove us t(» llerlhi ; 
and 1 laid my head uj»on my jollow that night with a very 
delicious seiksc of securitv, vowing never again to trust mvself to 
the mercy of a Gersteidan-g oti a nightly excursion. I gcu up the 
next morning without even the su^j»i<m)n of a cuM ; ami IJarry 
called on me e.'irly to roe how 1 was, ami in tell mo that tiersl-eu- 
hergV had been fullilled, ami that hi‘ had rccrivcd 
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A BANK of violcti^ beiiuaili, 

With moss and tfergrown ; 

t^Juirk to my grateful mem'ry spnngs. 
That homo which is thine ow'ii. 

Erom one yw'cet flow ‘let's hidden hi east 
A liehei pel in me 's tin own: 

That breathing fhcvv’rci tixM my ga/.e ; 

Jt treinhlfis to In* known. 

. '‘Sweet Elowa*!,’* I cry, " »and can there 
Who woiihl chsturh thy rest ? 

/would not ta\e iheu Irom ihy home 
To w^ai ilpee uii my bre.ast ! 

'‘ But 1 would jstretcli me here to view 
•Thy fold- ] Ikeauty bfooin ; 

Here would 1 dwell annflic the flowers, 
And here should be my tomb ! *’ 

OorL 


R. V. 



THE 'WORM TOWARDS THE SUN. 


She came lightly onwards, though swiftly: so swiftly, that 
not one rain-drop on the glistening pavement stones hut what was 
tliG tiny fountain of its brother drop ! drop ! drop ! Yes ; it was a 
firm stop onwards towards the mystery of eternity — never once 
vacillating ; hut 'on, on, on ! Yet, so young, so small, so tender ; 
surely the little, naked feet, quick up and down, cot^ld not have 
trod out the beauty of the lowliest flower ! Thej^j^ppod at last, 
however. T)ie gaze, before rigid and absorbed/TOS now acute, 
watchful, susj)icious : awfully rigid in its cunning $ its fitful, fever- 
ish, pleasurable cunning. For all of man or WOinttif had said. 

Worm ! worm I we crush thee as we tread.*’ Wlio then should 
stay the terrible, unconditioned importunity for mercy from the 
Iniiiuto and Divine ? 

Yes ! all seemed naliurol^ invitation from pain townrdti rest. 
The rough, chill ivintcr’s night-wind, the eddying, large-dropped 
rain, the heavens one overhanging fragment of the Deluge. 
Great God ! Despair hearing music in the harshness of the drear 
and horrible ! Yes ! there was the booming surge below, licking 
and leaping upwards beyond its slimy boiiiuls, to fall back with 
Jioarsc discordance into the nby*^, sw-ift onward like a mill-race. 
Yet, it seemed not drear ! Despair heard false the symphony of 
Nature, played but by the rough hand of the winter's storm. 

The little feet ymte lifted upwards to the dank, diill stone ; the 
“ftittored, Boddoned bonnet fiercely tliru^t a^ido ; the golden, 
withal, matted hair shone in the flickering lamp-light ; the small, 
blne-vcin-wristed hands ivero clawed; the last mute look fpr 
mercy mltde towards the bhoik waate of heaven ; the riddle of 
existence and eternity nearly sohed ; when a rough hand clv^tched * 
the ragged, soddenod dress, and a voice — half cant, half briitolity, 
“—cried, ** What, sinner ! and the Sabjbatli-night too ! Oh ! you 
worm of sin ! No night but the Sabbath-night ! ** ,v Yes i\ this 
wah still carjth's voiifio ; pitiless, down-trnmpling. ’ ’ With desperate 
^morgy the importuned oblivion was again sought, and Cant^ wiA 
the uplifted prayet-hook, had nearly roared for Law to crush, with 
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its spreading foot, writhing, down>trodden frailty, when a littlo 
woman, with a big nose, a big umbrella, a big pair of pattens, a 
big cloak, and under it a vciy mountain of a heart, came up ; and 
at the bare roicc of Mercy, poor Frailty in a moment forj^t its 
profaning impo. ‘unity, and fell, faltering and insensible, Deforo 
li©r. Suiely, surely, Heaven does aometiinca stoop to earth, and 
Pity droop her wing in angel ministration ! 

“ Oli ! the worthless profligate W and on the Sabbath night, 
too ! ’* &i(l Cant, uplifting the prayer-book reverently. 

“lie blessed, He forgave, lie glorified on the Sabbath-day,*' 
spoke clear, the big-nosed little woman, sheltering the senseless, 
jiallid face of beauty fioiu the dripping rain with her own 
down-bending one. Oh ! John Roartext ! I thought you were a 
religious man ! ** * 

“ \Vhy, yes ! I am a humble labourer in tho vineyard,” ho 
said quickly, as ho recognised, in this W^-nosed little woman, 
Mary Fogg, a very neqdy authoress, but a very bright (though lie 
knew it not) littlo spirit ; “ but them as go to the Nazareth 

don’t** ^ 

Jicani mercy, I fear, John ”~ 

“ Don’t read a newspaper on a Sunday, at any rate, or . . . ** 
Muttering the remainder of this accusation to himself, this Pharisee, 
looking down with charitable contempt on tho Nnzarciic hcail: of 
the little woman, passed swiftly on towards a policeman at the 
other end of tho bridge ; whilst she, forgetting all at once her big 
umbrella, unconditionally left it for tlie service of iho public at 
large, and making up her mind to he a Samson if she could (for 
hor will Avas potent enough to have earned off the gates of Gaza), 
she ]>ut her arm ttnderly round the little creature, and bore on 
as quickly as her pattens* would allow. However, » the worst part 
of the matter was, that little Miss Fogg’s body and soul w’crc 
always at warfare. They Imd played the part of pigmy and giant 
through the wliolo drama of her narrow life ; and now, setting on 
to combat pell-moll, she was forced to stop, just as an old rattle- 
strap of a coach came up, and stopped too. Mary glanced at it, 
hesitated for a minute as she thoTtj^\t of her scanty purse and 
morrow’s rent ; but, hearing tho poliecmau*s coming step, had fal- 
tered out, “I— I— r'-T-when the old driver, ^ jumping down, 
opened the coach-door in a trice.' ■ , 

“Git in, mum. I sees how ’tia ; xho diles, as in their 
pi'itty nice riglar nap, won’t wake up if ’taint far,” 
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“ Aliltoii-str^ r-t — "WtiH (irub-strocl/’ 

“ lilii'S v( , niiiin ; tliat wu.^ a hlisaid wioinago in the time o’ my 
gramliatlicM, aft druv more pn ciuiis wit than lie took money, liut 

— Ijui.- ni»-e broad f^eat” Air. Shako, for eutdi was his 

name, h»‘]eu]K)u helped in the little woman and her hurden, and 
th(*n laid hib hand gently upon h'railty's poor face. ** Deal o’ tliis 
.sort o’ thing. Ay, poor ereturs I We’se. tnen, mum, tako ’oui to 
otir h<i;u>mb, as flowers jisl wbon they ’re heautifnllest vvith precious 
colours, to pritty quickly ca^t ’em forth as weeds. Hut ” . . . . 
. . . Shake’s moralising was here stayed hy a question from tho 
polieemau, who had now approached ; so numntmg on his box, he 
shfM>k tho roins, tho owscs ’* wctit mechanieally on, and tlien ho 
cried out, “ ('all ngin to-morrow, yotmg li diwision, aftd 1 ’ll he at 
homo.” 

lu due time the rattlestrnp was stoppoil before an ^ Id, dusiy- 
wiudtoml house, and*f?halvO, <lelighted that the stilMingerino-, 
literary //pno of (iruh-stroet had iii uo wisj aroused his chargers, 
delih(‘rately ]>iit on their noae-bags against that event .should happtm, 
ami takitig out an old greased laiitern rfrom the coach side*, 
rect'ived a ponderouH key from Alias Fogg, opened the house door, 
took poor I ’raihy tenderly in his arms, and led by tho little woman, 
who e.nrii'd tho lantern, wu'nt up stairs. It iras a very ancient, 
w ide Staircase, trodden, perha]».s in its tlay by Iho sacred foot of 
ticMsius I Of this, Shako took m* rndvonihg, for he sloj»pc<l on the 
lirst lamliug*. pulled on the second. groan(*d on the third ; all this 
showed fle was not much aeeustoined to ascond into cloudland. It 
was a ])Jea.s.‘uil lami, however: for AIar>, holding iij> tho lantern, 
showed that the Ptoir-banisters i-ound tho wide old gallery were 
uroen w ith luxuriant ivygrowingfrom n largo garden-pot : and, w’^ben 
ill* '^oK* door was uuloeked, there eame such a siiddvu glimpse *of 
l^r^i•h^rleft^, that Mr. Shake’s eves absolutely twinklMi. Though 
bright, tho liid.t* woiiiftn a first act, with perfect disregard to economy, 
was U) ‘ ot tJu poker stoutly in tlio fire, which, springing up, sprit-e- 
like, into one luminous blaze, imme l'Mtciy bet tho little tin kettle to 
siug its l(?mi«'<t tunc, jdayed ^ill st»ris of hvely antics up and down 
the glossy bmdv of Tihb the aat, who, hut for an <%easiouuI twitch 
of hi little crisp ear, would have represented a very rospeetftWe 
brown pincushion — slioao on the little round table sot so neatly 
i’ortli, with books, and the sinning iicw’.spaper, and tlit' little pinch- 
btu.k wntehjioverhtmg with a few ivy leaves and a hit of wall-flower, 
drooping from a miaint t\Yisted-3tem wine-glass, till, sinking in the^ 
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fur Bl>a(lows of the room, it foil faintor anti fainter on a IkmI, partly 
fihadft] by an old moth-eaten < urtai?i, ainl farJoil into ilim- 

DCSB on a low old oibpaintinii^B and the spidcM'-loglijed apinot- 
Laying, gently as a mother, liis burden on the Ix^d. Mr. SUaho 
dropp(‘d (>1T, and sttMwl hctiide if, in profound incditalion ; when ibo 
little Momun, coming, albnervonsly, from a capaeiona eboftt-(>f- 
drawer^i, with certain garments, glanced down nj>on them, then up 
at iShoke, and then, witli a little anxious t ough, got out tlirco 
words about tlio width of the green curtain. 

“To bo sure, to bo sure,*’ spoke tin' old man, with an alacrity 
tliat charmed tho little wonmn. na ho turned his eyes off tlio bed 
and stared most tromcndonsly at tbo spinet. “ IVc apt to la- jist 
as wacfint as them dear creturs wiib their nosc-bngs ; but, if I 
mi'^lit wentur on sicb an unpnrlitc tiling as a little ^hng, mum, 
1 \r certain I shouldn't see oven that captiwating nimp Wenns 
licrsolf.” As the groat-hearied little w#man instantly decl.in'd 
iM)t merely bor appreciation but uncommon liking (o Mr. Shake' s 
favourite wc*.mI, lit‘ <[uickly adjourned to tlic ^iro-place, lighted his 
]apc, sat down in the saered ebiV^ of authorship, and wc^ni olV 
Jinmediatoly into a gaze between the third and fourth hai> ol the 
grato, of sii perfectly stupondoiw and Holomti a kind, as tn arou '.e 
oven the curio-ity of the lit(»rary-hred Tihb, nlio imnicdialely 
arose to see if ho could ascertain what this suspicious pliilosophcj- 
wa.s insob* of. lly the closo of tho second pipe, and after tlie 
twirl of eveiy I'ing (ui the old green curtain, Mias Fogg came 
back to tho tire, still with her bonnet on ; “ There’s a ]^*)wn and 
a petti — 

Shako did the large heart an injustice, for Jio judged hy a 
finger ]»v/jnted at on adjacont closet, and so insi nut !y diving bis 
own hand into his capacious brccclics-pockct ho brboght foilli 
an a.stounding inis^ ellaiiy of coppers, silver, whipcord, nnil^ and 
tobacco. “ Take it all, ninm. a ftc-cu-ri4i of \cr stepping mil, 
for as them HOiwible crctiivd h, i .w know mum, I ** 

“Oh dear, dear,” oxclaimcd the littlo W'Ofuan ipiite erovly 
for one w'itli such an ainu/iu • b. .jrt, “if it hedd diamonds instead 
of my only best* gow n and -etticoa^ 1 shnubUi’t Ku.spcct one ro 
good as yon. I>ut — hut — hc-m ! only fouiinine delicacy tou Iihoav : 
and- ” ' 

“Lut howV the poor en tnr, mum f ” 

“A crushed thing, ii cruslicd thing — so nfUall, so^vUdlcaio, 
tender, so ’’ iho tear? rained out so fleetly as f?hc lipuke, 
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ihftt they oven fell on Shake’s outstretched horny hand— 'and 
finishing ivjth something about a doctor and the next stroet, she 
l0ft the room. 

Kow, though never wanting a doctor bemeif— tho great heart 
in a little body, diVe to all divinest sympathies, had often noticed 
the foul -quart bottles of scarlet, pea-green, brown, and blue 
colours jn a certain apothecary’s windows, snore eqieeially, as on 
one winter’s ni^i^ oy tbe ud of two tidlow candles, the eitd 
brown and greon were shining down like a giant btuediottlet Oft a 
little quaint Latin hook that lay between, and tbe little womnc, 
Btoppii]^ to look, had not merely Bng^ed the iltle^** The Art 
of Dying WeD,”^>ttt the quaint mcsral written under--*** h to 
have lived well^” — and this philosophy pleaaiiig her, she had on 
divers occasions looked agab, sometimes te see what was 
evidently iho doctor himself re^ng peitiaps this same book, 

*• t>e Arte Bme iifoHandt,” bat, however, always with a ftco 
that testified that the hand h^ eompmaoided more soothing 
tinctures, emulsions, and symps, than hyssop or bitters lor tho 
outing human ills. All quite right of thee, monry, tea-drinking 
Tobias Simp, M.B O.S. 

Above tbo true honey-cup the bco has no logging wing t So - 
in the little woman popped, told quickly her tale the ** Dying 
Weft*' WAS placed on its chameleon tiboVi his hat put on, a 
round-looking bottle pockotod Irom a vory sly comer cupboard, 
and with the litUo woman’s arm tucked within his own, Mr^ 
Tobins vfoM soon on his nay. 

With eyes abstracted on the infinity of atoms that lay betwixt 
llio two bars, Mi. Shako did not misB the can^e, when thw 
doctor, lifting it fiom the table and skading it with his 
Cl opt touardb the hed Already there, with. Ae gtiaiit cuftEin 
betwixt her thumb and finger, Haiy aud tbo Rttlwiiacior beheld^ 
to their aHtunishmoiit, old l^bb, tucked qp \fiUf a more than usual 
brown pincushion ; and, nestled amidst the golden hair of poor 
FiailtY» was humming just tbe selFaame bapp} tune as Jie watdd ^ 
lia\o dono to the purest hum|n floWcr« untrodden dowa by Fato. 
Old Tifcb t noordPrailty owed mmo to thoe than that hMpy tuna? 
foi, if efiewnbt StiU imgered m thottUtlo woman’s sooi, ]& Vanished 
v\ a lolimto^ and the ipost boautifirf link of osV^dUi^ 
sympaftiy, bound together die soirow of the oiitc4at#»d ibo ^ ' 
ot a tiiisting bewt. And, when >£r, 5I!ohy hadvbfQ^asuarec^ ^ 
had token the small cold hagd, lie aa^d ve^ 



THE vonic TOWARDS THE BVR. 


17 ^ 

also something further about the bfandj which he had in his" 
pockot. This. brought to tho little woman's mind the thought of 
a cup of hot tea, and the two ounces of especial gi^n, which 
stood in a little tin canister in the closet. For Mai^ had rich, 
and, in their own opinion, great relations, who had forgotten her, 
simply for tho reason that she was poor and lonely ; hut believing 
that a time might cotde when they would think and act better, and 
tea being her prime comfort, she kept always ready a little of tho 
very best, “ Lest,*’ as she often on lonely nights whispered to Tihb, 
''they might come on a Sunday and the shops be shut.*’ So the 
tea things were soon sot, and poor Frailty so far revived as tb'seem 
conscious of the little woman’s presence. The party drew round 
the fire, including oven Tibb ; who, thinking perhaps* that the groat 
company had arrived, at Inst, had come to see, and soon was 
porched, his little brown feet out, on the hroad knee of him who 
knew so well Natnre’s prime secret of “ Di*Arte hene Moriendi” 
Certainly, too, the little doctor commenced to talk so well and 
pleasantly, enjoy his toast and praise the tea, that hotwixt theto 
and his own w'olLsugarcd cup Mr. Shako was perfectly in Para- 
dise ; for he had, by actual observation, ascertained that the ** dear 
^ cretura? were still in their nap, and begged leave to stay till 
poor Frailty should be better. 

The evening passed gloriously. Long after Mr. Shako had 
witlidrawn, not without promise to call again, and an uncondi- 
tioned offer of the “dear creturs’ Ber\dce8” at will, the little 
doctor sat and chatted, and came forth so strong ii]>ou divqrs 
points, and tho little woman had so much to reply to and tell, that 
when they ported for the night it was iuat as if they had known 
one another for a hundred years. Porlmps spiritually rthey had, 
and over their old thumbed books dropped tears at the same foun- 
tains of Mercy and Nature ! When Mary had locked the door, and 
6wef>t tho hearth, and drew hf»r chair d little nearer, she whispered, 
in her old confidential way, * |Viends at last, Tibb,” and Tibb 
^gaii to purr directly, as if it were a fact of an undoubted kind, 
iler ink-bottle and pens oul. Mary •brought forth several odd- 
shaped soiled, Snd sfrtingi'ly-writteJl letters, all blotted and 
crossed with various foreign po'.t-murka; How little did Shake, or 
the doctor, thmk'thnt the fire that had wan iod them, the tea .that 
c bad cheered them, had, to a certain extent, {hat night to ho 
^'iparncd, and by such strange means ! — nor, that in tlR' narrow 
of that poor room, the bright purposes of a buautiful human 
NO. XXTI. — VOL. V. N 
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heart were priaoned ; whilst weariest labour brought but broad — 
mere br(‘ad — made sweet, however, by the stern and solitary joy 
of imiopondciice. Yet, in such lonely rooms, too far aloft, however, 
for the gaze of conteinptiiouH pride and besotted power, the large 
spirits, whose mission is to teach the eternity and trutli of Progress, 
are generated and increased, and go forth from tbenco to shine and 
fill the world with light. Ay ! and if human hearts do shine in the 
face of lu'avcn with all the bright iieas of their dear humanity, — not 
where prid(‘, and wealth, and ]»ower wink in the false-visioned eyes 
of the world, is their light broadest, — hut from the darkest eorner.-s 
and thresholds of daily life pour out a luminous Bood, beautiful 
and lasting, — in the benignant eyes of the Divine ! 

After Jong sitthig, one odd, quaint, yellow^-pnpcr l(‘tter still 
puzzled the little woman, it being WTitten in the Swedisli language, 
and addnfssed to a sailor, named Borjcstcin. As she glanced 
once more despairing along a cumbrous sentence, in which 
seemed hold the whole pith of the letter, poor Frailty moved 
uneasily in the scant-curtained bed. Hastening, with the letter 
yet in her baud, she found the girl still buried in uneasy sleep ; 
hut her lu^acl so moved that its abundance of rich tresses swept 
like a garment round the pillow. The letter resting in Mary's 
hand amidst thom,-^and partly wdiilst she w’^ondered at the unknown 
history of the little j»ale worn face, — the whole truth of the matter 
flashed across licr mind, ns if wrong could not be hidden, or others 
soiTow he hut softened and raised up towards beauty and good in 
the light shod from tho tresses of the Magdalen. However, when 
the girl hrnl sunk into a deeper sleep, the big-nosed little wroman 
went b.aek to the fire-place, and whispered energetically to Tibb, 
her prime confidant (and, bless bi*own-pjncu8hion. he never be- 
ti'ayod a secret even with his loudest purr), “ Trapps is, I fear, a 
villain, icy dear — a villain ! ” 

Whatm or this communication to the erudite Tibb might argue, 
it roniainod a secret, and, from thiy night, w jtks sw'iftly passed on. 
Wasted by w’ant and misery’ the giii hut slowly recovered, though 
quickly grow’ing precious to Ihc iove of the needy ^authoress, and no 
small fivvourite w ith both T9bb and the doc'tor, who knew toe much 
of the true philosophy of Arte bene Moriendi,'' to think of 
other gratuity than the precious power and privilege of raising up 
that which tho Wnrld had crushed and down-trodden. More, too ; 
wliikt yofwcak and ill, she would have fain crawled away to certain 
destitution, rather than trespass on Mary’s scanty means ; aud 
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this might aetnallj have happened, had not Mr. Sirrip come to 
tho rescue, and never taken his cup of tea (which was pretty 
often) at little Miss Fogg’s fireside, without divers nice parcels 
coming forth from his pockets, to such an extent and certainty — 
that they soon ceased to be a matter of surprise to the solemn 
brown pin -cushion. Magdalen— for such was really her name — 
(not, however, tho pure bright Magdalen, which the world will 
presently hear of, and, as I hope, garner in its heart) soon show^cd 
herself to have the gratcfullest of spirits ; doing, wliilst too weak 
for harder labour, all sorts of service in the room ; and when the 
days grew long and liglit — by which time she discovered tliat alt 
authors have <;rotchets — taking her sewing out into the gallery 
amidst the ivy, left Mary to work out her ideaiS, wliich she was 
aceiistomed to do by broaching them to the fire-place and Tibb. 
Nor, over once by gesture, word, or look, did Mary cast oven snioll 
scorn upon tho heaped sins of Magdalen ; •and Frailty , subdued and 
penitent, wept out its true redemption on the breast of purest 
Mercy. 

After many weeks’ inquiry, and, at last, by the friendly help of Mr, 
Shake, Magdalen got ncedlc-work at a slop-maker’s in Kothorhilhe. 
Hard and coarse it was to one who had had delicate nurture ; but, 
judging such to be a penalty of her great sin, she meekly bore, 
and never once complained. It was heart’s w'orsb ip and gratitude, 
indeed, to bring borne the scanty earnings ; laying by some, how- 
ever, silently week by week ; every fraction of which did so tell 
against tho poor authoress’s ru.sty black silk gown in the closet, 
that it was clear it might be by-and-by eclipsed by one more 
ast«>nisbing. Waiting one autumn night in the slop-shop for work, 
amidst piles of seamen's clothing, gaudy Hundana Oiaiidkerchiefs, 
and the thousand signal colours of earth’s many nations ; a stal- 
wart young fellow stepped iu. and jovially swinging himself on to the 
counter, as if it were the yard-arm, and the latitude a southcni 
one, ho, not having seen her as he came in, turned round his 
swarthy, woathor-heaten face upon the girl. It was such a look, 
too, of wonderment aud admiration^ that it might iuivc been that 
of a tempest-rhugh giant subtlued tc gcntlcmsss by the first sight 
of a summer flower, x\nd Magdalen w'as very beautiful ; for peace, 
and rest, and good, had brought back all tlic hue of the lily in its 
prime. Faltering benoath the face thus, fixe^upon her, for, con- 
scious of frailty, she thought the very stonGs\might iivhisper oC It 
if they would, she took up her work-bundle, cpgorly ihc minute it 
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was brouftlit, and liurried from tho sliop : — not quicker tlian she 
was followed, not quicker than her hand was taken, not quicker 
than that foTiipest-graven face looked down again into hers. 

“ Wliy so fast, iny girl — we have met, and it must be for life.” 

She tried to pass on, but his hand restrained her, then looking 
up info his face, she faltered out a few- inaudible words. 

** (‘oiiie, come/* he spoke with a man *8 full heart in his voice; 

1 ’in not dismantled, my girl, and glad to run into any poj‘t. 
But wo ’ve met, and thunk (led for it. Come, this is all yours,*’ 
and he drew' from his pocket a handful of gold, “ a safe convoy 
home, and a bright wedding-ring as early as you like in tho morning. 
Come, the tongue of the north doesn’t play false.” 

The tears gushed to her eyes ; but struggling to subdue her 
deep emotion, aho faltered out. — 

** You do not know what I have been, sir.” 

“ Sorrowful, eh ? Uy girl.” 

Frail, sir.” 

“ The more the reason, my little one, tliat a stout heart like 
mind should bear thee up with a parson and a wedding ring !” 

She turned aside from his souI’k gaze, and, strangely enough, 
saw through the opening of a short sloping street, tho broad city 
river ; calm and blue, and yet fathoms-full of light from the rich 
harvest moon ; so typical of purity and good and rest, that in a 
moment the drear contrast of that night of storm, of tempest, of 
terrible importunity rushed back to her memory, and quailing before 
even the 'thought of dishonour or impurity to the hand, the trust- 
ing spirit, the roof that had saved and sheltered her, she grasjicd 
her hiindlo, drew her hand away, and was in a moment lost to tlic 
sailor’s gaze. 

Well! time went on; perhaps a year! Matters, however, so 
progressing in the interval, that VeArte hene dJ.»nendl," rarely 
laid upon its ehainoleon sholf, rested in the pocket of its philosophic 
inlcrprctcr, who so often sipped tea nud quoted Milton in tlie old 
chamber of the once lonely littl#' woman, that his broad knee 
became at last a matter of apsokiie necessity to purring brown- 
piueushion. And Magdalen’^ little hoard, too, progressed amaz- 
inglyifitow^ards the black silk gown. Confidential In all else respect- 
ing her long years of struggling fortune, Mary had never said muel^ 
to tho girl about the sources of her scanty earnings, though iithey 
w’cre evidently wxll^nmvn both to Mr. Toby and a certain worthy 
notiiry ihnl somctiincs came with him. Kocessity, on one sudden 
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occasion, to intrust Magdalen with ono of tlio old ship lt?tters» 
revealed the wliule secret. Marjr Fogg had for years translated 
and written seamen’s letters for a lodging-house keeper named 
Trapps ; a vile, low, griping crimp, who, battening on earnings of 
the ovtncome pt'rils of the oecan, kept a snug face of cant for the 
world and the well-filled purse. Yet, to do Mary justice, she had 
tried lugher usefulness, bnt failed ; and, forgotten by the world, 
who, pampered on riches won for them, could question the justice 
of sucli bread ? For n long while, who, or what Trapps was, was 
concealed from her by a second hand. At last, when through 
aceid<*nt the truth came fortJi, this .smircc was her only ono ; and 
in resolving to let it still give her bread, she kiic^' it might often , 
be in lu'.i* jjower to apjwrtion justice, and weigh out kindly words 
to tht: oppressed and far distant. This had often been the case ; 
and many a letter read hy the northern-lig|its, many a dear word 
of hope beneath the broad palms and silent shores of tho southern 
isles, had welled up fn»rn tho deep fountains of that lonely heart, 
and been traced in that desolate chamber ! 

When onee the secret had been broken to her, Magdalen con- 
tinually Wi'ut to and fro to the crimp’s house. As if for purposes 
t>f its own, it lay on a desolate slip of ground running to the 
w’atcr’s e<lge, and almost surrounded by great ship-yards. Except 
the yiathwmy bounded by a bit of broken wall, the piece of land 
around was sunk into deep holes, full of blighted osiers and dock ; 
the level slips lying between being piled with broken lujgsheads, 
old kegs, and ilukt^, rusty anchors, cables, and spars, disused 
except here and there to bold a line of fluttering rags, the tempt- 
ing property of tho inhabitants of tho squalid fltn*cts around. 
The large hare kitchen of the house was quite in keeping with the 
exterior, except for tho great fire that always roared up the low 
wide chimney. Hero, as^lu on eastern caravansary, would ho 
men of all nations. Scan.cij who, according to their “ lockers, 
might be roaring over a jorum of grog and pipes; or less flush of 
money, with pipes alone ; or a deep on tho hare wooden boiiches, or 
bartering with seme Jewish vendor, of when in their lowest fortunes,, 
or sick and ill, eroucliing often bre^lcs.s to tho glowing hearth, 
whilst their last {)encc could pay for Tray p- -accommodation. Y’^et, 
through all the license of such a scene, Magdalen passed Tinscathcd,, 
and Purity itself might have watched, and &utid n»> siu. Tho- 
coarsest jest fell back upon the lips as slie npprwiched /the hardest 
ruffian stood abashed when her eye fell upon hihi ; and never wa.s 
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a sin wept out with truer honour. Trapps, who saw what an 
attraction her beauty and modesty was, soon came to linger over 
bis scrawled message to Miss Fogg ; and the girl, possessing a 
true womanly and humane nature, soon began to take large 
interest in the life around ; and recollecting what a balm there is 
in gentleness and kind words, would often turn her hand to little 
services for those most destitute and forlorn, till even wealthy 
mates and captains, hearing of her, came, in true seamen fashion, 
to make offers then and thei'c ; but all being refused, they could 
not help in their hearts leaving lov'e-tokens ; and to such' an extent 
did great Oriental shells, and shining pebbles, and plumes of 
rainbow hues, and foivigii fruits pour in, that, on one occasion, the 
napping “ ’osscs*’ and dear old primitive Shake had to come to 
fetch them, and Trapps’ eyes did certainly wink with jealous 
greediness. ^ ^ 

One autumn afternoon, just as day was sinking into twilight, 
she found some Dutch sailors had brought up a sick comrade 
from a vcsbol, but a few hours in the river. Having ascertained 
that th<^ crew had been paid olF at Hamburgb, and no money to 
be found, Trapps, tbough he had, as the sailors indignantly said ; 

staved many a pound from the Swede,” refused to take him in, 
and as the wind was blowing cool from the river, he settled the , 
tlinmi-cap upon his head, and shimmed the door to. Now, in all 
probability that proce.ss might have been followed, so immortally 
described by Smollett, had not Magdalen seen in the ague-stricken 
face, that which had looked so lovingly upon hers in the broad 
moonlight ; without a word, she led the way for the purpose of 
hel])ing to hud a lodging in the neighbourhood around. With 
difficulty this was done, and then only a squalid room, already 
occupied by one sick man, who, paying no rent, lay there by 
Bufforanee. Yet Magdalen, with suc1\ small sum us . she had about 
her, paid that night’s needs, for woman, be it »‘c.iuembercd, never 
forgets a look of love; and so tending him Lkc on infant, till he 
had sunk to rest, left his eomradi^. to w'atch beside liim. Her 
hand was on the door-latch^ vrben a voice that « stayed her very 
breath, spoke from beyond the coarse rug hung across a comer 
of the room to hide the already occupied bed. “ What no hope, 
no pity, no mercy for me ? ” Oh yes ! it was indeed that harsh, 
hard, worldly voie^; that canter on the creed of mercy, that roarer 
fortli of USsphemy the night that all of earth bad crushed her'" 
with its giant teri'ors, and yet she lightly stepped hack, lifted up 
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tlie rug, and boheld that grim, hard, now dying face, so terribly 
graven on her heart. At this moment the mistress of the house 
camo into the room. Ay, mum, as IVe often told him since he 
lay tliore, all talk ani't the thing. As cause, where arc all 
his flock, as was to have done so mucli after ho turned shop* 
herd, eh 

“ But I — ” began the dying man. 

Oh, sir,” intciTUpled the girl, ah she meekly knelt down 
beside the wretidiod bed and hid her faee, “ look on me, ohd do 
believe that not words of mercy, but its action is the saviouT 
of the w'orld. Look on mo, and recollect what I waH and what 
/am." 

It WAS the voice of natural piety that touchrtl the heart of 
mistaken bigotry at last : and therefore of our diviiiost nature 
were tlio tears that fell in contrition from the Pharisee, and niiii- 
glod with those of the Nazareiie ! • * 

With a woman s tj*ue enigmatical heart in all such matters, 
Magdalen, though she went straight and revealed all to “ De Arte 
hme Moriendi ’* on the other side of the chainelcou bottles, never 
said a word to little Mary; but it was obs<jrvable, after Mr. 
Toby*s visit on the morrow, that there was a great whispering 
between him and Miss Fogg, and a hurried visit from the notfiry, 
much looking at papers, and so on ; not, too, without a sly glance 
at Magdalen herself. Moreover too, by strange excuses, the girl 
was kept from her wonted errand ; and when Mr. Toby was remon- 
strated with, or her small gains laid before him. Ins pusdied back 
the one, and whispered something about “dangerous*' of the 
other. As Miss Fogg, too, commenced talking about a particular 
cup of tea on a certain night, and veritably i-cpleuislicd her tea 
canister witli some extraordinary green, Magdalen finally thought 
of the new silk dress, and, at hist, making the e.^traordinary pur- 
chase, hid it in three sev^Tal papers in the ivy itself, from all 
but the little peering eyes of Tibb, who, tucking himself up on the 
banister, kept watch and ward. The night at last came, that 
very day week since she had met, the Swede; and with it the 
notary in his b&t black, and Ar^ bene Morieiuii ’* with a nice 
frosted plum-cake in h«3 pocket instead of a lancet, and all sat 
happily down to taste the astounding green; the happy little 
woman herself, though withal in her ru-^f^y gown, yet in her best 
cap, and the beautiful upraised flo'v. i r in rich, garlanding 
Uesses that nature had b^towed. Well! tty very first cup was 
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hardly poured out, whou the door being quickly thrust back, in 
inarcliod veritable Shake, cariylng his old horn-lantern, wljich was 
unusually bright, and followed by Harold Borjestein, the Swedish 
sailor, weak and pale yet, to be sure, but decently dressed, and full 
of hope, and happiness, and lovt*, in the tempest-graven faec* 
Need 1 say, that knowing all the past, the present, and sure of the 
to-come, he pressed tlic up-raised lily to his hcai*t with all a man’s, 
true? fervour. Oh ! never such a slow-progressing happy tea hour 
heforft or since. When over, Magdalen, in her deep joy, forgot 
not the marvellous hlacdc silk gown, but bringing it forward, laid it 
before the wondering little w'oman; and if human thankfulness 
(jonld have fallen uj)on it, in one hue of beauty, the craftsinaii 
Nature might have been ontrivallcd. “ Too good, too good,” 
wept the little w'oinan ; “ hut T ’ll have it made up and wear it 
Our we<lding-day, Tolly,” said “ Ih Arte hene 
Aforiendi, ’ — “ which fihall he that of ours, and in a day or two,” 
spoke the sailor, producing fnun his pocket tlio finest of w’cdding- 
ring.s. “ And thanking ye, mum, for the second hlesscdest cup o’ 
t'a 1 over tasted,” chimed in Shake, “the fust being on that 
lu*re nigbt tlie little cretur w'as lifted into tbo w’oUicle, you shall 
go to cliurch in the coach, which hlmll he touched up with leather 
and brush, the dear ’osses not allowed to nap a bit, and four yards 
of the V(»ry best white satin riband for toiKiiots, if I ’ve to spout 
my baekker-box to buy it.” 

TJie tale of the Sw'tMlish sailor w'as simple enough. During his 
absence 6n a voyage, some property of inheritance in Nordland 
had come to him. Part of this hud been paid by bills into a 
l[ttmliurgh bank, and letters of advice sent to Trapps care. But 
for the little woman, and her advice with the notary ana the 
doctor, it might never have been heard of. They, however, long 
on the outlook for Borjestein and in commuTti cation with the 
Swedish authorities, nmv at once seized o’» frapps ; wlio yet 
managed to escape in sonic outbound vessf ’, leaving, however, 
enough of his ill-got gains behind to furnish forth th'e marriage, 
aud a small trading cargo for Uic seaman’s next vqyage. 

(hi the once desolate pie- • of waste land is now erected a 
Sailors’ Home, in 'which Mr. Toby has invested Lis small capital. 
Nor need 1 say what sort of liomc it is, where “ De Arte h&iie Mm'l- 
endy as of old, cures and saves ; w’hcre old Mary still write® 
loving and J:riithfu]» letters for the ocean-sons ; where best the 
spirit of tho Magdivcn watches and tends. The old coach, w'hcel- 
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less, has become a baby-house ; whilst Hr. Shako, having turned 
amateur gardener, often, in siminier days, sits to smoke his pipe 
upon tlie broad flag-stops that dip to the riv(T brink ; and thoro 
tolls Magdalen's two little golden-liaircd oliildren to lift their faces 
to the summer air, for now the nor ’-east wind blows from tlie sea, 
and wafts their father homewuml in his good stout ship of Norw'c- 
gian timber, blow on thou river from thy pastoral fountains to 
the eternal sea ! and be to human hearts, as to nature — type of tho 
inanity of fjood. 

My Ihedii^ato U this. — The irom thou ireadest xoidcrfootj OK 
xcorhl ! if raked bjf thy hands, and placed towards the sun, woubf 
surely hecome. a mnml and spiritual rveaturc ; that, in itself^ 
as in its eausathiiSy miylit yo on proyressincly towards Ood. 

SlLVEUITN. 


“ CAN SUCH THINGS BE?»’ 

— ~ 

A venerable man^ wliose whole carets 
Had been one round of sad unwearied toil,, 
laying ill want ! — He who had tilled the soil, 

Ay, through many a long, long dreary year — ^ 

lie who had hoped iind ne’er was rowed by fear, 

Noi ever heard to murmur or repine, 

Breaking no edict, human or divine ! 

God ! what a grand, yet sorry sight was here— 

■Without a pillow where to lay his head, 

No friend to aid him in the hour of need, 

'\\’’ithout the wherewithal to buy him bread ! 

Poor honest soul, :■ lliis thy fitting meed ? 

Without a groan h*' died-—*'' it is so, tiien, 

Tlie world know'^ noiliing of Its greatest men/’ 

R. V. HAYDAY. 
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Savaot liiFE AM» SrKMis i\ Aivstraija and Nkw Zealand: beln'jj 
an Artist’s Iiii^>rsssioiis of Countries and IVopU* at t)je Antipodes. 
With numerous iniiMratiuns. By (ikoeoe Thenc ii An(, as. *2 vols. 
post Hvo. Smitu. Elueii, A Co. 

AT II. Angas^s ;i man of considerable knowled/afe of the world, at all 
events, of the (reopaphical one. havin^^ evidently a passion for travel- 
ling ; and nature has, in many ways, fitted him for this arduous pursuit, 
lie must he possesso^.k of a sound and enduring constitution, and is 
blessed with fine animal spirits, that carry him through (nery annoy- 
ance and peril with gaiety and good humou'/. ,llis talents, too, are of 
the kind most advantageous to a traveller ; for he has not only — like 
Inglis — a rapid eye to sec, and a considerable power to describe tlie 
\ai i(»us si l iking and novel >ceiie« he visits ; but Inis the power of del ineat- 
ing with the jKUJcil as well as the pen. lie very modestly disclaims any 
pretension to learning ; but he seems to know enough of botany and na- 
tural history, to accurately distinguish and describe the various novelties 
that present themselves to him in his distant and remote journeyings. 
If is style is also joyous and readable, though, here and there, one may 
think Ijo snatches at a grace be^'ond the reach of his art to compass. 
This is, however, a mere blemish, and we know not w'hen we nave 
’cad two volunu's, containing so much that is new and interesting. 

Air. Angas is a most enterprising traveller ; indeed he is more : he 
is an explorer. The half-ci\ ilised countries of South America, Ohili 
and I’atagonia, the Rcarcely le.ss dangerous travelling of Sicily, have rM. 
enough of excitement for him ; he seeks the rem^-ost .*uid latest-dis- 
oovored lands, ami enters on tho ^lu and undefined regions that 
surround tliem. lie has all the spirit of a b:-., k woodsman, with the 
cultivation of a gentleman. There is, conseqaently, nothing stale or 
hackniod in his volumes. No histories of cidomes, to fill up. No 
extracts from local nc^w-spap^rs. shoAviug averages and statistics. No 
long'drawn arguments in favmir of some scheme ol colonisation : bat, 
yenly, a book of travels, fresh as the countries he visits, and varioas as 
their inbabitanU, scenes, uud productions. 

The greater part of the latter portion of the first volume treats of 
Australia, and tlm first half of the second volume is devoted to 
New* Zea'kmd, ar/i tlie remainder to a further account (on his retu^"^ 
of Australia. Tli ? wildest and most interesting portion is that relating 
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to New Zealand ; though liis narrative of his exploration of the mono- 
tonous and sandy plains of Australia— of its sti-ange and misorable 
aboi^ines, and its extraordinary animals and scenery, is highly enter- 
taining and instructive. 

Mr. Angiis makes no pretensions to philosophy, though he is a 
sensible and observant man, merely relating, in very graphic language, 
wliat he sees , leaving the meditative and moial inference to be m^e 
by his reader. The dullest reader cannot, however, but have his 
reflectir>n awakened at the Ktrange state in which man is found in tliese 
desolate regions, nor avoid wondering ai the freaks of nature in the 
animals and productions. I'he following is an account uf a tribe in 
Australia : — 

« ThoRO natives belonged to a tribe totally different from tliost* of tho 
Milmendnra, whom we liud met with along Uio shores of th^ (looroug, and 
were very inferior to them in physical aptwai’anci* : their featni’es wei’O 
mnarkahl}' ugly, with a Hiiiiplo silliiiess of expression, and tliuir hgures 
cxti*^mely slight and attenuated, with Uie .abdomen of^ii disproportionate siase. 
They were filthy and wretched in the extreme ; an their teetli were lilack 
and rotten ; their skin was ^Ir}*, and that of one man presented a )>urpUsli- 
red colour. They approached our lire with their arms crossed over their 
altouldei*b ; a position that they constantly retained, until somo grease was 
given to (lu'.m, which they commcnml emting, rubbing over their lHKlieM,aiid 
daubing upon their hair. One of them bad an old cotton handkerchief 
/which he kept concealed under his arm-pit, and as they wore destitute of 
clotliing, the oldest man was put into a blue shirt, which created the gruati'Ht 
possible ostonishmeut amongst liis eoinpaiiions ; they gnnv very noisy and 
merry, ate damper and grease, and constantly touched us w'iili their fiitJiy 
shrivelled hands. After the disgusting opexation of skctehiiig them wjis over, 
I was truly glad to see them pctum to their women in the hush : who, if 
they bear liny n'tscinb lance to tlieir husbands, can st'Idom las tho ocsSision of 
jealousy, for more hideous wretches it were hardly possible to conceive.” 

Tlie following will also give some idea of the scenery of the region 
they inhabited : — 

• ^ 

* Wc penetrated thick woods, amongst wliieli the elegant corm, then ui 
tlos-soni, attained a considerable li^ight ; and wo cnisscil mojtj spongy plains, 
covered witli sheUs and tufa bisi'uiW* and siibj(.cL to occasional inunda- 
tions. (hi somo of the swamps the natives luui Imilt weirs of mini, like a 
dam wall, extending across fru:i^ side to side, for tins pui*poso of taking the 
very smiill mucilaginous fishes that abound in the water when those swamps 
are flooded. Low wooded ranges skirte^l tlicfie plains, and kangaroos were 
nbuudant. Some of the swamps were coverdB aith an exce<jrlingly ricli black 
soil, and produced lnxmiant sow-thistles and other rank vegetation ; the more 
solid plauiH wore overspread with lieaufifiil gr^jen fwl, and it was ovhknt 
wc were onco more approaching a good coui try. We came so suddenly 
upon a native encamiunent amongst tho trees, tliat tib|i savages had barely 
^^ime to take alarm at the noiBe of our horses’ hoom hnd whs could just 
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their heels as they were scampering away beneath tlie bushes : 
most probably we were the first Kuropeaiis they had caught sight of. Thw 
party ue had thus uncercTnoiiinusly disturbed Imd evidently osaenibled to a 
cmiviAial diniior, for then^ won* two large wuinhats rooKting in the ovens, 
8<‘vt*i*al choice heaps of nnits lay amongst the oslies, and a tine pan*ot, not 
yet cooked, was snspen^led ti* a stick. In their precipitate flight they Kit all 
their things behind tlieui- spears, baskets, snaring rods, and a variety of 
cnrionsiinpleinciitH ; t]i<*se wo examined, and left pnjcisely as we found them, 
tlifoigh we feared the guests would eat their wombat dinner in a state of con- 
tinual trf'pidation and alann.” 

ThV following will give ;in idea of the life of a squatter ; but then it 
must be said, 1^1 r. Arthur’s establishment was on a more than com- 
monly large scale 

“ At two miles further on we discovered another coi*nl basin, which W’a» 
divided by n rocky wall across the centre, forming two semicircular lakes, 
with shrubs growing down the 8t(‘ep sides of thu -basin. The country for 
some distance was no\v u vile sc*rub, full of dangerous holes half-hid by tho 
brushwood, and \ery difficult bn* tlie horaes to cross. The sujface was hard 
white coral, raiscMl into little hollow mounds like cups, mauy of w'hich were 
fille<l with mill-water, and iiffordod a dmught tor our horses. This scrub 
terminated ns suddenly as it commenced, and w'e next entered upon au 
extensivt' and beautiful country, covered w'itli luxuriant grass, and studded 
witli bla('lx^>ood, wattle, and gum trees like u nobleman's park. Ah far ns 
the could r<‘ai'h, this magniticent n^gion presented itself, Rtrc»tchiug away 
towards the mouth of the tllenelg and the districts of Australia Felix, llorc 
was a country fresh from the hand of Mature and complete in its nativ<% 
loveliness, with green pastures, shady trees, and wells of pure and limpid 
water, iieyond the picturos(|m« craters 'of Mount (lanibier and Mount 
Scliaiick : the latter appearing ns a truncated cone, not more than six or 
eight nples from tho place where w'C stood. 

“ 111 another hour xvecame upon a dray-track, and presently w'e he.ard the 
bloating of sheep and the barking of dogs. Two huts, built of eciral limc- 
stoijo and thatched with hark, stood on the margin of another volcanic basin 
tilled with exquisite water; and troughs, hewn out of the soft white coral, 
hod been constructed for watering tho sheep and cattle, tlie w'wtcr for which 
was niistHl by incans of n pulley from the uever-fo.iiug reservoir bekAV. 
This was one of the 8lie<‘p stations of Messrs. Arfbe.r, who bad peiicU’atcd 
into this ehanuing country from Uie New ^uth W' u » sul«‘, and had brought 
st'veral of their flocks for the purjinw of squatting uj»on these new’ pastures. 
Mr. Arthur — w ho had w'atched with mingled aHtonisIniieiil and curiosity the 
distant appi'oocli of nine horsemen from a dirt'ction whence no European 
had been obseiwCMl to proceotl b{-fore~ soon made his #ippearanee on horse- 
bat?k ; he I’eceived the Goverf»or with great ]>olitenoss, and conducted us 
into one of the huts, whore he invited ut. to assist him in demolishing hii! 
wippcr, w'hich was just ready. Wc ate heartily of mutton chops and various 
tried vegetables ; the latter being tlie produce of a small garden adjoiuing 
the hut, which spoke well for the fertility of the soil and 4fie industry of oui 
host. Ali\ Arthurs adorned with a beard of twelve months’ growth, ani 
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seated in his rude dwolUng, siirroundod by his dogs and tame magpies 
possesflfTd that feeling ef frt'edoiii and thureugh indci»eudenc« whicli one can 
never know in England. The walls of tlie hut, the troughs, scats, and 
various utensils, were entirely formed of white eoi-al : this suhstoncM.*, wlien 
fresh cut, is soft like siilty and oiwily hewn into any shape ; hut oh exjwsure 
to tlic air it gradually hoi^ons, and iKscoines perfectly durable.’’ 

In tho portion dedicated to New Zealand there are some most inte- 
resting particulars, both of the savage natives and the missionaries ; 
and a greater contrast cannot well be conceived in any beings of tho 
sariic species. The missionaries seem likely to introduce rivilisf^ion, 
and their little settlements in this region of sublime and beautiful natui-e, 
hut of nioml evil, aie very striking. If any destiny of man ran be 
said to be perfect, we think theirs, with their remote and steadfast 
.sacrifice to a holy purpose, and Iheij praiseworthy and simple mode 
of living must bo deemed so. After de.scriptions of* the savage 
revenge, violence, and destitution of the miserable, uncivilised savage, 
in the midst of the most luxuriant and beautiful scenery, we suddenly 
fall upon the lone cottage of the missituiary : reversing liyi-oi/s 

line, we may there view the young civilians all at play, amid the* order 
and even the elegance of a* European home — the most being made of 
the lovely and luxuriant trees and flowers, which blossom in prolusion 
around the secluded dwelling. Wc had marked several passages for 
extract, but our space forbids their insertion. We will, therefore, onlv 
give two brief, contrasting pictures, and heartily recommend the book 
^0 every intelligent reader. 

Tam; LING,” — I n tlic evening, Wirihoiia came into our tent, and ue 
conversed afaiut cannibalisin. 1 inquired of him, through Korsaitb, if he 
himself liad ever parUvken of human flesh ! ^ Yos,’ lie said, ‘ we have all 
v.ateii it, wlioii we knew no better.’ • 

** Wirihoiia tlien gave us n detailed aeeouiit of the mode of |>reser\ ing tb*. 
hcwla of tlicir enemies : wbieh ‘ Uipwfl bfwJs ’ are freqncMiily t*) be met 
witli in Europe? in the iiiust'ums and cabinets of tlie curiiniH. If they wens 
heads of enemies taken in battle, the lips were stretched out and sew'n apart ; 
if,‘on the contrary, it w'aa the hea<l of one die eliiefs of tlieir own tribe, 
who had died, and they wen; jiroserving it with all ciistoniary Iioiiours, they 
sewed tlic lips close together in a |>ontiiig attitudi*. A hole was dug in the 
earth and heated with red-hot and then — the t ears, and all the 

orifices of the head, except the viridpi|>e, being carefully wnvii u|>, and the 
brains taken out -the aperture o' ilo* neck was pliwed over the mouth of the 
heated oven, and the head well suamed. This proeess was continued until 
the head was perfectly free from moisturi', imd the skin completely curwi ; 
fern root was tJien thrflst into t)«i, nostrils, ambhi tin** state the Ih^ads were 
eitlicr placed under a strict tajiu. or h»rten*d in ♦-veliange for muskets or 
blankfjts to Sydney traders. To the shamu of t»-' Eiirop«#ans thus <‘ngaged 
it roust be told, that so eager werr they to proem j tliew; dried Jieads for sale 
Vn ^England and elaewheiv, tliat many chiefs wir. jKjrstmdcd to kill their 
and tatoo the faces after death, to 8upi>l^ this u>iiaturai dinuand. 
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Heads belonging to their enemies slain in hatUe were prepared and stuck ^ 
in rows upon stakes within the pah ; to th«‘sr, evei^ species of savage indignity 
was offered) and the conquering party danced naked before the hoa^, uttering 
all mritinor of abuse to tliom in tenns of bravado and insult, as though they 
were still alive.” 

« A MtNsrnNARY Cottagk.”— ^ At a bend of the river, the romantic cottage 
of the mi'^sionar^* suddenly appeared in view. It was as lovely and secluded 
a spot us it i.H pi>Hsil>le !<» imagine : the little cottage built uf faupo, wdtli ita 
whito ehimneys, and its ganlen full <»f flowers — of sweet F 4 UgliHh flowers, 
rose^ stocks, uiid mignonette -was snugly perched on an elevated ])latc.»u 
overmuigiiig the W**iikato ; and the luwss to it wjw hy a small bridge tlirown 
across a gleu of frt'e ferns, with n stream ntummnng Indow. 

'Fhe interior of the eott'ige, wlncdi was eoimtriicted entindy hy the natives, 
under the direction of Mr. Ash well, is iioed tlmuu'hout with recils, and 
diNided into « utimber of small rooms eornmimicating one with iuiother. 
The eottai^e, the situation, tin* peoyile, and everything around them, wcire 
fiietnrewjiie. I'epqie signifies ; and surely the name if> not misa])* 

plied to this lovely spot. 

“ The missionary nad his \vifi» received us with the utmost hospitality, and 
wo remained with these* W'orthy people during the next day. 

“ 1 hnd not long ('tttored the hous*^ befon* S sw^et'i little girl, with a very 
fair coinple\i<in and long flaxen ringlets, came running up to me. U was 
pleosiint to hew, in this wcluded spot, the }iratile of a JittU* English child : 
8he lis])<*d to ns of the roses slie haii been gntberiug, and said that the rain 
Juid inadt' them so pretty.” 

It ifi hut justico to those unenlightened .savages to say, that Mr. Angas^ 
records many anecdotes of a e.'ipaeity for geneious coiulurt and nohility 
pf nalun* ; tind idso gives his hopeful testimony of thoir regeiicraiioii. 

It was Ji calm and lovely ev<*niiig, and nothing broke the serenity of its 
rej)Ose but the splashing of the paddlt^ as oiu* (»iioe dashed onward.s. How' 
many a H(‘(*nt^ of barhtiroufl and warliko times has this nohlo river been 
w itness t<» ! Fleot after fleet of gaily dccoratcsl war-canoes liave p.osbed np 
and dow'n its surface, from the plwes of slaughter, reeking witli blood, 
perhaps d<M’]>ly buleu with human flesh, and fillet! wdth savage herot>s. chose 
war-Blumts and yells of triumph tlisturlKMl the 6til^u^^as of tile lovely 
of nature around them. Hut now the picture ib '‘iiangcd, 

“ A far dift'erent era has dawned upon th< .ifseendanta of tliose fierce 
warriors. Tin* Mi’w Zi*alaudcrs are no longer a fighting jR*oplc ; they find 
raising sujiplit's lor the Europtwia a far more plt'aoant ami profitable occupa- 
tion. 'J'lie good effects arlsit^g from the influence of the missionaries is 
aj>|»arent. even if civilization; ipid bo»*n their only aim. The New ZoalanderH 
arc fm intelligent and inteivRting race ; they have fine minds and good 
dispositions ; and if pniperly treated, no jicople can behave better. Mu<;h 
has been foolishh* alleg^ against them, by individuals who are entirely 
ignorant of the true character and meritorions conduct of many of tliV 
Maories,” ) 
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Thb Waveelet NoVRTii, Till? Abbwtsfonl Edition. Ifi vok impcriftl Bvi^ 
Ct>pioiisly illustratiHl liy TuriitT, vVc., Acc. Edinburgh : K. Caoell. 

The fato of Srotf bus iiidoed iHfleivnt t<» that of Shakenpoare : 
])')rn in an ;ige of bloraiurr, his wonderful and fniih’ goniuh mado for 
itself an inslanl. and universal repulation: and dying, his works liave 
been edited, piildished, and illustrated witii an almost religious Axme- 
ratiori. The pn sent edition is a noble inoiumieni to their illiisinous 
author, and highly honourable to the jnihlishiT, to whom, the sacred 
charge was coniided of building up, for his family, the fortunes ^\hich 
th<‘ rashness or confidingness of then* originator overthrew. It Ints ever 
been the faculty of the highest gomus to In^gel in others mound them, 
the same energy and imlomitabh* jier.si'verance ^\hit‘h has nirirked their 
tfiwn caro<»r ; and, certniiily, Scott has lound in his unwearied juibhshi^r, 
Rolirrt Cadell, a man altei hi-^ own heart. The Waverley Novels and 
the W'jivorlev works, (for the poein.s, histories, buigraphies, essays, con- 
trovci’sies, letter^, and even the life will always he known by that 
generic Ink*,) liaM' leceived e\eiy aid that experience, ingenuity, and 
money could r»*i.stow. Tlii'ii mode of being circulated is as euiions ami 
pruisevvortby as they themselves are wonderful and beautiful. From 
lh<' guinea set tliey rose to the guinea and half, the eager public, regard- 
less of cost, and indeed, the liberal portion being glad of the outlay of 
^ so cointiaralivoly small a sum to testify their regard and admiration of 
the gifted Autlu)r. Who would iu»t have rejoiced to give Shakespeare 
a guinea for a copy of each play an it <*ame fiom his |>en. Peiniealiiig 
the liciier cksses in this form : the middle, were supplie«l with l)i(‘ live 
shilling voliime.s : ultimately a cheaper, and at la.4, a Ik'ojde’s Kditi<»n 
(truly swell), sti tliat the humblest labourer might have his favourite 
romaiKc for a few jieiice. t^'rUinly if the .spirits »)f authors ^•'{tn earn 
for their mental offspring, JScott niu.sl he hatishod with the means takfui 
to give universal dissemination to his. 

The crowning triumph, however, w'as reserved for thi^-' rioblf* and 
.splendid edition, in which tie* ail> nf the paintei. the engraver (d‘ w'ood 
and steel, and the printer, not forgetting the humlile bookbinder, arc 
combined. Jt sccni.s to have bei*n Mi. Cadell's ambition, and one to 
which he has entirely devoteij fhe last twenty years of his lite, to do 
iiniueiliat'dy for Scott, whai it has taken moic than two hundred years 
to do for S’hakespi-are. I<o: Lav hi^ devotion throvMi away on an 
insutficieiil subject: Scott i.-^- only the more vxiilt<*d by such aid; wheKiw, 
an inferior gi'iiuis sinks: b‘ nc:ah his illustfators. His gr^-at and glorious 
imagination; hi< vast kic-wl-dgo of mankind ; hi^. exhao-.ilobs j»ow«‘r.s 
of imagination ; his Irarniiig so universal aui accurate; i;is elegant t;isle 
and scholarsiiip, all shim- forth will: addjiional glory from their 
splendid setting. Ho had tin* fortun* be associated with the 
greatest of mo leia, perhaps, of ancient, ^ ladscape i/^inter.s. ^Scenes so 
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illustrated by pen and pencil, can never fade. Turner and Scott, are os 
judicious a union as could be madci; and no slight praise and thanks are 
due to tin? labourer, who ]>orfectod the luippy thought. What would 
we have given for Shakespeare illustrate<l by Raffadie — had time and 
c*ir( uiii.slaiice permitted. 

Of the perfect and complete editing of the jiresent edition: of the 
history of each novel, so interestingly narrated, so cfijuously illustrated; 
both as regards the author’s process and the liistorical or actual events, 
Ihe reader must see it to judge. The thirty-two fictions thus completely 
preserv^ed, are of various quality and popularity ; hut, as marking an 
era in our literature ; as being the progenitors of along line of followers, 
none of them .surj)assiiig, few, veiy few, equalling even tho \veak(‘r 
amongst tho originals ; rcmiprising within themselves tho very noblest 
])roductions of the kind, thoy demand, if <>ii no other account, the regard 
of all present rnd future lovers litcratuie. 

'I’he size of the volumes, since very small ones have come into fashion, 
may, by some, ho objecled to ; hut wo prefer a large j)age and readable 
type : aiul, moreover, such a .size was necessary to do justice to the fine 
engravings, after Stanfield and other very eininont draughtsmen. As a 
joint record of the greatest author and the, artists oi the perio<i, the 
work possesses an equal regard on the intelh'ctual and the tasteful. 
Upwards of tw'o thousand illustrations uf »'V(My class and country 
almost, would of thems<'lves, he w'orth the studying : and is, of itself, 
a repertory ol illustration, valuable and interesting in the e\treme. 
Joined to ihe w'oiks themselves and their history, it may he saiil, 
without exaggeration, to present a stoie-honse of entertainment and 
amusement quite unrivalled in this oi any other language. A moie 
suitable course of .study : or a mor^ valuable pie.sent we cannot imagine 
for any person anxious to be acqn.iinted with history, and a knowledge 
of the niidille ages. And w’e w’ill venture to sav, Ik* will gain more 
le.illy valuable instruction from them, and certainly more gratification, 
than from tho study of any regular political history. Hero he will gjiiii 
a knowledge of mankind as well as of events. And that this is not an 
overcharged notion, we have the authority of one of the groatc.st i>f 
modern historians, Thierry, who tells us he first h \rnt the true object 
of history from Scott’s Ivanhoe. Jt were, howev. r, an endless task to 
descant on the uses and lu'auties of these womb : ful fictions or lo have 
their extensive effects on literature, manners and even luditics. In this 
edititiii, they are nobly enshrined, a:M posterity wdll be as obliged fis the 
pr(*<!eiit age for tlie complete manner in which they are pieserved. 
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CIIAITER IX. 

ARR^AL or Tirr wm ion u iM)itTSMc! ni.-« m w riiojr.ns. — auciieu's 
l.l/rri U TO MVl'vY YY.VI .-MAin's UIIMY. -YIU. WMTmn'.s I>I>M.R10 
TlIRLL Yll.v or ('ON'>J»vin NCL. -an A(UJMM' iN TllJi KriifllA. 

Mil. M <m louving \VnU*s, hail jU‘iKi‘Oilc(l dlruot to London, 

wlicrc Ijo imiiKMliatoly occupied hiins^elf nith the iirrangeinent of 
Lis nfiairfi, Ardicr, nioantiine, La.-^tiMiod to Ni.sit liis uncle in 
1 1 (M'o ford .si) ire, to “ break the matter ” to him of his intended 
inarna;;o witli Mary AValton, and to make the elioiee a.‘J palntahle 
as possilde to tlio norldly mind of Ins nncl».% about wliost‘ favoiirublo 
reception of the intellii:;enee he entertaiji(‘d niany mi: !^i\in^s. 

Ilavin^r settled Jiis allaii’h in lioudon, pretty well to Jiis satis- 
faction, Mr. Walton next started oil’ for I’orlsnjonfh ; and as J )0 
thought it very jirohahle ho should have to remain there Koino 
time, he was accompanied hy Mary. Tliey took a[)artmcnts in 
Jligh-strcct, near the new Market IIoiho. • 

** Xow, attend to me, Mary,” .>anl* Mr. AValton, 'as they sat hy 
the tire after tea, on the evening of tlndr anival. “ I)o not .sit 
tliiidving of Archer with his poetry and lii'^ ieiicies, hut think of 
your dear father with hi- pio^r and his realities.” 

“ Sir, I am all attention. 

“ I am glad to hear it— aiihough 1 do not in the ]oa.st hedieve 
it. However, you thlui. you are e\Tl '.d\oly utteiivling to me, 
and with that I must be contented , Vow, Alary ; — you are 
aw'aro that I have been for .some tiim « n ployed in dj'uwing my 
affairs as a timher-merchnnt to a coin L don % for the due. coin- 

■ Continued from pjige 30’2, Vok V. 

NO. XXLK.- -VOL. V. C C 


Till-: DUEAMER AND THE WORKEU. 


of whii'li I visited f'aiiada, aiul liave now finally come here. 
Well — arc you atlendinp; ? '* 

“And have now iinally come here.’* 

“ Those were my last words, no doiiht. Well- I am to meet 
here my old friend Mr. Short, who has reeentlv heeonu* the 
steward of an Irish peer, — my friend Bainton, the ship-huilder, 
A\hom I liave not seen for years, — and a (jierman architect who 
ha.s come to T'ortsmoutli, ehielly T heliove to meet mo on a ctTtuin 
new matter of husiness, of wliieh you Nvill shortly be informed. 
II is name is Coal — at lea.st, it sounds like that, wlicn s])okL*n, 
though it is written K-o-h-l. Mr. (*arl tJoal-^ familiarls, I sup- 
]M)sc, Charley Coal, or Cliareoal. Yon must lui civil to him - he 
eaiiimt help his name. 1 wi-^li he was an English Charley. I'm 
lialf afraid of a foreigner.” 

“ AVJien is lie etaiiiiig ? ” 

“ Oil Friday. 1 ' moan, I wish you tr> show' iiim sonic 
attention, as lie is not an overy-ilay man, h|it a jierson of eduea- 
tiou and uhllity, and likedy to do business with me— at least, if 1 
can ivconeile myself to Ins being a foreigner.*' 

“ Some fresh business ! 

“Yes- no- - tliiit is, child, I am about to leave business as a 
timh('r-merehant ; hut wliile I was in Canada I entered into nego- 
tiations to embark a certain amount of en})ital in a new project, 
till’ main feature of wliieli is r<pially u'cll adapted to my uiuler- 
slaiiding, and suit.s my head — being of timber ; hut the praeticul 
working 6f all this will be carried on by others. 1 shall only ho a 
sleeping partner.” 

“And what is the new' pnycet ? — I think 1 have guessed it — 
am 1 to be told ? ” 

“ 111 goUcI time. It will couio out in converse lion on Frida >, 
when the three persons I have named meet hc v*. Wc shall con- 
stitute ‘ the firm.' 1 have invited them to d”.ucr.” 

“ We can liardly trust to the cooking of the liou.se, can we ? 
We had hettm- have the dinner sent in under covers from one of 
the liotels ? ’* 

“ nxactlY so. Order a good one. I ivill go fi ith you to the 
I'oiuitaln llotcl to-morrow' nioniing. And now% good night ! 
1 am loo tired to speak, or listen to, another w'ord more. Where 
'S luy flat candlestick 'i Thank you. I don't see the hateful 
otinguishe^. Nev/r mind. Our wits can lie dark and dormant 
W'itliout much as&ii^aneo. Oh, here is the hateful extinguisher* 
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Our youthful hopes, Mary be sure you don’t forget to remind 

me to-morrow, that among other things we must have a cranberry 
tart ->our youthful hopes arc like — American cronberrieB, if pos- 
sible, you know — our youthful hopes are like a variety of bright 
things, wdiich we --“ah! there's a thief in the candle! IJow 
like human nature’s destiny ! Out with it ! — the thief, I mean ; 
not mv candle. Old age will do that, soon enough — if he can. 
Good night ! " 

Tlu' next morning's post brought a number of letters, and 
among the rest, one from Archer to Mary. She had hocn ex- 
pecting it with some aii.xicly, knowing its contents were likely to 
he ii))portant to them both. It was us follows : — 

‘^ScNnAY rvi;\tNG. 

“ Mv Oeau Mary, 

“ Imagine me safely bidgcd in ilio vicinity of one of the 
deep miuUly lanes of dlcrefordshirc. I amved. yesterday after- 
noon, at my uncle’s house, and found him alone, in his great 
dusky room, asleep, in an arm-chair, by the fire. A pajier, 
covered over with money calculations, w as lying on the table, close 
at his elbow. 

I paused a few minutes before 1 awoke bim ; and it is to bo 
feared that the speech 1 inwardly addressed to him, aa ho lay 
hack, ivith the dull tire-light upon his nostrils and chin, was not 
of the most ennobling or complimentary character. As I look<;d 
at the paper of all those money-matters, a sudden ihouglit of the 
horrid reality-play of George Barnwell, and the idealised atro- 
city of Eugene Aram, crossed my mind ; and I fancied their uncles 
(w(fs it their uncles ?) slept, very likely, in just such an attitude-— 
that they had led just such money-getting lives*, mistaking the 
means of life for the cud. The idea was sf> grimly uncomfortable 
— not, I beg leave to observe, that 1 was in any danger of 
attempting to rival the impaticnco of the young gentlemen above 
mentioned — tliat 1 quickly extingmshed it by w aking him. 

“ ‘ Ah Edward! ' said he. rising slowly, and shaking hands with 
me, rather coldly, as I faiicied. And J am sure his hand has got 
harder and drier since 1 was last in IfcrefordsViire, two years ago. 
He sat down again — motioned me to g»'t a chair — yawned — settled 
his feet upon his footstool — and then ])roceoJed in the following 
Amiable strain. You may imagine how ungr^efully X listened to 
him. * 


c c 2 
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***1 received your note in due course,’ said he, looking at 
me with his right eye, while the left oya looked oA’cr my .shoulder 
at the window behind rnc. ‘ 1 was glad to find you were safely 
returned from your wild voyage to Canada. Ilut I can't say 
your letter gave me many hopes of the stability of your future 
proceedings. 1 really cannot make out what you arc driving at. You 
are no longer a young man now ; yet yon soeni to go on just in 
the same way that you did at twenty. Fifteen or sixteen years 
seem to do but little for you. You have still not laid the first 
firm stone, ready for building up your future fortune. The trifling 
lot of income left you by your father is more likely to decrease 
than improve. True, 1 promised him I would he a father to you 
after his death ; but this was not meant to supersede all exertions 
on your part. 1 know, of old, w'hat you will .say in njjdy. liut you 
understand what 1 mean by exertions — and that 1 refer to profit-’ 
able excrlioii.s, in a substantial sense. If you cannot make an 
income by literary j)ursuits, 3 'ou should choQsc some other pursuit 
by which you can, ThivS 3 ^ou seem determined not to do. You 
go dr(‘amiiig on — ’ kc, 

“ lie proce(‘dcd in ihi.i eommon-placc strain some tiiiie longer ; 
tlicn stopped : took the y»oker in his Ijand ; ])oked up a corner of 
the fire that looked dull ; sat and eonsitlored the re.sult a while ; 
then rose, and put a Jog upon the top of the flames. J had a 
great mind to a]»ostr(»phisc the log, by of reply. iUy uncle, 
having arranged the billet u])on the coals to liis mind, sat do>vii 
again, airtl said — of all things in the world, IMarj', w’hnt do you 
guess ? Wh>\ that — ^ ho was, Jwwtvor, very glad to sec me ! ’ 
You are not to imagine tliat I remained utterly speechless 
under all mv uncle’s plea.sant observations ; neither am J passing 
over my replies on account of their bad j)olicy aod imprudence, 
1 ht>rc in mind all your sage advices, dear 5 iary, and for your 
sake I really did not say much ; and nothing 1 bedievo, to make 
him very angry. He has a sort of chronic anger upon him, j'ou 
know. AN’o must allow for this, in truth, I did not wish to say 
nuieli. I felt, that to a max: Jike my uncle, those arguments 
which woi’c the strongest aipl most convincing t 6 my own mind, 
would have little effect upon his, or else a contrary one. lie 
would ahvays end by saying — ‘ Show me your result : to tcdl 
0 about it, is nothing — show it to me.’ The fact is, ho w'ants to 
touch, and yxamine,Aind poke under, and w'nlk round a thing, like 
an eld beetle. If Uc cannot do this, he treats it as unsubstantial, 
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and therefore unworthy of consideration. 1 merely said I did not 
%mnt to build up a fortune ; my tastes were of a different kind, 
lie shnigged his shoulders insultingly. I pushed my toes against 
the fender, and folded my arms. 

Now, dear Murv, you must of course be aware that ho asked 
ino a great many fjuestiuns about you. My replies setuued to set 
his mind at rest, so far as you are concerned. It is 1 who am the 
culprit, for thinking of marriage before I have a profitahlo profes- 
sion in my hands, with a good house and all appurtonaneos. lie 
was the more disposed, perhaps, to apjiear reconciled, hecaufic I 
gave him clearly to understand that all was settled between us, 
and that wliilc his approval would be an additional pleasure, hia 
disapproval would have no effect upon the result, lie gave tho 
lire a groat dig with tho jaiker when he eaino to perceive whit I 
meant. I drawled it out ligurativolv, you know. 1 tried not to 
offend. “ • • 

“ II ow the world gf)cs on, saying tho same stuff over and over 
again, a-a if it were fresh stuff I — saying tho same, wrong thingH 
witli a grave face, as if they wore right ones ! — as if Time never 
found out a new fact ! IIow like a woildly-wiso ignoramus did 
my undo talk ! Amidst all his cpiostiuns, ho never once so mucli 
as approached tlie outskirts of any real ground of synijiathy 
between a man and a woman. Anybody might have thought he 
w’HS talking of a field with a tree to hv sot in it. The most 
important of all things — personal affection and mental sympathy 
—he noA'cr once touched upon. lie him.solf lias outlived tho 
affections (if he over had any) ; and as for how far (mr intellect 
and tastes are congenial, I dare say he would have treated all 
such questions as unworthy of a sensible man’s eonsideration. 
Jle is a good average instance of the wisdom of knrsli lookers-on 
in these cases, w'lio consider they must be the best judges, hecauso 
they know little— generally nothing — of tin* real causes of attrac- 
tion between tho princi}ril parties — what ii is that brings them 
together, and must be tL ■ chief boud, or internal law of nature, 
that keeps thci^ togethc]-. 

** Ah, dearest Mary, tliese rcficctiinm do sometimes press rather 
painfully upon me. Is our personal -ymj)uthy of that intenstj 
kind which can absorb the sense of iiionlity — tbo feeling of self, 
in all its conditions — and draw its highest ^egree of happiness 
from the melting; of self-love and consci^usnesls into element or 
devotion to tin* beloved object? This is profound .-ympatby : this 
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is true passion. But is this truth ours ? Arc we this to each 
other ? Dearest Mary, soinctimcs I doubt it ; — doubt it in you ; 
doubt it in myself. Terhajja the happiness would be too great : 
an extreme of bliss not intended for us in this state of existence, 
and therefore checked, either by shortcomings, or by verging 
upon a sweet forbidding pain ; yet sufficing to give us deep 
intuitions and ocfltatic foretastes of a diviner life of passion, 
when we shall have put uif the clogs and hindrances of inadequate 
mortality. 

“ I must atop for to-night, or I shall be in the dark. I forgot 
to get another candle before the servants w ent to bed. Good 
nigbt, dear betrothed one. 

“ Monday Mormno, Seven o'clock. 

** My uncle is not dowm yet, so I will try to finish my letter for 
the early post. 

“ 1 have something else to say, in addition to my last. Many 
people might regard it as of greater importance than all the rest, 
and display hoforo us examples, hy w’ay of proof, of tlie fatal 
teiidoncy of poets to choose wives who have no mental sympathy 
with them, (T do not mean tiuit this can apply to ns), and with 
whom they had no happiness. But 1 do not think that this w'as 
the solo and absolute reason of the loss of happiness to both 
parties, in any of the instance'’. If there had been a tnic passion — 
II personal self-devotion between them— the heart might have made 
up for alkhe deficiencies ; or, at all events, have filled up a sufficiency 
(»f the elements and rciiuisitions of a loving nature, for happi- 
ness. Still, a mental sympathy is so great a thing, and perhaps 
so noecssary, to a certain extent, to any one whose development 
of his intellect and imagination has been a steady and continuous 
passion of the soul, that I can but regard evr ry degree in which it 
exists hetween us, dear Mary, as a most ^.-nnobling and hopeful 
blessing. I have also at times — [ cannot deny it — regarded 
every respect in which such sympathy docs not exist, as a misfor- 
tiino— a something to h< endured, and regarded in the light 
(«ir rather the shade) of tJio» necessary drawback to all perfecti- 
bility of condition in this human state. But on the other hand, in 
more reasonable moments, I have considered that, perhaps, after 
all, such trifling discrepancies as may be discovered between us, in 
♦matters of^intellccAial taste, and in our views of the means of 
human progress, are really fortunate for both of us, as tending to 
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supply to oadi of us tlio amount of balance we may noed in any 
extreme impulses and iipiriions, and thus prevcutiiiij or con’cctinij 
ono-sided views. Kacli of us being something within, which the 
other is not, why, dear Mary, we have only to help each ollkor in 
our onward course, I atn not for a uniformity, but an exchange 
of ideas ; and tlioro can be no intellectual generosity w'ithont 
intellectual freedom. Nor can I doubt the general happiness of 
this relative condition, since our chief objects and ends are the 
fiaiue. These sort of speculations arc better spoken out than 
k->pt as a secret subject of thought, and incurring the risk of 
becoming morbid. Wo have discussed this matter several times 
before, and I have only now lapsed into it by re-actiou, on feeling 
how very little my uncle’s serious conversation with me about 
our npproacliing union had reference to its most, essential condi- 
tions and prosperity, 

1 iiopo soon to join you at Portsmoitth ; but at this moment I 
cannot li\ the day.—sTill then, and always, 

“ Yours, in love and hope, 

“ EnwAiin Aiu'nBH.” 

r.S. — I ih wish you would make up your mind to study 
(Jerman. I say no more about music ; J believe you are right. It’ 
one docs n(»t feel an impulse to do n thing, no good comes of it. 
Don’t forget to plant the foxglove seed you brought from Wales. 
The wind is horribly cold bore ; tlio house is full of draughts, and 
my uncle docs not feel them. Wliat a sheer waste of existcncf 
it is to sit in a cold windy house ! One ucitlier reads, wTites. nor 
thinks to any purpose. I sat up in bed last night, and said with 
Lear — ‘ Howl ! howl ! howl ’ ’ There is in» garden to this house ; 
only a small back yard, with a dry pump and an empty dog-konnel 
in it. How does Portsmouth agree w'ith your father ? Has he wieii 
Harding yet ? You arc wrong about tlic TTirefordshire jierry ; it 
is the cider which leaves a Idtter flavour after it. I hear a pair 
of old shoes coming do'iu .stairs ! r»c sure iv) ]>lant the foxglovi; 

This letter luAdc Mary very thoijghtful. By the evening’s post 
she rotiiriicd the following annwer : — 

“ My Dear Archer, 

“ I have read your letter vith j^eat intcrcft, and yet 
there is something in the general tenor of it thut fias left a very 
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painful impression upon me. 1 ivill not attempt to particularise ; 
indeed, I scarcely know bow to do so. But the ftiuount of iny 
feelings may be summed in this, — that, 1 fear, W’c do not yet 
sufficiently understand cacli other. I fully acknowledge your 
sincerity in all respects, your disinterestedness and generosity ; 
nor do 1 less appreciate your readiness to accord to women that 
fair amount of equality which leaves their minds and feelings free 
uj>oii all subjects of importance. Yet, dear Archer, even while 
you admit this equality, I feed as if it were only hy an act of 
toleration and intcllectnal condescension on your part ; and 
even when you declare that you do not wish for an echo or unifor- 
mity of ideas, hut an CAchiingc, 1 still feel, someliow, that it comes 
to me like an indirect reproach for deficiency in menial sympathy, 
and thus you arc striving, with an inward sigh, to reconcile 
yourself to your fate. Is it not so ? Look within your heart, and 
tell me. « • 

“ 1 have also, at times, feared something else was not perfectly in 
harmony between us, which 1 am hardly able to mention, lest my 
>vqrds should express more than 1 would have, — or less, perhaps, 
than 1 would wish. You will, however, apprehend what I mean, 
when I remind you that our natures, particularly our tempera- 
monts, a^(^ dillcrcnt. 1 know 1 have not your enthusiasm uj»on 
abstract and ideal subjects ; ninny things which appear to call 
passions into play with you, only excite mental observation and 
reflection in me ; somotiines uiily a passing interest. You often 
seem to treasure uj) for ever what I forget the next moment. 

‘‘ But there is something elae that comes nearer. You dwell 
very mncli in your letter iijmn self-devotion, and the j»assion of love. 
Do you consider that 1 entertain those feelings sufficiently for your 
haiquucss ? and do 1 really inspire you with such extreme feelings ? 
1 fear not. Dear Archer, we arc* shortly to bo married, are we 
not ? Do not let us deceive ourselves. Neve) .suppose that 1, for 
a moment, doubt your sincerity ; my only doubt is, whether you 
are not regarding me through a poetical medium, and bestowing 
upon me feelings and thoughts hoyond my nature and deserts, and 
that you may thus convert yqui t'utuic life into a Md prosaic dis- 
appointment. What then would he my life, and where would be 
my happiness ? 

“ You must not think this unkind. As I read it over, it really 
does appear a cruelly matter-of-fact sort of reply to your most 
kind and iatercsling letter ; hut you will agree with me that my 
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apprelioiisions arc not quite groimillcss; and that must be my 
excuse. 

“ I am vciy ailcctionatoly yours, 

“ AIauy Walton.*’ 

r.S. — I'ortsmouth agrees with papa very well. ITo has detor- 
nuiiod, or nearly so, to omhaik in the new ]>i*ojcet we have half 
suspected so long. I am glad of it. lie would never be happy 
without some business to do, or think about.” 

A f('w words will s('rvc to introduce tlic gentlemen, who were 
to h(5 Mr. AValton’s guests on Friday. 

Mr. Short was originally a iiursciy-gardoiu'r, who having hceti 
very suecessful in the cultivation of fruit-trees, saved money, and 
gradually became the agent of several noblemen and gentlemen for 
the sale of their fruit and forest trees, l+tipwas now tlie steward 
of an Irish ]»cer, >\ho l^jul large landed possessions in Ireland, and 
therefore considered it best never to reside there. The reasons 
for this Mr. Sliorl very well understood. Nor was lie very anxious 
liimself to visit Ireland ofteiier than was necessary, having agents 
under him for the coilectioii and (‘nforcement of the rents. Menn- 
tinio, he had various dealings in tiiula*r witli house and sliip- 
hiiildt'r.s. lie was a g(KKl-naturcd man in liimself, gem'rous, and 
convivial ; hut he had an entire re\eronce for all'tho doings of the 
world that produced money or involved pioperty in any 'vay, and 
was an unlimited tolerator of all productive abuses, kir. Carl 
Kohl was a (ierman architect and engineer, wlio had made jdans 
and sketches fur a new class of buildings, willi^ view to economy 
by the co-oj»cratioii of many families in one domestic arrangement, 
originating in the pro]»osuJs of several phihinthropicul authors in 
England, lie bad been a student of tlie rniversity of IJeidelbcrg, 
and it may therefore be conjectured that, besides being an arcliiteet 
and engineer, ho was several other things, — in the recesses of his 
mind. Mr. ilainton was a hiji-huikler of the old scliool, and in good 
estimation, but dissatisfied with the encroaches of steam-ships upon 
the original moflels he hml studied jn his youth, lie was also 
indignant at the Goveranient patronac" given to ^ir William 
Symoiids* “peg-top” keels, lie liau turned his attention these 
last three or four years to housc-buildiug and bad become rather 
serious ” of late, from the interest he had Vken in.building a 
Baptist chapel in Portsea. 
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Mr. Vi/ ulton niid Mary now prepaixsd to make a morning call at 
the Fountain Hotel, and order a dinner to be prepared and sent 
in on Friday, when they wore stopped in the passage by Mrs. 
Stone, the inistroas of the house, who had heard of their intention. 
She begged most earnestly that they would not think of such a 
thing ns ordering a dinner from a hotel — declaring tliat she was 
erpial to any joint in the moral w'orld — that no disli in nature was 
above her — and that it would be an injury to her house and re- 
putation if they dreamed of such doings. If they would only send 
in the things, and trust to her— that was all she ashed! Mr. 
Walton turned to Mary wdth a face of great amiability, and some 
indoeisiou. Observing tliat Mary was sup]>ressing laughter, ho 
reproved her, and in doing so, it helped him to an immediate deci- 
sion in favour of Mrs. Stone’s petition, ife tlion w'ont with Mary 
to a variety of shops, and they eoncludcd the morning’s occu])ation 
with a pleasant wallv'Ujion the ramparts. 

The day for the dinner to three men ** of consequence ” (to Mr. 
W alton) arrived. Six o’clock struck ; a succession of rapid little smart 
j'at-tats was hoard at the street door, — and xVIr. Short was usliercdiii 
—punctual to the minute. About a quarter of an hour afterwards, 
five heavy, deliberate blows wore made witji the knocker, — ami 
Mr. Ihviu ton’s >*quaro grey head eaiiic wdth one slow how into the 
room. Fivc-aml-twont}" minutes after six, and a soft snceos.sion 
ot mild pi'ehisiy(ria])s were made upon the door, concluding with 
(me loiiil thum]/, ending abniptly, as if the tJiought of a gr(*ot 
knock had at lust come into the juind, but that the knoeker had 
slipped out of thcpL'rformer’slmnd. Mr, Carl Kohl w'as announced ; 
and a tall, thin, ^|;ravo, well-dressed gcutlonmn, with short black 
liaii-, a pale face, and spectacles, gracefully bowed liiinself into the 
I’ooin : shook hands wdtli Mr. Slioiii hy accident, instead of Mr. 
Walton, and declined the proffered hand of Mm'Y with a most 
respectful and gi-ateful ohcisauce — German gemlcmen never pre- 
suming to shake hands wutli ladies w’ho i;ic not relations or 
very especial friends. Mr. Kohl had only been ii few weeks in 
England. 

In a very short time Mr., W.iUoii made them* all become plea- 
santly at home. Mrs. Stone sent word that she w'as all ready to 
“dish up,” and was informed that she might do bo — and “the 
sooner the hotter.” They now rose, one hy one, from their seats, 
(Hid strolled rouud-xhe room looking at some most trumpery prints 
upon the walls. Mr. Walton began to draw out liis watch ; hut 



THE DtlEAMER AND THE WORKER. 395 

he was stopped at half the chain’s length hy a loud scream from 
below. It appeared to come from the kitchen. 

Mr. Short ran and opened the door, lustantly a strong ofHu- 
vium of hot grease and st>ot assailed all tlieir noses. 

“ Merciful heavens ! ” cried Mr. AValton, “ what has hap- 
pened ! ” 

A scrambling noise was hoard below. Down stairs hurried 
Mary, closely followed by Mr. Shoi-t and Mr. Carl Kohl ; while 
Mr. Walton and Mr, Ilainton paused on the first landing-place, 
pbontlng loudly, “What’s the matter The noise from the 
kitchtn continued, and the rank odour of the hot grease and soot 
ascended the stairs yet more oftensivoly, accompanied by smoke 
and steam. 

As sure as you’re born, sir,” exclaimed Mr. AValtou to his 
sedate companion, “ that infernal, officious, presumptuous, incom- 
petent Mrs. iStone, has set fire to herself and every body around 
her ! ” • 

“ She makes a great smoke, at all events,” obsci-ved Mr. 
Bainton. 

“ II a ! that’s true. It can’t be a woman on fire — its the 
bouse ! ” 

By this lime Mary, Mr. Short, and Mr. I{4)bl, had gained tb(! 
region of trouble, wliore the following scene presented itself. On 
the inidclle of tlie kiteben floor stood smoking hot sauf'e-pans, 
stew-pans, a turbot-kettle, and a number of disb-eovers, nj)on the 
top of every one of which was a cone of soot. Tift* tables, 
dresser, shelves, platc-rack, and crockery enphoard • were all 
covered with soot ; every cuj), jug, cruet, cafiisicr, and coi»king 
utenbil bad an upper garment of soot, and amidst the whole was 
Mrs. Stone, the house-servant, tlu'.girl, and a bpy, each 'with a 
conical Persian caji of fine so<;t, their hands all covered with smut 
and grease, and their faet*s like chhnncy-svvot jicrH. The chimney 
had taken fire in conseqatiuec of that abominable girl upsetting some 
melted butter just as | .'or Mrs. Stone w'as about to put Bie 
chopped lobster into it— and down came a great sheet of .soot. 
The energetic Sirs. Stone had iinnipdiatelj — at tlie risk of her 
life, as she said — caught u[» all her saucepans and things off the fire, 
and placed the dinner in safety upon tlie floor — there it was — all 
covered close. But the soot had fallon twice, and the chimney 
was all full of flames, if the gentlemen would •only up ! 

Thus invited, the two gentlemen advanced with alacrity. Mr. 
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iSliort, however, checked himself, and said, os tlioiigh he were 
•wisely addressing his own rashness — “No, 1 thank you! ” but 
the Cerinan, holding fast by his spectacles, looked nj». 

“ A flat door hourd — wood plank ! ” cried he ; “ dd door from 
hinge, soineding — dii octly. Soineding to sinorzer der foyV.” 

“ Any old cover of a copper or large box -lid will do ! ” ex- 
claimed Mary. 

“ Ya, ya, inndanio — das is goot onderstand mo.” 

“ Smother the flr(^ in the grate,” ejaculated ^Ir. Short, 
“ while I poke it out hcneatli ! ” 

“ Ya vol ; and stop dor snioot same time from down falling ! ” 

Excited by these re]>eated calls, the boy ran away, and 
presently returned, bringing the cellar door with him, which 
he liad lifted from it^ hinges. This, hy the direction of Mr. 
(hirl Kohl, they inserted and fixed between the fire and the aj»or- 
turo into the ehiinney,' thus preventing the further fall of soot 
into the fire, together with the draught of wind up the chim- 
ney from below. Th(*y then gave directions to the boy to poke the 
lire out. 

“ Water! water ! ” was the next cry, as they all ran up stairs ; 
and into this service they pressed ^1r. Walton, and Mr. Eainton, 
who, with Miiry, Mi’s. Stone, and the girl, contrived to bring jugs, 
pails, and ])iti h(‘rs tif water np stairs, while Mr. Short and Mr. 
Kohl aseended hy a ladder into the loft above the attic, and thence 
out uj)f)ii the top of the bouse. They immediately ]»rocceded to the 
infuriutc*^chijiin(*v, down whieli they commenced pouring water at 
a gi’eat rate amidst dense whirling volumes of black malignant- 
looKing siiudvC. 

A loud knocking was now heard at the front door. 

“ The police arc knocking at the door ! ” cried Mr Short. 

“ Mon', wa^sser ! ” cried Mr. Kohl, handing i'M>wn a tin can, ami 
a jug, to he filled again. 

The knocking was renewed. 

“ Tlio fire-engines have arri\cd I ” cried Mrs. Stone, clasping 
her hands ; “ and 1 shall have to p.tv all the same as if the house 
was on lire!” 

“ Can you subdue the chimney ? ” shouted Mr. Walton. 

“ Yes, yes ! ” called Mr. Short, in a suflbcated voice, and 
coughing very much afterwards. 

“ More wassor ! - cried Mr. Kohl, handing an empty pail down 
the trap-door of the loft. 
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Again was heard the knocking nt the street door. 

“ Don’t let the fire-men in ! *’ cried Mr. Walton — “ don't open 
the door.” 

“Say weVe only burning a liltle tinder! ” seronmed Mrs. 
Stone. 

“ That wretched bi>y has just let somebody in ! *' exclaimed 
Mr. Walton. 

The door was heard to close, and steps were hastily ascending 
the stairs. It was Archer. On the receipt of Afary’s reply to 
his letter ho had instantly hurried oH’ for Portsmouth. lie flj)rang 
up from floor to floor, taking it for granted that tin' house was on 
fire at the top, but utterly confused by the eniptines.s of all the 
lower ])arts of the house, while voices were heard above, as if 
they all chose to stay and ho burned. The strong stench of 
burnt grease and soot, with the clouds of smoko and steam, added 
not a little to his j»erplo.\ity and diMirny. • • 

He gained the last ^ight of stairs leading to the u]>per hunlitig- 
place bcncatli the trap-door of the loft, whore stood a busy crowd 
— Mary, Mr. Walton, Mrs. Stone, Mr. Ihiinton, and a girl, each 
holding a vessel, and surrounded l>y pails and pitchers, llcforc 
he had tim<* to utter a word, or the party had <li^tinguishe<l 

who he was, a voice from the loft called out “ Mori* \vas.s ! ” 

hut it appeared that tlic sj>caker's foot slip])ed, and down thi'oiigli 
the trap-door foil a great tin can, at the same momi^nt that a long 
black leg burst tlirougb the plaster ceiling over tlieli* bcail.'^, fol- 
lowed by a shower of plaster and bits of mortar, wliile lli« tin can 
porfoi incd its clashing descent from ojie landing-place to the other 
till it reached the foot of the stairs. 

Tlic leg was wichdiawn, and immediately afterwaid.s two voices 
called from above. “ It’s out ! — it’s out ! ” — which Archer, who 
supposed it referred to tlic leg, regarded a.s a happy relea-se. 
Di.stinguishiug Mary amidst tlic smoke and mother, lie caught 
licr by the hem of licr drcv=. 

“ Mary ! ” 

“ Archey ! ” 

« Yes — tell Mary, what doc^ aU thi.s mean ? ” 

Before slie had time te- reply, two fnii grown eliimney-Mvcopors 
were seen to descend the ladder throe *, )i ilic smoke of the fallen 
plaster. Mr. Bainton and Mary ran t * ^«^ce^ve the foremost of 
these sooty figuro.s, vhom they led aw’a^ into' one of the attics ; 
the other was met by Mr. Walton, who taking Idm by the hand, 
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thus addressed him, leading him down stairs (and passing Archer 
without observing him) as lie spoke : — 

“ 1 am anxious, sir, to do justice to your practical judgment, 
decision, and energy. I have been guilty — I frankly confess it, 
Mr. Charles Coal — of the vulgar prejudice of thinking loss of you 
because you wore a luroigne.r, and even of doubting whether 1 
could safely associate iny.self with you in the enterprise of busi- 
nc.ss wo have in hand. I hasten to make amends — to make the 
amjnngde^ as the Trench call it. What you have just accom- 
])lished, places your abilities— Oh, 1 mean what! am saying — 
]daccs your abilities as a man of uctiou— I say it does place your 
abilities as a man of action, beyond all doubt — and not the less so 
that you have done all this upon an ouijity stomach. Henceforth 
1 trust we shall he partners for life. But hasten now to put off 
this darkened appearance, and resume your proper form.’’ 

They disappeared inCo one of the rooms on the second floor. 
Mary and two others had already moved off into one of tlie attics ; 
Mrs. Stone and the girl had run down stairs after the hounciiig 
.lin can ; and Archer was left standing upon the landing-place 
below the attic floor in considerable perplexity at all ho had seen 
and heard. At length he nmnnured out with a long breath — 
“ Strange reception for a lover ! ” 


. CHAPTER X. 

THE HEVJVED PISNiai.'—TOnCS OP INTKRKST.- FALL OF AEHIAI. CASTLES. — 
ARCULK AXT) MARY WALTON LISTEN TO REASON. 

The mystery of the tw’o “ gentlemen in black ** w’as very soon 
^^x]dained to Archer. IIo had a hasty interview with Mary, 
which allayed the tumult into which his feelhigs had been thrown 
by her letter. They had so groat an esteem for each other, 
grounded upon princijilcs and sentiments so solid, that their dif- 
ferences always ended in renewed declarations of mutual regard 
and coufidonce. They separated for the evening in a very affec- 
tionate manner, Archer having declined to stay and partake of 
the revived dinner, which was soon in a rapid state of progress. 
Mary did not oppose his going, as they could not be together all 
the evening, and she thought that the conversation that was likely 
to transpire would. hot be very accordant with his taste, at any 
time, far less after his rcceut oxcitemeut. 
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Meantime the mifortiinato, but resolute Mrs.. Stone, bein^ one 
of the fitrougost-niiiiclcd women iu rortsmouth, was biisilv and 
hopefully engaged in restoring the all but lost dinner to anima- 
tion. With a presence of mind, and readiness of hand, peculiarly 
h(*r own, she had, as she said, on tiie very tivst gualj of melted 
]>iitter into the fire, snatclicd off holh the uncovered .stew-i»ans, 
and wliipped away the jack with tlic roast, so that the lirst fall of 
sot^t only gave black caps and bonnets to the tops of tlie saiico- 
]»a)is and turbot-kettlo, wbicli “ took no hurt and before the 
s(‘eoud fall of soot sbe bad got every ouo x)f her saucepans and 
things safe off upon tlie middle of the floor, without stopping “so 
nue’h as to wip <3 her face.’* She thus conceived, and rightly 
conceived, that slio had redeemed her >vord to Mr. and Miss 
Waltoti ; and so she told them. They both received her exulting 
declarations with entire acquiescence and good liuiuoiir ; and Mr. 
AVaiton complimented her rescue' of the Aliiiiicr in a somewhat 
cliinisy pun upon the wor<l aura tear, to which the good lady 
curtseyed, perceiving something pleasant was iutendod. 

1 1 occupied a full hour to restore the twf> metamorpliosed guests, 
— at least to their human appeaniuce. When, therefore, Mr. Slmrt 
,111(1 Mr. Carl Kohl entered the dining-room, each attired, or 
rather swaddled, from head to foot iu clothes belonging to Mr. 
Walton, the dinner was already placed upon the tahl(3. Kvory- 
body was so fatigued and fuuii.<»lied that the preK(*nl strange figure.s 
of the two recent “ sweeps” induced no word from an}' one, and 
on!} a passing smile. Mr, Waltmi hastily rose,-- placed himself 
in the attitude of saying grace, and commenced the old- 
fashioned hoarding- school one <ff, “ For what wc arc ^oinp to 

receive but the grace wa> taken up by the sonorous voice 

of ^Ir. llaintori, who, with an over-hanging la> o as rigid as a 
carving at a ship’s head, hegoii with Ihe next w'ord, and advanced 
into a perfectly now' and lengthy grace, nc^*ording to the last 
form adopted at his meeting-liousc. lie. -vent on, till, from 
sheer exhaustion, and meaning to ho irreverent, though 
perhaps he was rather provoked, Mr. Walton uttered a low, 
audible groan. 13ut Hilr. Hainton took^tbis for a sj»iritual emotion, 
and raising his voice, larndicd out into nn cxtemporaiicous prayer, 
ill wliich he was insensibly led on t * express gratitude for their 
recent escape from the devouring eku nt. .This was too much 
for everybody. Mr. Short gave a si .iip Am ; Mr. Carl Kohl 
prcsscil his spectacles upon bis eyes ; Mary looked close down 
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into licr ]>latc ; niul Mr. Walton fairly laus^liccl aloiul, call- 
inpf out, as he sank hack in liis chair, “ Beg your pardon, 
Buinton I ** 

“ Not 7m/ pardon,’’ said Mr. Bainton, smiling, with a devout 
air, Imt taking his scat, and beginning slowly to rub his hands at 
the nice roast odour that suddenly reached his nose. All faces 
])ceaine brighter. There was no general conversation during the 
next twenty minutes. 

“ I hegiii to thiidi,” said Mr. Walton, as soon as the ‘ devouring 
element’ withiti him was somewhat a])pca3ed, “ that the project 
we have in view is pn eisely one of those which is called for hy 
the time; and then-foro that it will be &iipj)orte<l — * ]U’Ovided 
always,’ as tlie lawy(‘rs say.” — llcrc lie stopped, and smiling upon 
a decaliter of port, jioiircd out a glass and ilrank it. 

“rrovidod,” said Mr. Short, “that the call eonies from an 
immediate pidjlic want, .'iiid not from the theoretical opinion of 
]diilanthropists as to what is wanted.” 

“ But there is no harm,*’ observed Mary, “ iu having the philo- 
sophers on your side, I hope ?” 

“ 1 don't know that, Miss Walton,” replied Mr. Short, witli a 
eumiiug look. ** rractieal men are apt to he alarmed anIioii a 
dreamer .starts up to be tlicir eham])ion. They lear they must 
have made a mi.stake in a figure somewhere. ” 

“ I wish,” said .Mary, laughing, “ you would give us some iii- 
stanee of a ]»raetieal man, or a man of any kind, taking alarm at 
iinybody*who hccaiiio lii.s eliampioii.” 

“ Mr. Short love not zee philosopher ; not at all,” interposed Mr. 
Kohl. 

*• To the jioint, now,” said Mr. Bainton, “ wo have interrupted 
our friend liere." 

“ I’roeoed, I beg of you,” cried Mr. Walto»;, “i have asked 
you all to meet to-day, expressly lliat [ mioi t hear your opinions 
as to our iivojcct, from your oxvn mouths, and brought out in 
full force hy any little collision and difFerenco that may occur. 
You xvill cacli of you reeoHeet that, xvhen 1 first broached the 
matter to you, in my letter} irom <hiimda, I saiiJ, — Do not let u.s 
finally determine upon anything (ill xve all meet. In fact, it was 
hardly po-ssihlc to do so. I knew it xvas nceessiiry that xvc should 
have our architect's jdans and estimates before us, and hear 
all he had to say. ,'Jlighly as (uir friend, ^Ir. (Jharle.s Kohl, xvas 
rocummeiutcd to me by tlio letters of one of my tind>er agents iu 
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Gorman V, this is the first occasion on whicli I liavo had the ploasuro 
to meet him.” 

“ Wo arc all cjlad to see him,” said Mr. Ihiinton. “ Now, the 
point is this — Is tlic jnihlic ripe and ronily for Associated 
Homes ^ 1 do not mean — is the * piihlie mind piw'pared if ’ lor if it < 

hi* no further than tlnit, we are a lont^ way loo soon. In this 
e(iimtrv the puldio mind is pre]>ared twc'nty years before they 
e.\\^rt M ^00(1 thini^ from the Le^ishature, and Jihout (eu years 
before they take np a new thin;^ t*f importanee. when it is within 
their reaidi, iiidess by some sort of neeident or eompnlsion.” 

“No p<»HtlesI” .-aid Mr. Short, filling liis ghis.s ox'cr the 
In im. 

“ What ^^e liavo to consider i.s thi<,” proeeoded Mr. TIninton, 

“ I- ilieie n public want of Associated Homos, and does the 
]nddie know that seetion of its own wants i l)oe< .lohn Bull feel 
the want — .‘*ee the bon^o of it — and wdll*lw‘ he ready ” 

“ 'J’o jump at it interrujited Mr. Walton. 

“ AVell-onlered h(nisi*s and Assoeiated J lomes ! ” extdalmcd Mr. 
Short, “ upon economical, steady-going, mercantile principles, in 
.'tri"t aeeordance with all the recognised usages and moral prin- 
ciples of society ; — none of your llohert Owen systems, aud 
Fourriers and Jeremy Benthamisms, and Tra])pisins, and St. 
Slmoniaitisrns, or any other visionary huiuanitarianic-ms.” 

“ On sirictly moral and religious prineijdcs,” said Mr. Ihiinton. 

“ To he .>ure ! Certainly ! ” said Mr. Waltoji. “ Wliat the 

dv‘\ il— — ■ 

“ Regular E^tahli.shcd Church principles, said Mr. Short. 

“ And I'i.-'Sonting principles equally,” interp«>^ed Mr. Baiiiton. 

“ To he sure ! Certainly ! ” said Mr. Walton. “ What 
tlio aliein I ” 

Xo religion,” said Mr. Kohl, “ must he not at all persecuted 
off. Cut, allow they to irn*— I shall on-e tell you — each house 
will best till liimself mit what ho likes best.” 

“ Mr. Kohl, a gla.ss of wijio ! ” cried Mr. Walton. 

“ You surely wuidd Tint oonanenee a jmblic good,” said Mary, 
addressing Mi^ Short, fer the middle and working ehisscs, by 
.setting up any system of exclusif*n. You are going to build 
houses for families, hut not to b.iil 1 up family consciences — or 
to erect a ditTercnt set of liouscs for e.-ii |cct and .shade of reli- 
gious pcr.sua'iion f ” * • 

“That w'onld never do,” said Mr. Walton. “Besides, tve 

KO. XXl.K. — V0L,♦^•. D ii 



•103 


THE BAEAMEA AND TU£ WORKER. 


shoiiltl never be able to got cnougb capital to build a town for 
troubled flouls.” 

“ T also object to the introduction of tlio ■working elapses Into 
our undertaking,” said Mr. Short. “ The working claseos sup]>oit 
nothing. They caunoL bo stirred tip to move in tlicir own most 
ini]u>rtant affairs.” 

“ They caiTied tho Reform Bill,” observed Mary. 

No polities, if you please, Miss Walton,” re.snmc^ Mr. 
Baintoii. “ VVe intend — not a morsel more, Mr. W'alton — yes, 1 
see it is an excellent slieo. hut no more — we project, J Fay, the 
building of a series of eonibiiicd houses for Associated Homes; 
<‘aeh house to hold a number of distinct families; each family to 
have its separate rooms ; and there is to be one large kitchen for 
all, and the servants in common. WVll ” 

“ Now, don’t get prosv, Bainton ; there a a good fellow,” said 
Mr. Short, holding up glass of wine to the light, 

“Well,” proceeded Mr. Bainton, without (‘ondescending to 
notice the flippant interniption, if \yc four rightly understand 
each other, w'o arc tlio projectors and founders of the selicme.” 

“Mr. Walton was first to me to write,” and Mr. Kohl bowed 
across ibo table. 

“ Yes, W'alKm,” — and Mr. Short clapped him upon the sliouldiM*, 
“you shall he the projector.” 

“ Oh, I claim no originality. The idea was first put into my 
head by a friend of ours — Mr. Arelier — you don t know him - 
in a drdw'.sy sort of conversation w^e had, late, one niglit, in 
Canada, some six months ago. I dare, say he has forgotten all 
about it by this time. We never spoke of it afterwards ; but f 
tbmiglu much of it, very often in private, and so 1 wrote to you 
all as soon as the scheme had come to some maturity in my head.* 

“ I hav(‘ read of similar projects in one or two pojuilar perio- 
dicals.” .said Mr. Bainton, “ but with no npp \oimcc of the writers 
intending to cany it out.” 

“That’s our w'ork,” cried Mr, W’alton. “Mary, ray dear, 
have tiu* table cleared, Tbcr.^— awMv w'ith tliem — make haste. 
Now — never mind tho projijptor, he is nohody — tull it the wind — 
a fair one. i^Ir. Charles Kohl, you are our designer and architect ; 
Mr. Short and myself will supply the understanding and frame of 
things — timber, m\;,boys ; Bainton, you are our builder; and tbc 
most intelligent ©f tho middle classes will be our delegated 
tenants. — Riglit-fol-de-ridtlle lol do ray ! ” 
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“ But mine gooter frloml, zee Itouscn are not alone up-buIlJoil 
init tlinbor.*’ 

“ Truf, true ; T quite Wc can easily contract for 

bricks.” 

“ Kef you arc not enp^apjed >' 0 uself, dare is ta pfoot man of my « 
kiiawlodi;(', wlio w ould well i^upply us. llis name is Bowms.” 

“ All, .lolii) Downs ! ” exclaimed Mr. Walton. “ 1 know liiin, 
anj Ti curious sort of ftdlowr lie is. We were sliipwr(‘eked touv- 
tlicr in eouiiiip; fnuii ('annda. lie was taUen in cliarp;o by tb(» 
polieo tbo otlu'r day, wasn’t lie, Mr. Kolil, for kmxdvinpj a ]>oliee- 
man’s bat off in tlio dockyard, because one of the inspectors said 
you w«‘iv not u Ult merchant ? ” 

Xo. m»t tnu‘ I '* (‘xclainied Mr. Kohl, anxiously. “ Said ^^r. 
Down to tbo i^atc-man, this i‘< one Oerman merchant ; bo called 
me m< rcbant because be w as fearsornelibh dat oof be say 1 bin :m 
arcliitcet they not let mo coinC w'itbin ? then 1 go bona*, followT*! 
by tbe blue soldiers 4 but Mr. Down go in and meet mit misfortune.” 

“ 1 know all about it,” said Mr. Bainton. “ A shipwright wudl 
kmuvn to m(3 — a leading man in tbe dockyard - -came to me and 
told me tbo sera jie Downs had got himself into ; and as 1 have a 
sort of regard for Downs, notwitbstamling tbo great fool be often 
makes of liiiusclf* ’* 

** <j!ood,” said Mr. M'alton. 

“ 1 went with tin's sliipwriglit to the police inHpector.s, .and 
told them who ])owns was, and tliat there was not hi 11 bad in liis 
iutciilions, oidy bo was od<l in his temper and ways. So they let 
him out. Xotliing wmuld do but bo must take mo to tbe ‘ (loorgo * 
to have a bottle of wine with him ; and beeansc the sbipw'rigbt 
dcolinod to go w ith us, bo triod to force him to accept Ins huge 
silver warmiiig'l'an of a w atch, wdtK its copper chain and seals, ns 
a keepsake, till at longtli Harding was obliged to take to bis heels, 
laughing.” 

“ Harding, w'as it you knowr, Harding ?” cried Mn Walton 

and Mnry at tbe sainc tiiae. 

1 have known him from a boy, so bigb,’' proceeded Mr. 
Bainton, bolding one tiand level witii Mary’s elbow; •* and a better 
w'orkman, or a more sound-minded rbaracter of a man, I never 
met. I know several doings of his, <juite as goo<l as that affair of 
the raft, wdiich Mr. Downs told me.’ % 

“ \Vc must go and see him,” said Mary to Mr. W4ilton. Our 
delay already is ungrateful." 
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“ Tlint ’fi true, Mary; so we ivill. We owe our lives — nothing* 
— T always sliall say it — to that inaif.** 

“And so this Mr. Downs, then,” intcmiptcd Mr. Short im- 
patiently, “ is proposed for our brick-maker. Will he bo a safe 
man to contract with ? ” 

“ (Jnitc so,’* said Mr. Daiuton. 

“ Mary, my dear,” cried Mr. Walton, “ bring me jum and ink, 
and my carpenter s pencil, some cartridge paper, a rule and com- 
passes, and a quire ot f<K»1scup. (rcntlemen, fill your glasses ! 
A toast ! All filled ? — ‘ May wo all make our fortunes by benevo- 
lent aetions ! ’ ” 

Having thus drank llio bo^^t success to tbeir own public spirit, 
and the good sor\ !(•(*« they intended to perform for the middle 
classes, the writing ami sk(‘tc]»ing materials were placed ujmn the 
table ; Mar^' retired to make them some tea and coffee ; and tho 
enterprising hnilding Hi^n of As.soeiatcd lIome.'«, tlieir heads and 
hands busy with skotelios, plans, diagrams, .and estimates, went to 
Avqrk upon the first substantial fouiidatiou of things — ]>aper. 

Here wo must leave thorn. 

Archer canje early m‘\t morning. The conversation ho had 
witli Mary was long and serioius ; full of aifeetion, yot touched 
with painful misgivings on b<»th sides ; partly with reference to 
.some portions of Archer’s letter, and partly also wdth regard to the 
dilHcuIt circumstances in which they stood. The day they had 
fixed for their marriage w'as fast approaching, hut none of the 
pleasant and harmonious events tlicy had c.xpected to precede or 
aoconijainy it w'erc at all likely to he realised. In their happy 
short-sightedness, when tliey had fi.\cd the day, the ready and 
cordial co-operation of ^Ir. \Valton and Miss Judith Walton, his 
maiden sister, was fully calculated upon ; and ;i'> for Archer, ho 
made no doubt that time had softened his in*- le, w ho would not 
withhold hia consent, and after a few' dull d'.tlogues and demurs, 
he could not do otherwise than for^’ard Archers happiness by every 
assi.stance in his power. His uncle had no family ; in fact, Archer 
was his nearest relation ; he was r:cli, and did not know what to 
do with his money. Archer t.nd Mary were to be inarricd — start ofF 
for Italy, go to Romo, and Florence, and Naples, and return homo 
through Spain and France, or Germany (Arclier had not made up 
ins mind which) an A then, on arriving in England, or xery soon 
iificrwardss Arclier ’s uiielo would probably obtain for him somo 
post in the foreign department of a government or other ofrlcc — by 
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way of making him work at something useful and disagrocahlts 
and of no advantoge to his future life. Tin's, togother with an 
occasional article in a review or magazine, would he? quite enough 
for the jnesent, and enable them to wait the course of evcnits. 
Alary, on the other hand, did not set >0 niueh account by all thesis 
ox j)ectatioiis of Archer’s, as upon the behaviour of her father and aunt 
towards them ; hut as nothing of this was certain, she said nothing 
ahont it to Archer. She. however, listened with a pleased ear to 
all his ])rofuBc projects of travelling, though with some inward 
misgivings that he was riiiiniug on a little too fast. 

lJut how stood the actual ease at present 'i What was the true 
position of all parties ? In the first jdace, Mary had an instinctivo 
feeling that she was not in all respects suil<‘d to Archer, and had 
some j»ainful doubts as to whether she could make Archer happy 
as a wife, and whether he was the man most suited to make her 
happiness. She scarcely knew within Irt^rtielf what it was that 
gave her a general .sense of their mutual unsuitableness. She 
loved Archer, yet she could not contemplate their approaching 
marriage without a troubled mind. She could give no distinct 
reasons to herself for this, and was, in fact, rather ashamed of it 
as a weakness. 

With respect to Archer, he had, perhaps, somewhat Bimilar 
impressions, but was disposed to he the idjilosopher as well as the 
poet ill the matter. “ I have had most lovely visions in my 
youth,” said he to himself, “visions too beautiful and ecstatic to 
be realised ; at all events, I have never ]>ecn able to realTse them, 
nor must T any longer expeet it. When J was a child, Fairy Land 
did not seem very far off ; it was only one night’s journey; then, to 
cross a few fields at day-hreak, and a river, and a green meadow 
with a hull in it ; and then to run through a forest at sun-risc. 
When 1 got to the other side, there was the Land — I heard the 
music from the palace on the hill, and 1 saw the beautiful 
onebantress coining out of ilje grotto to meet me! I was obliged 
to give up all hopes of ihat kind before I ivas twenty, I must 
give up some I have sine^’ indulged. What right have I to expect 
so much in a woman ? I am conseioisa of many things in iriyr^elf 
that should teach me to be less exacting — difficult Ic.ssoii, but one 
that sooner or later everybody lias to Umi a. Then, my worldly cir- 
cumstances arc very indiflerent and pn * arioul. My literary posi- 
tion is comparatively private, and therefore unj»ri4i table. I 
have managed badly, or idly, or stupidly, botiioIiow ; very 
inferior men to me, so my friends say, make good incomes 
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hy literature — I, comparatively, nothiug. I have not gone to 
sleep over ray work, nor ilreained of things without turning some 
of them to good mental account ; but 1 have not pushed them 
into the proper market. Perhaps there was no market for which 
tliey were at all suitable. But why do I trouble myself so much 
about this '( T have something — 1 cau do something — and my 
uncle jnohahly means well at bottom. And why also do 1 vex 
my soul with apprehensions and doubts as to Mary ? — handsome 
in face, beautiful in form, of a noble clioractcr and even teunper, 
ratlier well read, and of a public spirit, ardent for the progress 
of the world. She is not very poetically inclined, *tis true — poets’ 
wives scarcely ever have been — which is an evil, undoubtedly; 
still she may iinjirovc in that, and in other things ; and 1 am 
tjuite sick of living alone — sick of everything being done by 
niYseir, for myself, and I not contributing to "the bapjiiness of 
another, nor receiving hdppincss from another in whom I may 
ini, as Shelley says, ‘all sympathies in* one.’ Therefore, 
to no doubts or hesitations, suggeshid by Mary’s over-anxious 
tlnuights, will 1 libtou — except, indeed, some further doltiy may he 
advisable.” 

Tims much for the first and deepest considcr«\tiou between the 
lovers. As to (rircumatanccs, >ve may add, that Mr, AValt(»n said 
nothing ; and that Mary’s rich aunt. Miss Judith Walton, had 
niorely written, with reference to tho approaching marriage, that 
she should^ shortly ]iay her brother a visit at I’ortsmouth, and 
lien, i,he siipposcd, she should see the gentleman of whom lier 
nu‘oc had sjjoken in such high terms. Mary was vexed and un- 
comfortiiblo, but there seemed no help for it but patience. 

The lovers eycMitually agreed to listen to reason, ns it was 
unavoidiibly (‘lieited hetwoen them, and to delay ‘iioir marriage 
i\ few month.s longer. With this concession down went all the 
castles which Arclicr liad built amidst the clear azure skies of 
Italy. lie saw tlioiii sink with tnnch sadness ; delays w'crc 
proverbially dangerous, and happiness was sweetest, before the 
hopes that led to it were old, and weary of long watching— 
^Aeotost, in fact, w'hile the Slopes still formed a part of that 
b’.ppliiess. Yes, the danger of delays was one of those old 
commonly proved true. But what was to happen in 
tlo^ oaso i Arclu‘r oodld see nothing — Mary could see nothing. 

leu. inching was likely to happen. They both agreed to devise 
so.ne liusli iuici'cst or occupation to fill up the intermediate period* 

liat this was we shall presently explain. 
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To the grey font in the old church 
They brought the Gipsy cliild. 

And round, in silent reverence, hnclt 
11 is kindred, strange niid wild. 

The flashing eye*, the sunburnt cheek, 

I'hc glossy raven hair. 

The Beauty of the Wildernc'-.s, 

The strong, the free, were there. 

Forms, stout and straight as moiintciin pines, 
Ere yet by tempests rent, 

Willi fcastern grace, ami gautVjr garb, 

Around the altar beut. * 

Beneath *thc clematis and tncy, 

„»>• woodbine curlaiiiod o’er, 

That babe, upon a mossy bank, 

His dark-browed mother boro. 

The shadows of the ancient oaks 
Upon his cradle lie ; 

The fragrant blossoms of the lime 
Are his fair canopy. 

The voice of streams his lullaby. 

The whisper huid the trec-s. 

The droning hum of winged things. 

The moaning of the hrec/.e. 

Tiie wild sweet wor.ship of the wood 
^V’'akes him at morn in smiles. 

Poured by the feathered choristers, * 

Adowm the forest aisles ! 

No creature fearcth innocence ! — 

O’er him llu* '^fpiirrels leap ; 

Around liun, o.i the soft green moss. 

The dreamy ilormice creep. 

Tlie secrets of the deep ohl woods 
• Are known "dark babe ! — thee. 

Thou speechless One ! -^ith sinless eyes, 

All watching silently ! 

Thou hcar’st the soft and sc huTin chime 
Wiud-woke, ’mid Qow’ry bell«, 

Pillowed on wood anemoiiies. 

And graceful asphodels ! 
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If w.'iktjned in tlie stilly uiglit^ 

When, thro’ the forest, streams 
The pulseless calm, the inysteiy 
Of inoon^light’s silver heams, 
Methinks, before thy thoughtful eves 
Strange pageantry must glance ; 
Perchance, within their grassy rings 
'riioii see’st tin? faiii**s rlaiico 
In long bright nights of luidsummer. 
When elfin folk an* free, 

VV’^heii the dusky bat is hovering, 

And owls whoop in tlie tree. 

Wlio of thy lincag€j, babe ! may tell 
A\'ho traee thy long ilcscent 
From ancient wanderers of the wild, 

And dwellers in the tent? 

Diil the Nile’.; .iiystic waters lull 
I’he cradle of thy race ? 

'rhrill<'d, w'ith the luusic of the sphinx, 
Thy lathers' cKvcdling-place ? 

Did the tall palm-treoH shelter them, 

Ol Arabv lh«' fair ? 

Own they the beauty and the curse 
iff Hagar’s oulea^t heir i 
Doth the bold hunter, Ksan, claim 
Tliose stout, round limbs of ihine, 
Nourislietl amid tlie dews of heaven ? 

« Ciiild of the warm sunshine I 

When on this iramjded Earth of ours 
Creation s freshness shone, 

Methinks, the fathers of thy race 
Went fortJi to dwell alone 1 
Deep in primeval solitudes, 

Where mammoth monsters ranged, 
While Karth — the young and beautiful — 
Scarce by Man’s cc'se changed 1 
Yes ! they went fre(' u]>on God's world — 
Man from the Kuler free ! 

And never sought, aiid never knew 
A chartered Liberty ! 

Nor Lordship coveted, nor land — 

All narrow ties to place ! 

Yet is their Birthright like the wind. 
Unlimited by space. 
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They keep llieir Freetiom’s Jubilee 
Fjxm a thousand hills ; 

They are in the greon savannahs, 

And by the merry rills ; 

TlitJ city and the northern moor, 

Fach crowded market-place. 

Can show their daiksomc loveliness, 

Their lineaments of race ; 

Ainoii/; them shinr*s no yellow liair. 

No eY'es of Saxon blue, 

3 hit lustrous orbs of the far Fast, 

'rresses of jetty hue. 
l-uchant'ed, uninixed fioiii sirc' to son, 

'I’lieir i)ure dark bh>od thivvs down, 

As when men dwelt in Babylon, 

And J\idah wore liis ciowii. 

I'o the prey font in iho old church • 

'J'he llip^'^ Mother came, 

And foi her houseless < hild besought 
A hlcssiiip and a iianu*. 

Her blossom of tin; wilderness 
She Jaid on Jesu’s l/reast. 

The olfset of the dark wihl vine 
Into the vineyard prest. 

Tiu* strange laiiih fiom the mountains came, 

The fold to all is fi or — 

The wings of the All-merciful, 

Brood, dusky bahe ! o'er thee. • 

Ah ! think not that the prayer w’as vain, 

Breathcil f<u* the c-hihl that day : 

Not all the seas of Eailh can wash 
The wat’iy cioss away ! 

Th<* insignia of a deathles.s faith—— 

Of hope the symbol fair — 

(lod plants its imp!‘-ss on the heart 
7'liat beats uncf^ iscious there! 

Alas. Acton Tjnoal. 
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A WORD OR TWO ON MUSIC. 

Mcsir, Poetry, Painting, and Sculpture, — divine emanations all ! 
wliich it seems almost a species uf profanation to eal! by tlio name 
of “ arts ; ” for though some mechanical skill is necessary for 
their development, yet does the unquenchable soul so shine forth 
in them, that wo arc fain to associate them with (nir ideas of im- 
mortality. Far be it from us to attempt to sever the hand which 
ludds them in beautiful affinity, or to build the praise of one upon 
the disparagement of the others ; still we think that Music is 
('utitlcd, hy virtue of its birthright, to the gentle sway of an elder 
sister ; for its strains tlwilled the oar of seraphs before man was 
raised from the dust, and will flow in aiithcips of praise when this 
world shall he no more. 

^lau had not been long on the earth hoforo he became 
sensible of the presence and power of the aerial guest, and the 
cultivation of the sciciico doubtless begtin when the world was yet 
in its fresh youth. The principles of many sciences were probably 
known to our forefathers at a very early period, and niaiiy of the 
arts ill wliieh we have attained to such proficiency may be i*esus(*i- 
lations of those olcnicuts in different external forms. So, perha])S, 
it may lx? with Music. Solomon says, “ There is nothing new under 
tin; &UU and the crash of JubaPs band may have been as magni- 
ficent ill elfect as tliat of Jullicn. The musical instruments of tlu' 
pi\\*>eiit day hoar a groat general resemblance to tluse of antiquity; 
and we find that Moses received Divine commands and instructions 
relative to the making of the “ silver trum|Kti,’’ whose rich tones 
rang in the Avilderncss, while they sounded the notes of alarm, or 
war. or gladness, or journey iugs iu the comp, for the guidance of the 
cliildreii of Isiael, Tlie hiso'.r^' of the Jews, from* the time of 
Moses to the destruction of their city and nation, abounds with 
])ooofs of the high cultivation of music in tho^c days. Every 
uiitioual event and Divine institution was associated with, and 
.itx-uinjiauied by, its impressive power ; and when they were carried 
in oapti\ity to EalA'loii, their musical attainments were put in 
i^ytuiMiioii.hy their eajitors, wdio said, “Sing us one of tho iOiigs of 
Zion." Oh ! sweet spirit of Harmony ! — who shall number the 
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weary hearts thou hast soothed — the aching eyes thou hast hathed 
in balmy tears — the fainting steps thou hast streiigtlicncd by the 
inspiriting accents of thy niyatcriuus and heaven-born voice? “lie 
has no ear for music ” is a just expression when applied to those 
whom a deficiency in the structure of that exquisite organ renders 
less susceptible of its influence ; but if it is intended to imply that 
the car is the seat of music, we must beg permission to diflTer from 
siudi an opinion. A friimd of cm's was lately seized \vitli severe 
Illness, and while enduring the thoughts arising from tlie proba- 
bility of a fatal t<Tmination, a brass bund commenced playing 
under his window ; he instantly caused his attendant to support 
liim in a sitting posture ; quieted by the effort of the will the pains 
of his body ; liushed his hard breathing lest a note should escape 
him, whih' his dull and languid eye glittca’cd with the tear of 
ecstasy. Now, would any argument convince that man that the 
f l(unents of music were not interwoven withdiis very coul '( Would 
any proce.ss of reasoning persuade him that the pbwor which 
recalled his faculties apjiarently from the brink of the grave, 
]»artook of the mortality so convincingly manifested in bis sinking 
frame ? WIkmi Mozart joined his dying breath to the voices of 
his friends who were singing the last production of his geniiw, did 
he question tlie capability of Music’s pow'^cr over the enfranchised 
Bj/irit ? Could lie think that in leaving earth hcliind him, ho was 
to hill an eternal farewell to strains that had often wafiod him to 
heavcirs gate ? Did not his soul feel that there must lui some- 
thing in heaven equivalent to the inspirations of ciirtlily geftius ? — 
equivalent--^ the terra is an insult to the golden harps which express, 
through eternal ages, the rapture of the angelic minstrels. Those 
only, whose heart-strings arc made to vibrate to MusieJs touch, can 
understand its spiritual language, or appreciate its etherofil 
breathings, wdiich seem to refine our very clay ; invc'^tiiig the 
soul, for a time, with an atnio‘^pherc in which it is impos.-iblo for 
any base-born emotion to exist. A p(;rson once said, tliiit he felt 
himself to be a devil at most times, but an angel wlien under the 
infliicucc of music ; and Said felt the truth of this, wIk o the evil 
spirit that tornicnfed him was exorcised hy the magic of David’s 
harp. 

There is too general a disposition in i ^ Englishmen to regard 
music more in the light of an amusement 1ha% an ir».< liectual or 
social improvement ; we arc wrong in so doing. In l earnest- 
ness of our commercial pursuits, and ihc absorbing i.'iturc of our 
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business habits, wc overlook the advantages which would follow 
tbij cultivation of a gc'nerul taste for music. ‘‘ Oli, but we arc not 
a musical nation/’ perliaps some one says : well, if we arc not, it 
is possible for us to becoim so ; avc certainly iiuist have a great 
love for it, if >vo may judge from the cnonuous sums expended to 
pi’ocurc the services of foreign talent. We cannot doubt that 
musical genius lies hidden in many a nook and corner of our 
native land, waiting oidy for the fostering hand of encouragement 
to promote its growth ; not that the object should tend .so much to 
raise here and there a prodigy, as to assist in the advancement of 
a steady and universal love of the science, till every family becomes 
a choir, or every house contains an orche.-ira. 

It is a question amongst tt;achors, whether the ])osscssion of a 
^ery acute ear is not unfavourahle to the sound and scientific 
acquisition of imisic, from the readiness of such a pupil to catch up 
airs (pcrhaj>s incorrectly played) iii preference to the sure* but more 
irksome method of being strictly guided by n«tcs. Wc suppose it is 
something like trying to put a race-horse into harness ; still, in our 
humble opinion, wc think the preference must bt‘ given to those 
who have a fine ear, rather than to those who luivo no ear at all. 
Instances of both case.s have come under our notice ; a person wlio 
played the bass in a musical .society, was so dependent on Ids 
notes, that if, by any mi.'jcliancc, he ]iaj)j>cned to be a I)ar bebijid 
the rest, lie ivould continue ]duying through tlio piece without 
detecting his error ; ^et lie was thoroughly versed in tho theore- 
tical part^of the science. The other case was that of a bugle- 
player, who perhaps could hardly tell you whether the gamut con- 
sisted of seven notes or seventy, hut who liad so quick an ear, that 
he rarely failed in lus execution of the most difficult pieces. He 
too, belonged to an amateur club, which he kept in ignorance of 
his doficieiiey for some little time, by the folio »ving ruse : — when 
they met to practise a new' piece, he would take his seat, unfold 
his music, atid appear to he deeply engaged in studying its cha- 
racter, till tlie syinjihonious prelude announced their readiness to 
commence, when he would sud unily discover that his instmincnt 
bad lost a key, or that ho h«d brouglit an unserviccahlc mouth- 
piece ; under those circumstances nothing more could be done, 
but to listen to the performance of the others, which he W’ould do 
so effectually, that tlie next time they met, his retentive ear 
enublcd hiij> to go through his part with astonishing preci- 
sion. Which of these two individuals could be called the best 
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pkyor, must l>e loft to the decision of more competent judges than 
we arc. 

Vocal music would ho more available tlian instrumental for 
national purposes, from its adaptation to the iiicans of all classes ; 
and its coinhinatlon of sweet sound and poetic language would 
give it a superior intlueneo over the mind. Tlie. tone of thought 
and feeling would he hcigliti-ned, and grosser tastes purified by 
intimacy with the higher ideas which wouhl arisi^ from such a 
source. It is w'cll known that the ]>allad3 of Ifihdiu did more 
towards improving the clianictcr of the navy, than any other 
means that were adopted ; and many a man was restrained 
f]-om the commission of eriiiie by th<' tone and sentiment of a 
favourite song, wlio paid little regard to tlie “ Articles of War/’ 
and turned an ohdiirato and defying heart to the only teacher 
tliat was vouchsafed him — tlm ‘‘cat.” Wo arc not sure whether 
it was Dihdin * w ho said, “ that he did not .nvn J who made the faws^ 
if he might make thojUallads*” The most powerful and speaking 
proof that perhaps ever existed, of Music’s influence, is the effect 
of the “ Uanz do Vache” on the Swiss exiles; touched by that 
strain, Ilnur liome-sick hearts leave tln?m but one alternative — to 
return to their dear native scenes, or — die ; and perhaps some of 
us may have had occasionally some faint eonce])tions of their over- 
wrought feelings, when the forms and faces no more shall see, 
seem to live again in tliose cadences wliieh are so inseparably 
associated with their now silent voices. In cojichitling these 
observations, may ive venture on a word of kindly expostulation 
with those who op])Ose music on conscientious grounds i May \vo 
ask, worthy friends, (for such iiiany of you arc) why you do so ? 
We anticipate your reply i “ Bccau.se it is so often applied to bad 
purposes, and connected with binful pursuits.” Gi ranted: and w'o 
lament that it is so ; but if you refuse to cr»iiH‘ido with anything 
save that Avhicli is irreproachable, aud fn'o fi*oiii all possibility of 
abuse, wc really do not kn v where to <lir( ct your dubious inves- 
tigations ; nay, in such a case, might even adviso you to 
discountenance the Scriptm- .s, since Satan so fiftcii quotes them 
for his purpose.* Perhaps another of^'oiii onjeetions may he, that 
you consider it a Avastc of time to de\<‘««; ymr attention to what 
you pcrliaps call so profitless an occupali 'i. us “ tickling your ear 
with a few fleeting .sounds this proccec i ^pardon the assertion) 

* No: riftclior of Saltouii — Mu. 
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from yimr impoifect acquaintance with tlie suhjcct. Would you 
call that hour imHed iu wliicdi your heart swelled with 
nircetion /hr a daup^hter, a sister, or a wife, wliile licr thrillinp; 
voice, ** \Nliich Music loved and called her own,” unsealed the 
fountain 'jf deep feclinp,s, and encircled with a sacred halo tiio 
dear delights of liome ? Would you consider that influence worth- 
loss, whiolj, at the close of the day, Bhould soften the icy crust 
uliltdi the world’s cold breath had spread over your hearth, 
surface, or extract with fairy touch tlic iron from voiir carc- 
worii soul ( 

These remarks do not a]»|>ly to tho«e who have no natural taste 
for nuisic, hut to tlmsc wlio cannot (despite their oiideavoiuV) tjuite 
luirdcii their hearts against its ajipeiilinp* voice ; and to siudi we 
say, Why try to resist that which is irres is? tilde '( If (i(»d has put 
music in your soul, wherefore should you wi^li to root it out ? 
Wlien llie balmy hirouth of summer’s eve waft^ to your ear the 
rich gushings of the l)lack-hird*s notes, Jo you kno\> tlse name of 
tiiat ]»o\\er which then so indescrihahl}' stirs \oiir soul f Its name 
is Melod v ; and when the sweet sound of far-oti’ helh awakens the 
roiucmhi once of the loved and lust, till your sjiirit soeu^s half re- 
leased U ’niii; them in the .-'kies, do you know wluit finger it is that 
them toiielu's those deep-tone<l chords in your heart f Tis the 
fing(‘r of Music ! Oh, divine and cxqui.site power ! xve will say tio 
more in ihy vindication — it is better that wc leave thee to pli*ad 
thy own cause ; for if tl*/ voice must fail in the attempt, silcnt 
iudeeil*jnHv he our own. 

A. J. 


HEAnS AND TAILS OF FAViLIES. 

liV PAUL BULL. 


No. IV. — My Laml Boy’s Tastes. 

Tn tlio first of my vahviblc communications to the public, 
through the medium of your agency, I alluded”, Sir, to one of my 
hoys, ‘Mvho is lame and has a pretty notion of drawing.” — He is 
a great favourite in Halcyon Row; and when the “Christmas 
iJavol” of Mr. Dbkens came out, partial neighbours said tliat 
Tiny Tim was taken from my Samson, “ oidy he was not made 
half good enough.” — Let me as.sure you, Sir, solemnly, tliat it is 
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all a mistake — Mr. Disraeli puts liis acquaintances into “ Tan- 
crci!,** — everyone knows— quite asglilily as the French journalist, 
who wrote an account of his ow’d weihlinjv on his ow'ii weihling- 
(lay to his own j^mriial — and Mr. Titmarsh has made many a 
Mrs, Perkin.'- proud tlioy assure me, hy tt'lling of the door pul 
under the hed, and of Gniiidsen, the ;^recn-Lrro(*er culled in to wait at 
the hall — hut Mr. Dickens is not the niaii to do such thiiip:s 
hy hannles.s people : or, if he is, he has never done so by any of 
my family, or my Mrs. Dell’s relations. 

Tiny Tim. too, if 1 recollect right, was a tlmughtfiil little per- 
son : >\lio talked about unged.s and other poetical things. Now my 
Samson i:. as rare a dreamer as (‘M*r was horn : hut he lias the 
j»ractii‘al life mul activity of twenty worker.s. He will draw^ you 
an Angel with a piece of burnt slick: and an “Angers 
too ^iis 1 once heard the JUack Gentleman culled)- -hut when he 
opeiib lii.< mouth, it is tr> utter a joke, amhn,ot to make tears come* 
into the eyes of anxi^ous parents. You do not suppose I would 
write alumt my Lame Boy, Sir, if he were not blithe as a Lark ? 
Ours is not tlie dulh'st hou.se in the Row ; Miss ]je Grand 
complains that we have permitted our daughter Ann to spoil a 
very neat mouth, hy keeping it always on the broad grin — and niy 
klr.s. Bell, now that, at last, she is w^ilUng to believe that house- 
keeping doe.'^ not mean the disturbance of men, and that .‘*110 mfty sit 
still sometimes — i.s as elioerfui a mother of eight children as you 
can SCO. But wc are all dull — the brightest of us — compared with 
Sam-son. My little Patty wdio waits on him like his shadow 
(children ni(»st]y go in pairs), and who sits he.side him in his GaziL 
(as he calks his garret), while he draws- lias written a hook full 
of his sharp sayings : and “ would not lot Punch have them,” sho 
declares “ if he would give her a house aud a garden.” Sho may 
say .so, and w elcome : so long as slio refrains from inflicting 
them oil our neighbours : — wdio might, nevertheless, go further, 
etcetera. 

Well hut, though I won’t have my wonderful Boy spoiled, or 
made a bore of--'by quotin'-; his saucincs.s — T cannot hut tell the 
Vorld, hoiv nuic4i the wiser he has made ua : and happier too. — 
There is no such other eye for form or cuhiur, in Ardwick as his : 
a.s the calico printers (not to particularint- Mr. Cohden) have long 
ago found out. — When ho was quite a CiiUd^v for years laid up on 
his little settee — poor thing ? nothing kept him still like a basket- 
ful of leaves, or poppy-heads, or laburnum pods — O’* the cones of 
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the fir tree : — aiul ho iLseil to press these in a book, or mould them 
ill rlay, or cut tlicni out in soft wood, or nrrange them in borders 
and he luipj»y for a whede day, if only he could get piiople to 
look and take an interest. His good mother was afraid of his 
fancying hiinscdf a genius — turning out only like other l»oy.s wlien 
Ik* got older, and being ruined for life : and so wo let him make 
out as ^\cll as he could without much assistance: giving him a 
drawing-master within tin* last three 3’ears. — In the mean lime there 
is not a thing wliich hands can do, that he has not tried — made 
models of buildings tli(‘re could l»c no building — sewed at tajiestry 
work when he wnis laid Hat : snatching Miss Le Craiul's from her 
in j<‘ke, and giving it Iilm* liack, a peacock anil a vase of 
fl()W(‘rs, as good as a]>ietiire (l>ut this he hogs me not to mention, 
fancying it girli‘,li). He has invented little figures in clay — new 
mi\tur(“, of colours in ditferent jiiateriaU for carjicts, walls, cur- 
tain*', (tc. — Wliilc was shut up in one room, he had painted 

and stuck together a border round the sm^Juxse so rich and pretty, 
that ^vl‘ would not have it taken away for a ten-pound-note ; if we 
could find in our hearts 011 <ither grounds. We only discovered a 
W(»ek or two since, that the mischievous creature lias introduced 
into it odd profiles of the vhole family, and, I am afraid, some of 
(»ur mughhours. Mrs. Hell says, she shall insist on his adding his 
own ; by ay of putting liis name to his work — and as a punishment. 

Now, I dare say you will c dl me twaddling ; — ^l>iit I assure you, 
that our IJoy has given us a new sense. Hgl\' forms’* he says 
•‘‘icraUh liis eyes” — dirty colour'^ put liim out of humour when he 
comes down to breakfast ; and partly to please him, and jiartly 
because we begin to fancy there /kk// he something in it, we let him 
choose fonts, on the condition that his fancies are not to cost any 
extra money. And wc must own — my wife nud I — that since he 
began to take matters in hand our hous(^ makf ' iliricc the appearance 
it u«'d to do. Pretty things, it is true, arc iieaper now than when 
we were married : but half the battle lies in knowing how to pick 
(hem out, and put them together : and when I hear people out of 
envy, sneering at us as auilMtioiis and extravagant, because our 
]>ack ]>arlour, when light(;d, looks twenty times as gay as it did 
with its old doleful drab and green paper — I say to myself, 

“ Well ; Beauty costs no more than Ugliness, after all” : — neither 
money nor time — i^d think of a transaction of that scrupulous 
woman, Mistress Priscilla Gotobed — which long ago passed through 
niy hands. 
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Two years is so long a pcrioil, that I doubt not but that, since 
I mentioned her hist, you have forgotten the (Quaker Lady with 
her scruples and her splendid garden. It will he enough, however, 
on the present occasion, to say that, luiving given some cause of 
observation to the Elders of “her persuasion,** (as the rich and 
the comfortable always will do — being either enviously demolished, 
or obsequiously rourtinl) her mind hecaino “ conccrnc<l *’ to bear 
testimony “ to Friends' principles ** in the article of a new carpet: 
and as our house just then had extensive dealings witli Messrs. 
Thrum ct Ihillett, of Kidderminster, she applied to me to see her 
wi^^hes carried into elfeet. Of course, there was no hesitation as 
to the liue — a good, grave-stone colour : but some,’* she said, 
“laid a sense against largo patterns, as dissijtaiing : and she 
hersejf liiid been umcli tricil by a ligurc of beetles in a house 
w'here her husband and herself had slept.” There were to he no 
stripes, hocause stripes do not wear well, ^ahd Friends arc a pru- 
dent folk, and coiisidcv what is substantial). Her husband “ was 
inclinable to a shell — but it “had been with her” that “a 
representation of the Works of Nature might perplex the tender 
minds of her visitors ; and, in short, after having weighed 
things duly, she had “centered down” into a VtUc wioWk,— 
Would 1 write to J3artholomew Thrum, and say as much ? 

fjood Woman ! AVas no drab-winged Angel at her elbow to 
whisper, tliat the avoidance of utter, unbroken monotony in that 
** little mottle ” might be a sin to so scrupulous a persop, of far 
deeper dye than the hinzing scarlets and ensnaring yellow friuges 
which decked the drawing-room of “ Maria JNIulJins,** her 
partner’s wife ? AVore the time and the thought spent in fixing 
the pcrmissihle vanity, nothing ? Did it never occur to her that 
so that the licart and brain spend themselves on taking care to 
procure a luxury, it is of little matter whetlicr the same be cho- 
colate-brown, or gold-green — a gnat in lighiin'ss, or a camel for 
weight ? It would seem not ; since the Lady, though slow, timid, 
and narrow-minded, was benevolent, and, according to her consis- 
tent inconsistency, sincere. So Thrum & Bullett were taxed to 
produce the uglfest manufacture on^ which human eyes ever 
alighted ; and, after some seven and eight-pence had been spent 
in their protesting against sending uir a piece of work which 
would do them no credit, home the thing c'liiic at last : and w^aa laid 
down in Mistress Gotobed’s staid sitting room,” in Acfo Lano* 

Well— not to wear the story on the carpet threadbare — nerer 

NO, XXIX. — VOL. r. EE 
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'vras j)iccc of furniture planned by Delia] for Mammon’s plcftsure, 
HO commeritod npun, so abused — in every respect, an object of so 
much observation and mortlfication>^as this same piece of mottled 
drab. In many lights, it had a greasy look : or as if a party ot 
American smokers had “ camped out ” upon it. Think of such 
ail issue for one >vbo, as iny Mrs. Boll puts it, carried clciiiili- 
ncHs to a sin!” It was a crook in Priscilla (iotobod’s lot: a 
Mordccal in her gate. Secretly did she hope that some dinastor 
would befal it : tliat it would wear out immediately. But no, it 
was as strong as Scruple’s s^if. What um* she to do ? By one 
of tliosc ingenious reasons, — which suggest themselves with ptu u- 
liar u]»tltude, I have often thought, to persons of tender con- 
sciences, — she found out that such a thick covering on the floor 
“ made the parlour stufly,” and despotically turned out her own 
particular fancy in furniture — for a largc-pattornod reel and white 
Indian mat : too impc“tt.*nt to hi‘ed tliat it had been made by 
“ those poor tawny idolaters, the Hindoos !” 

After all, lier’s is but every one’s l aso. 1 believe it may be 
de])ended upon a.s certainly as Lord (ieurge s stability, or Mr. 
Benjamin’s belief in “the Asian mystery,’’ tliat every man, 
woman, and child, be ho ever ho self-denying — ever so ac etic, 
short of a Fakoer or a Yogee, ivill have his or her “ ruth: tnottle*'' 
souiewhoro ! Nay, even those most frantic deniors of pomjis and 
v.'inities,’' who make a merit of sack^cluth, and a sin of clean linen, 
have “al.so ” thrir spiritual c.\traviigancies — their favourite tinges 
uf ‘colour (the classical hue of unwashed linen)' -their ortho- 
dox or liorctodo. 1 t zig-zags of dirt, in wliicb Taste flnds its diseased 
indiilgenco : its distorted outlet. Why, tlien, call that linical M’hich 
is but human ? — or questionable, which is merely another expres- 
sion in form of that principle of vital variety whii li makes ditferent 
the blades of grass, and colours uo two tulip leaves alike ? I 
don’t like fools who faint over old teacups, o> lave about a ribbon ; 
any more lliaii tlie sourest people, who have commented on our 
hack parlour, since my lame hoy took it in hand — but since 1 mufit 
eat and drink — why, pray, may not 1 have a fancy in my plate 
and my saucer — just as well .as you, good Master Fume, have with 
your pipe-head? — as you, manly Squire Fogle, with your “ vai'iiiiut 
bli-d’s-eje choker?” — as you, excolleut and valuable Friend Goto- 
bed, had with your ^littk mottle V' 

But there is a great warbling kept up by the families of 
Bird, Tree, Rock, Flower, and other such dear rural people, 
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tigainst my poor lame boy, and his fancies— as “ cockney, 
“sophisticated,” “trumpery,” “conventional,” and the like. 
“Nature is cnoupjh for us!” they cry. “Compared with her, 
your best Art is electrotype-plating for gold — Britannia metal for 
silver — and Palais-Koyal strms for diamond ! ” Now good 
friends — and also y^e Gardeners, Planters, Fanners, and Shep- 
hords of my acqiuiintanco who “ take uj) the wondrous tale,” 
and fancy that it is healthy niid genuine to be critical on tlie 
Bagman's” treas\iros and pleasures — you must bear to hear 
that you arc as prejiulicod and vulgar as us poor town-folk — 
^>ho iiavc no orchards to “chew the cud” in — no roso-bods, 
among the odours of which we can lose tlic unpleasant scent 
of knavery ami mortal decay — no mountains for our souls' to 
ascend, til! Heaven seems very near! You are one-eyed : and 
behind your time. The days wore, when Ignorance was not 
morcly felt to bo bliss— it was marketable* jfs a prime “respecta- 
bility" — People praised the Lord that they could not speak 
French — valued their own souls the more for having no music 
ill thorn — “put their dig.*' iu sneering at men and women of 
genius : in despibing women : and other such brave and easy 
devices. — Why, your Lauren to, in liis very letters . on those 
“ ]»rivilege-hreakers *’ the locomotives, which provoked mo into 
jirint— tells you that the love of Nature on which you so picpio 
y'oiirsclvcs — is “ a fancy pattern ** got up within tho last hun- 
dred years — since Gray w’rotc poetry, and Architect Kent ijefiignod 
landscape gardens and court jH*tticoat.s — and Brydone and Moure 
w'cre the Travellers elect. Jt is a class-cry, as vicious as tlio 
scandals of ii great city or a small cathedral town ; ---a falsehood as 
baseless as Cow'jier's reference of llie country to Divine parentage, 
and his account of the Town as a merely human and “'liolluw' thing ” 
— to say that wc cannot taste both : Art as >vell as Nature — nay 
that the love of one, does not quicken fiftv-fokl tho reverence of 
the other. Whymay w'o noi make our houses beautiful — bccaiiso 
you have your lulls and your meadows, and, for their out-of-doors 
sake, arc wdUing to dw ell in mildewy cottages, with the plaster * 
peeling off the walls, anti death-w^afteliCb and other nameless 
vermin beneath the wood-work ?— Why may not wc wear clean blue 
broad-cloth — and our wives Turkey-red < oUon^ or emerald greens, 

“ when wo take our walks abroad ” i.i otlr Row ? — because it 
suits you to slou<ih about in your lanes, in a bat which shaped 
like an old mushroom, and gloves which would receive lotlgors — 

£ £ 2 



420 


HEADS AND TAILS OP FAMILIES. 


and because your Mrs. Gardener, “ like the bco about ber flowciy 
work,** doth sing in brown leather gaiters ? Would you think 
it civil or Christian in us, Sir and Madam, to throw tlic tastes 
and habits which circumstances and position have encouraged, 
in your teeth ? We town people cannot live in bowers, like 
Moore's “ TjOvc and the Novice ** — and the pure Sephardim at the 
Feast of Tabernacles. Wc must put up with iron-black 'walls, 
tall chinmeys plumed 'with smoke (’tis my lame boy’s phrase), 
pavements recking and steaming with rain, or blazing mid 
untidy in dry weather. Put a box of flowers outside any one of 
our -windows for a day, and yon will take it in with some new 
litde mottles ” on every loaf which romind you of a mourning 
shop : therefore let us paint our walla brightly — and have our 
floors carpeted with some deep rich hue, and hang our curtains 
in pleasant cuitcs. But because wc do ; have w-c no eyes, tliink 
you, for a waterfall,— >or a tree struck by lightning — or a field 
rich with the thick grass and thick flowers cf June ? — or for the 
wide sea-shore, when the sun goes down ? — or for daybreak in a 
Tiiounlain ])a8s ? — Wc have one sense more than you : — the 
common souse of making the best of our circumstances, and 
enjoying tl\e pleasures of our neighbours when wo can, without 
criticising them because they differ from ours !-.-Yc3 : let it be 
uttered widely and believed imj^licitly, there is no such thing 
as a separate and solitary taste, in Nature, — save it be made 
such by a predispositiou to monomania — or by the pressure of 
harsh arid untoward circumstances 'which have provoked one gift 
or talent into prominent existence, leaving no room for others 
to grow. There has been a quantity of very curious speculation 
about the iiiidevelopcd characters of Shakspeare ; with regard 
to whicli 1 am always reminded of the onlv two neat lines in 
Dr. .“Syntax * — 

Heaven pardon tliose who were to blame ! 

The child is gone, which never c.inie ! — ” 

* But of the undeveloped tast' & which lie buried under Ignorance 
or' Prejudice — are wilhercd«wheii “ scarce out of“thc ground by 

Bidiculo— or doomed cre they come to a hearing by Bigotry— me- 
thinks there is too little count. How can wc be thankful enough 
that our poor lame *child has been allowed compensations which 
give him a career of hope and cheerfulness— a man’s place among 
men ? And why should wc not bo grateful, also, on our own 
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Account, for the ncir pleasures and harmless interests ho has 
i)rought into a quiet houscliold ? 

“ Who cares about taste, save the taste of food, now when so 
many millions of fellow-creatures cannot got a morsel to put into 
their mouths ? ” was a question put the other niglit, with all the 
triumph of a knock-down argument, in answer to some inoffensive 
remark of mine (I make bold to think). The 8]>cakcr was one of 
your l*ower-Mon, as the new-fangled German English of the time 
might describe the class of persons who arc always talking of the folly 
and effeminacy of the world we are living in — about “cutting his way 
through a cane brake’* in a colony, and such like vigorous attacks 
of Fortune — never, let me mention, such feats ; — and, in short, 

is one of the heads of the Brute Force Association, whose pro- 
ceedings give rise to so many strange tales among the common 
people. — Mr. Mallott’s remark (methinks his proper name ought 
to be Sledge Ilainmor ! ) is about as charitapl>lc and as clear-siglited 
as the scheme for th(» alleviation of Irish famine promulgated the 
other day ; which proposed that every man should kill his dog : — 
not to he barbecued by way of contribution to the Food Fund, but 
by way of renouncing a comfort, and accomplishing an economy. 
1 think I never saw dear good Mr. Vavasour so thoroughly irate 
as on this proposal being broached. “ Wfwt vnll the man himself 
ginc up asked he, with more of an effort at a sneer than I 
cotdd have believed possible to him. — “ Tie lias no dog ; of course ! 
Of course, he docs not smoko ! — But I know that lie drinks coffee 
instead of braudy-and-water. Come : ’will ho give up thaf? — What 
right has ho to choose what other people arc to sacrifice ? Some 
people Jiavc a taste for shoe-buckles (I had a cousin who left sixty 
pairs when he died) — and some for books they never read. But 
every man has his taste ; and to hegin with othel' people’s dogs, 
as if they were the only luxury in the world (poor, innocent, dumb 
creatures !) is going too far !” We all laughed : who could help 
it ? But my lame hoy hit the right nail on the head still more 
strongly. — “ And what will Mr. Mallett do for the paper-stainers, 
the wood-carvers, the gihlers, the lacc-makers, the calico-printers,” 
said he, “ when *thcy are thrown out of w<jrk, to put food into other 
people’s mouths ? Or are they not to have their taste of food ?’* 
Mrs. Bell was so pleased with Sampsnrs speech, that she would 
have had him w'ritc it in a letter by tsclvto “The Brickbat.’* 
It is better, however, where it is : I don’t want tb.e boy (he has 
enough on his hands already) to get a taste for autliorship. 
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But Mr, Mallett is not tbc only perscm who tries to knock us 
down. “ Sec Avhat comes of your taste !*’ cries another chorus of 
Bpoakers who are never done provoking us since we got the shops 
closed an hour or two earlier than formerly, by horrible stories 
about Dancing'houses, Penny Theatres, and the like : croakers, 
whose only hnsincss in life seems to he perpetually miiltiplNung the 
story of George Barnwell so as to extend it as much as ])ossible : 
and who absolutely go on as if we were so many Millwood manu- 
fa(?turcrs. — What then, — are the young men of England nt such a 
pitch of “ filthiness,*’ that hard labour alone can keep them out of 
mischief ? — And mark an odd inconsisteney.- A dancing, singing, 
guitar-playing, criminal (as I pointed out a couple of months ago), 
is made, thereupon, a Prison Pet. A shop-boy who goes out to 
dance and listen to guitar-playing, is, therefore, voted a Prison Bird 
elect. Why, in the times of terror, during tho first French Revolu- 
tion, a linen-draper’s ojif/renticc, all hut condemned to the guillotine 
for having boon suspected of speaking civilly* and looking piteously 
upon Marie Antoinette, was pardoned by one of the blood-thirsty tri- 
bunal that made an end of human lives, like the Dragon of Wantlcy, or 
“just as one would cat an apple” — because a pair of pumps and a 
clean cravat w’crc found in his ^vockel — ** Thoste said the 

Rhudamanthur,, cctnnol he conttpimiors Y ouwill open no new en- 
tertainment or privilege to the many, Vr’hirli shall not, at its com- 
mencement, let in grave abuses. Wio lias forgotten the abomination 
of fehameloss and slianH?ful press-literature, which ten years ago, 
overrun your town, now dwindling year by year — its promoters 
driven back into the starvation and obscene dirt in which they 
were littered — by the plain goodsense of newspaper readers who ask 
for teaching — and not trash nor treason ? — When '-fie.r Parks wci e 
first opened as widely as now — there would ha* r been but a poor 
chance for either llowcrs or wild-fowl — where'i', they tell me, that 
in St. James’s Park, one may pick up all manner of hard words 
and new ideas from the porcelain labels (*‘ taste ” again I) — and 
that the birds are so thorougld v at liomc and jolly there, that no 
less a personage than II. R. II. the Prince, desired, not long ago, 
to tto<|uii*o tlicncc a very gra^d gander, as one of tlic most pompous, 
]irosi»eroiia and ponderous specimens of tho genus known to exist, 
i-re you cry down oiir tastes — ^good Mrs. Sowerby — ere you launch 
your red-hot shot against them, zealous Master Gathercole— 
replace them by something better ! See if a little superintendence 
and sympathy — the giving up of nii hour on your own brown 
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bolland — of a few trills and squalls at your own pianoforte, and 
the condescend uig at due times, and with due reserves, to mix with 
your friends and fellow-creatures in their pleasures, might not 
raise tho tone tlicroof, and reduce the evil you complain ()f, to the 
amount inseparable from all congregations of people — whether at 
Church, or at Exeter Hall, or at Fancy Fairs, or Fairs for Busi- 
ness, or at Bnllooii-asccnts, or Flower-shows, or those oxhihitiuns, 
tliank God ! rarer than with our fathers — executions. — And what 
is most of all to the purpose (though 1 insist as a condition that 
all ornamental pursuits and pleasurort hang together, being different 
sti ains, so to say, of the Poetry of Life, and as such to be welcomed, 
ciiltivatcil, and defended), I cannot in the least understand wdiy, 
when we were speaking up” for homes, made comfortable, by 
grace of form and beauty of colour, — you should ramble wild into 
Casinos, Penny Tlieatrcs, and such out-of-door places ; with a 
bitterness you never employed — let me ^dti — when the 
** rVofessors of the* Fistic science aa they styled themselves, 
used to 0 ]>cii their taverns, hear-gardens, and cock-pits, to the 
ingenuous Youth (may I not say, Bull-cahes^* of Britain?) more 
widely than at present. — “Finicality ** to accept your designation, 
is not more denionilisingthan Brutality ; nor a fantastic drauglits- 
iiiiin, of noccssit 3 »^, “a poorer creature than a Grampian Wrestler. 

To conoJudo — since I see by your yawning, you are weary of 
m}" ]iomil 3 '^ — lot me earnestly add, tliat did the cultivation of tlic 
eye, necessarily engciulor cupidity, craving, or other extravagancies 
— I for Olio, miglit feed it necessary to set an example in tho Row, 
by wearing, like one of Priscilla Gotobed’s anccstoi's, garments 
of undyed wool - -a shirt, 1 presume, of unhleached llax, shoes of 
uiihlacked leatlicr, and so forth. 1 ipight call on my Mrs. Bell, to 
live in a joom, unpapercclniul uncurpeted, — with homely deal-tables, 
in j)laee of that Mahoganv 'fre*^, vrliich Perkins’ friend has 
made immortal ! No i>iorc plaster casts ! no more prints I no 
more tiilily-printcd ho^^k^^ —for sacrifice arranged according to a 
sliding-scale, means, in nine cases out of ten (as good Uncle 
Vavasour sa 3 ’s), “ sacrifice, merely, of things I don’t care for.” 
When I talk Cf “welcoming, cultivating, and defending” orna- 
mental tastes, — of upholding the kno.v lodge and love of Beauty 
as adding a grace to daily life — it h liecause 1 know and feel, 
that if rightly taken up, they arc no tuaBO, but a blessing. A 
little pleasure saved for is sweeter than a tho\i-iand luxuries 
which come as matters of course : and if you don’t. tJelievo mo,— 
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or think me a partial fatlier, wanting to puff my dear Lame Boy — 
road Charles Lanih’s “Old China” — the touching and intimate 
truth of which can only he attested by persons, like ourselves, who 
have known narrow fortunes. The thriftless can bo as thriftless 
over greedy living (no disrespect to the taste for a wcll-eoohcd 
dinner !) as over gay furnishing. Mr. Disraeli has in “ Tancred” 
told us, that young gentlemen can run in debt, and borrow from 

Jews in “ The Desert,*^ as well as in ]*nrk Lane! Fustian 

Jacket — alas! — can gamble, as well as Velvet Waistcoat! AVc 
arc Free Traders : and so we stand up for the “liberty of pro- 
pbosying in the School of Design, as well as in the Ttoverend 
Mr. Scriiplcr s Tahornacic : hut as all we ask of him, is to prove 
the rightfulncBS and reason of his threats of Brimstone, Gridiron, 
and wdiat not — so all we ask for otirselvos,— he we Painters, 
Amateurs, or Manufacturers — is hut time and fair play, to prove 
that Beauty is better than Ugliness — Poetry than Ilibaldry — 
(Comfort than Dirt — aiftUthat we may not, while we arc doing 
our best thus to reffne and humanise our fellows — be ikymcd 
against without reason. 


THE OLD VILLiSGE GARDENER. 

UY GOODWYX UARAiny. 

On, grant him fertile rain, and sunny weather ; 

Oh, grant him mingled show’or and sun together ; 

Pall thick, ye sparkling dews, upon his grass ; 

Sweet from his llowers, ye genial breezes, pass ; 
Freshen his herbs, bright, heaven-descending stream ; 
Upon his blooms, ye summer sunshines, ber.iti, 

Until hi.s gM'den glows beneath the skies, 

Soft in its gre'en, and glorious in its dyes. 

Warmed by the sun, and nourished by the shower, 
Fertile with fruit, and beautiful vrith flower, 

Fragrant with scent, and shadowed by rich bowers — 
A glimpse of Eden, for tl^js world of ours. 

Old village gardener ! son of Adam, hale, 

Dear is thy gardeij to the neighbouring dale ; 

TJght is thy fame among the rustics there ; 

In conn>osts deep, and skilled in simples rare ; 
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Learned in grafts, and skilled in licrbaldore 
Of old Culpepper, and the days passed I’er ; 

A country niiraele ! a rustic light ! ’ 

The friend of g« mI crops, and sworn foe of blight ! 

Simple the life of village gardener old, 

As ancient shepherd’s watching o'er his fold ; 

As weather-wise as red- eyed pimpernel. 

He counts his hours hy opening blossoms well ; 
Wakes with the daisy ; and when noon unfolds, 

Flies to his meal as spread the marigolds ; 

And, as the evening primrose opes its flower, 

He supper takes, and woos tlie n‘sting hour ; 

7'ill bhickbirds, piping from the hazels dun, 

Call him from sleep to meet the rising sun. 

Then digs the glorious spade — ^its metal far 
More blest than stot.d of murderous 'wamor car ; 
Uptunied the clod, sweet steaming dewsitirise. 

The labourer’s in^emse to the sunny skies ! 

Or sweeps the scythe, and in wet swathes of grc(‘n 
The long grass droops, and scents the pleasant scene ; 
Or cuts the weeding hoe where crops arc made, 

And docks and darnels fall beneath its blade ; 

Or plies the thin-tined rake, and black the soil — 

And line and even, grows beneath its toil ; 

While close-trimme<i hedges and neat bowers arise, 
And all the landscape spieads before the eyes. 

Lo ! o’er that wdeket-gate how many an eye 
Anxiously looks, the gardenei’s charms to sj^y. 

The sturdy rustic takes a Sunilay glance ; 

The squire looks hard as past liis tcuidem prance ; 
Madam calls in, with condescension sweet, 

And begs a posy, wliile she takes a seat ; * 

The curate oft on summer evenings fair, 

Draws thoughts from flowers, and moralis<\s lliore ; 
And even the schoolboy, wit la his well -whipped look, 
Gazes o’er flower-beds 1 > the orchard nook ; 

While wind-fall apples tempt the greedy eye, 

The tniant footstep, and the lingering sigh. 

Bright are* the flower -hods of tlia% garden fair — 

The sweet in scent, the rich in hue, there ! 

There, roses glow' in dew, like lusciour lips ; 

There, from the lilies* vase, the brown bo*e %ips ; 
There, blue-bells peal forth music, and their swells 
Are echoed by the hyacinth’s slenderer bells ; 
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While honeysuckles blow their trumpets sweet, 

And quivering a^ens join in<;oncei't meet. 

There, too, rich powdered like old beau, we spy 
The green auricula with golden eye ; 

The htarry j(issamine beside the wall, 

And by the poich, the holyoake fine and tall ; 

And now the tulip’s cup of many dyes ; 

And now’ the impeml’s crowns delight the eyes, 

With that flowered butterfly, the bright sweet-pea, 
Carnations striped, and spotted piccotee ; 

'riie dragon’s mouth, the pretty-faced heartsease, 

Tlic leat-hid violets underneath those trees ; 

1'he sweet-breathed wall-llower, and the myrtle rare, 

The golden sun-flower, and the snow-drop fair ; 

The crimson stock, and the sweet-william bright, 

The bonlering thrift, and London-pride so light ; 

AV^iih all the old-faslnoned flow'ers, whose blossoms made 
U'he garden sw^ef and rich, in shine and shade. 

There, in that corner by the gable, thrive, 

Where gold-thighed bees hum e^’er r<)nnd the hive, 

The various herbs our (dd friend loved to dry, 

A ml serve the good wives in the hamlet nigh. 

There wholesonio sago, and precious marjoram grow, 

And camomile, famous for its curing blow ; 

Ami odorous thyme, and mint, and .savory, 

'riu' rue for funerals, and the rosemary ; 

AVilh tansy, halm, and much in store by her — 

'^Jie gardener’s wife — sweet smelling lavender. 

Nor must we pass tlie teeming orchard by, 

^A'ith autumn’s fruitage glowing on the eye ; 

Tlie golden pippin, and rough russet red, 

A\'ith h'ulen houghs d(»wn-])ending o’er the head ; 

Idle 1 uhy cheny, or wdiile- heart so swee- . 

Tlic fragiaut stiawheriy and the raspherj y meet ; 

The plum, — or purple, or transparent gold ; 

The uiicy p('ar, and dams- o rich and old ; 

1'he .sanguine miilberrv. am* the medlar brown, 
Groengages l)looining .i^d the peach of douTi ; 

AV’itli walnuts, which, wine-sipping palates pfiize, 

And clustering filberts, like maids’ hazel eyes. 

Old villagOjgardener ! happv was thy lot, 

By heaven remembered, and tJie world forgot ; 

The seed of virtue in thy soul was sown, 

U well has sprouted, leaved, and bud, and blown ; 
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And now tbe plant is yellow, and mns dio, — 

Grow may its seed beneath another sk 
Again, in other lU)\\ crs may it arise, 

And after winter bloom in vernAl dyes. 

No more thy early pea, sweet cauliflower, 

And young potato shall delight the hour ; 

Gone, art thou, vill.nge gardener ! Bright be shed 
The dews of heaven on thy last resting bed ! 

Oh ! be iby grave with green turf covered round, 

And be tby headstone placed on rising ground ; 

And let bright flowers around it plenttsous grow, 

And 'violets there, and daffodillies blow ! 
l‘'or sure, in death, he would not wish to be 
Far fwm the friends in life lie loved to see. 

Then spread around tJie churchyard j>.*itli with blooms, 
And btrew with flowers his grave amid tlic tonilis. 


FABLES FOR FOOLISH FELLOWS. 

No. VI. 

THE BUTTERFLY AND THE LION. 

A FRIVOLOUS, foolish, giddy, gaudy Butterfly, decked out in all 
the colours of the rainbow, his bead and his wings delicately pow- 
dered, and as gay and gallant-lookhig to the eye as a Frerieli mar- 
quis going to coui’t in the days of the Grande AIonar(|ue, was 
jauntily winding his way through one of the wide forcats which in 
Asia harbour the nobler races of beasts — wild Ixuusls ; when, not 
minding where he w'as going to, and wliat stood, in his way, he 
ran full butt against tlie bole of a loft y plane tree, and fell stunned 
and senseless to the ground willi a sort of si nek — infiiiitcsiinally 
small — a little more than silence — from which all Nature did not 
recoil with a cold .shudder and the world went on as If nothing 
had liappened, as usual. 

When M. rapillon had recovered so much of his lively .senses as 
to be able to sec where ho was, and .=.oy iunv he w.i.*^, and how 
much he was liurt, he was struck all in n heap when be observed 
that, with one wing broken beyond rcpiir, .and the other much 
damaged — one eye so pufled up that he could not look out of it, 
and the other bloodshot, with the blow ho had jusl had on the 
head — to say nothing of his feelers, so numbed thnr they had no 
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feeling in them ; and ijis favourite leg, so sprained that he could 
not put it to the groum! — he was struck all in a heap, we repeat 
it — and no wonder ! — to see that, in this crippled condition, 
incapable of fighting and incapable of flying, and yet disdaining to 
strike his colours — he lay within reach of tin* great paw of a grim 
Lion, lying stretched out at full Icngh, enjoying his royal leisure, 
under the same shadowy plane-tree ! This ferocious paw was, 
indeed, within a foot of Monsieur — an easy distance, too tempting 
to cruelty or tyranny : ho had only to put it out, and the brilliant 
beau Jluttorfly was bis prisoner safe enough ! 

Gay fellow as he was. Monsieur was not quite so gallant as gay; 
but your butterflies of the world and the world of fashion sel- 
dom are. Is it to be wondered at if M. Papillon’s first thought 
was to creep anywhere — into any hole or corner — out of the way : 
for flying was now, lie felt, out of the question ? — and liis second 
thought — and second thoughts arc sometimes best — was to lie 
still, as bettor? He remembered a wicked' couplet, at which he 
had laughed in his hot youth, hut at which he now shook his head 
as too had : — 

Lie still. If you’re wise : 

You ’ll be d— — .-d if you rise I ” 

and though it was wicked, there w'as good advice in it. and ho 
would take it ; and by showing no signs of life he might so escape 
the attention of tlie tyrant altogether. Besides, as his Majesty’ 
winked first one eye and then the other, and sometimes closed 
them hotfi for a moment, he was in hopes that that Eighth Harry of 
Asian woods was drowsy ; and in the event of his indulging in a 
“ silent siesta at noon,” 

he could crawl, creep, or somehow— anyhow, in short — get away 
without disturbing his grim repose. He wn- wise enough, there- 
fore, to keep quiet, and so, for a long time, ho wholly escaped the 
Royal notice : hut, unfortunately for Monsieur, his Majesty could 
not get a wink of sleep, or not more thau one at a time ; and 
more unfortunately still, his butterfly vanity got the better of good 
discretion, and would not let him be quiet ; he mast talk, though 
he had nothing to say worth hearing ; and though he might have 
seen, if he had been physiognomist enough to have read the Royal 
lineaments aright, tfiat his most gracious Majesty was in no 
humour for trifling : the Imperial brows, frowning like thunder- 
clouds, poftciidcd a tempest gathering in the Royal temper ; for 
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kings have their disappointments as well as moaner things, and his 
Majesty had met witli a damnable dining-o t disappointment only 
a short hour ago, having hunted a fine, faf, but too fleet doc all 
that day, who had escaped him through her suj>erior speed ; and 
kingly creatures are, as nearly as possible, the last in the w’orUl 
who can bear a disappointment of their desires philosophically. 
Here was a time, then, for such a fribble as M. Papillon to begin 
pribblc-prabbling in the irritable car of the forest monarch ! But, 
his vanity hurt at being overlooked as if he was nobody in this 
world, ajid nothing in the scale of created things, talk he would, 
and he di<l ; such small talk as made up his small stock of polished 
commonplaces, to such a sturdy, sententious dcclaimcr as the Lion, 
who says not much, nor speaks often, hut when ho docs the forests 
listen to him, and all other living things keep solemn silence till he 
concludes and resumes his lair, and none dare answer him ! 

The fluttering Beau Brummell of thc«wrf)ods began of course 
with the usual compliments of the day: spoke well of the W'cathor, 
as very fine, or he should not have ventured out : congratulated 
his Majesty upon his good looks — swore by Gad ho had never seen 
him look more splendidly salubrious, nor more majestical ; and 
when he had rim himself clean out of compliments, ho paused and 
held his peace, expecting to hear a right Royal reply : but the 
brooding beast took not the smallest notice of him — not so much 
as to show’ him some contempt. 

“ I have not been courtier enough, I see, for him ! ” murmured 
Monsieur to himself. These great ones look for so muclf homage 
from us small ones, as they proudly underrate us ! Well, well, 
it w’oiild be hard indeed if I know not how to play the flatterer 
well enough to gratify the gross car of an eastern emperor ! 
And he began again, and went on fluently with a long oration full 
of fulsome flatteries, in which he exalted tlic forest monarch to tho 
skies, (and he W’ould have given his wing'^, dear and damaged as 
they wore, if he could have got him there out of the W’ny); 
ascribed to him every groat and noble quality, (especially magna- 
nimity and the love of mercy, hoping it would be extended to him); 
culled him tbo Mug of boasts, (a conjpliment, or an insult, as his 
Majesty was pleased to take it); described him as equally generous 
as great ; and having exhausted his eloquence and himself (for 
these fribbles are soon spun out, and t u ro i^nothing left in thorn 
in two or three turns), he t 

“ Fomid himself spent, and fumbled for his 
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Jle waited for some tinicf for the Royal reply, but the Afagnanimoua 
.'insvrercd him not a world ! Indeed, he did not even deign to look 
at him. Once only did the majestic eyes at which men stand in 
awe, and butterflies look unabashed, turn in his direction ; when 
, the orator thought, but he might be wrong, he looked over him, 
and not at him ; and then moving his head majestically round, 
yawned, and looked another way. Nee<l we say that this con- 
tumely vexed the vanity of this Sir Fopling to the quick ? It did ; 
but. ho was wise enough not to say it did, or sliow it did. He only 
said that ** He hoped ho did not interrupt his private meditations. 
He felt how humble he was, and he how exalted ; how unworthy 
he was to come into his august presence, and, therefore, if his 
Majesty would permit him, he would retire 

The king of beasts took no notice of liim even now, and he had 
made up his mind to retire — bow himself out, ns it vrerc, back- 
wards, as is the mani'es- of courtiers ; when suddenly the forest 
soemed to shake with what at first he tlmught was low-down 
thunder, and then an earthquake rumbling under ground ; but it 
was nothing more terrible than the right royal roaring and the 
rampant racing of the junior branches of the Imperial family, out 
for an airing with their Imperial mother. TIis Majesty seemed to 
hear it with a deal of pleasure, and, springing upon his feet, he 
stood lashing his saered sides with his tufted tail as with a sceptre, 
Mon.sieur feared at first in anger, but he was wTong, it w^as in 
aflcction : ho was thinking only of his queen, and the lioir ap- 
jiarent, abd the ivst of the royal family. Trembling through 
every limb, M. Papillon was about to cry for mercy, when the 
monarch roared in answer to their roar, and with the mighty gush 
of his strong breath blew the frivolous fool aw^ay—maiiy fei^t 
.away; and then bounded away himself to meet « bo Royal family- 
party. 

Poor Papillon ! he was blown against a stone, up to w'hose top 
he scrambled nimbly, to get out of the way, if possible ; and there 
ho saw a sight which it does not fall to the fortune of owery butter- 
fly to see — the king, the queen, and all the Royal family. It was 
a noble family certainly, and bis Majesty might 'Well be proud of 
thorn, and look as fond of them as if he could eat them, though ho 
w nuld not for the world. The Princess Royal was, at a guess, 
four summers old, nfct more ; and a lovely likeness of M^ame 
Mere as she looked in her nonage. Two more fair danghtcra 
blessed a doating father, who roared and growled his otherwise 
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unutterable fondness as they came ninuiug |iip to the royal bower, 
at whose entrance he had laid himself dj wii to wclcomo them 
homo, lie was liappy to sec them, and ^ave to each of them a 
loving hug and a lick as they came up. But the pride of his heart 
and the delight of his eyes was plainly young Leopold — hu Princo 
of Wales — a graceful and a graceless cub, in the second year of 
his age, and his Majesty in miniature to a hair. Wc have callod 
iiini graceless, and surely only a cub wanting grace would have 
given his Majesty a cutf of the head while he was caressing him 
with all a father’s fondness ; and though the Royal mind jwetended 
to resent the indignity with a growl, at which the cuh croucheil 
and looked aghast for a moment, he soon recovered his skipping 
spirits, and leaping, as it were, into the Royal arms, had a glorious 
romp with his great parent, and several rolls over him. Lastly 
came in the queen mother and an old lioness, who, hy her grave 
looks, Avas the governess — the Madame dCrgnlis — of the family ; 
and thus the Imperial ^arty was complete. 

As the romping now bccamo general, and all the princesses 
]»layfully took part in it, Monsieur suiv that this was no place for 
him ; and so quietly slipping ofl* the stone, he crept as fast as ho 
could under the herbag<j overgrowing the ground, and thanking 
his stars for his e.sca])e, tliough crippled, he crawled away. When 
he liad jdaced himself snugly out of Imperial harm’s way, as he 
thought, lie recovered his self-composure so far as to come to this 
opinion of the King of Beasts. 

“ Your Lion is a large fowl, certainly,” said he, with'a smirk, 
a very large fowl — a noble fowl, for his siiso, tnily ! But, after 
what I have seen of him, and know of him personally, L must say 
that your Lion tliinks too much of himself, and of his great station. 
And, for ray part, if 1 must sjieak out, I saw nothing of that mag- 
nanimity 1 have heoj'd so much of. True greatness of soul, it 
strikes me, would not quite overlook the humility of tlj<3 lesser 
souls, but still souls. It is h»’cjxuse he is lofty that he is better 
placed to look down on the low. Jlut 

‘ How low little ai’c tlic pr-Mul ! 

* How indiyont tlie groijl V 

— ^lie is too elevated for condescension. Niow, when I soared 
aloft, as I shall never do again I fear, i* tlfc wild hear cried to 
me, I paid him the complimen^^ of listening to his lai^cntationa. 
If the hyama howled, I was ail attention. If raonkt y&. jabbered, 
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I heard what they hadito say for thomBoIres. Not 60 this 
Beasts ; and I reg 

with the heretics who revolt from royalty ; and to lean and listen 
more than I ever thought to do to their notion of the equality of 
nil creatures by nature. Great self-respect may — and I must re- 
peat it — consist with great respect for others, whether high or 
low : whereas this King of Beasts, as he is called by courtesy, 
has treated me — and I must say it, and I say it with no rancour 

—most ignobly. And w'hen I ” 

But hero his severe reflections on Royal negligence were 
abruptly broken by awful sounds rolling along the ground like the 
thrilling reverberations of thunder, fio was fearfully alarmed, 
and not now for nothing. The branches of the underwood of the 
forest where he deemed himself so snug snapped on all sides, and 
came down with a crash. A huge something, tawny and gigantic, 
with its largo hlack shadow, darkened the spot, as if Night had 
suddenly settled upon it. This thick darkftess passed away, and 
another shadow as black and va.st, and another, and another 
swept along; and though ho trembled, as who would not in 
the middle of such a mfUe, ho kept close to the ground, and 
hoped the world was not yet at an end. A brawnier limb and a 
broader foot, w'bich broke down all before its brute strength, trod 
on the too-frail herbage under which lay M. Papillon, praying to 
all the gods to save him. The very earth seemed to shrink under 
the migbty pressure of the Lion, as, exulting in his strength, ho 
ramped along in a race for pastime with his queen, bis son and 
heir, and all the royal family. The roar of their royal voices — 
the thunder of their tramp — and the crashing of dry shrubs and 
green underwood had all passed away, and he thought he was 
safe, and was about to laud the gods, who had hoard his prayer, 
when another shadow — a slow, stately, solemmstepjting shadow — 
planted its heavy foot upon the spot where he lay panting out his 
sold in fear ; and this foot was fatal to him. It was the governess ! 
When she had passed away, a very small pinch of very finely 
powdered meal was all that was loft of the gav and gaudy M. ' 
PapDlon I Tie was no mor^s! . vnd he was not the last victim to 
the carolcssuess of Courts ! 

*‘Ah!** the reflective moralist will sighing say, *‘howlai*^e, 
how important arc tliS little to themselves ! — how small and unim- 
poitiint ar<^they to the great !” 
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A PLEA POR JUSTICE 

AGAINST THK ^ 

SLAVERY ABOLITIONISTS OF THE NORTHERN STATES OF 
THE AMERICAN UNION. 

Well ! Tlieer ’s considorablo of a talk agin ub among thorn 
North Staters — and that a fact ; and the Britishers is full on it, — 

/ know, — about tho Nigger Slaves, South here. .Now I *11 jist put 
you up a chalk or two higher up on that *ero nor X opinionate you 
fnay be, sir — though I presume you're a kinder K<mtucky mould 
too. But I guess I’ve a bin amxmg them ’mancipation sarpenta-^ 
havn’t I ? And I ought to know a pretty smartish consignment 
abdut it — / ought. 1 ’ve a bin some wa^ a^out of Varginny, wheor 
I was riz, — I have ; — in Bosson ; north theer — yes. And I aar- 
tify you, sir, if you blievo me, them Niggers tliere,— born Niggers 
too,— makes their swaps, and their investments, and they kips 
their stores too, and magazines of broad stuffs, and all airthly 
Boarts of fixings,— catawampiifiscd if they don’t, — and scores it up, 
jist as if they ’d bin right up and down white Cristins like us, — 
tho critters. 

“ Well,” sea I to myself, as I sot at my cold cut, tho fust 
moniin as ivver I was thcor, “ a chop or two of this hero board 
'ud bo as well off, for the honour and glory of thS Southom 
States, now I am come a riprosentiug on em, like, in this here 
location ; — and,” ses 1, “ I arpect tho Gals in all parts consi* 
dera^s you full as well after a trifle of rosier,” ses I— Jist so. 
And a Godamighty’s fiwc citizen of my ebuntry-^t/tat^ the South 
— don’t come to places of this hcer soart — ^whecr the Niggers is a 
looking dreadful high, as 1 ni a told they be, — ^to work help’s 
work on his own face for his self, if he can get it done /or him, — 
ainy how handsomish and rensonabl^. Jist for c^rample’s sake, 
like. For it *s a fitten, in a model government like ourn, founded 
on a principlo ol aqual rights of man,^8 whips the whole univarse, 
that a citizen should allis shew himself a .namtaining the sacred, 
original inseparable (dominion over the lowe>* curration, which Nater 
py to our fust parints, a coming into the world, like,— under tho 
star-spangled l^ner of my country.” # 

So, with that, I ups right away, up street, for a barber. And I 

NO. XXIX.— TOL. V. FF 
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ra}’ly don’t consider I’d tone a half a turning o* the plug in my* 
mouth, Acacc, when, whafshould I see, gracious ! right swing swong 
over my head, but a terrible beautiful looking painted wooden notice 
as ivver you sin, iuscriptiouated Cato Liberty Washington God- 
• spce^l, shaves for a two cents, and a clean wipe to yourself for 
nothin.” That’s v/m/ settle^icnt,” thinks I, slick away. So in I 
inters. And what siz I,— my !— hut a rigglcr nigger, — shot if I . 
didn’t, — black us Wilbyfoss, i/om ma}" depend, — with his linncn 
jacket, and no-mention- cins of the same. “ Weer ’s your master, 
scH I, “ Nigger ?” — jist so. Ses he, House and fixings mine, 
mussa, tenk Garamighty, and shaves you for a two cents, an a clean 
vipe to yourself, massa, for nuttin.” For they has no moor of the 
parts of Criatin English, gracious hiows nor monkeys, — t/irtf hasn’t. 

Well ! I teas a most a bnstin o’ larfin, i/o// may depend. But I 
?«/// realize,” scs 1, — leastwise thought it, — “wither a black 
Nigger is conditioJuHedTin these here parts to give an undortakin 
to shave ; ” and tarnally blest if thcer warn*t a cheer too, and a 
rigglcr cousarn of table, and all soarts of soap and brishes, and 
the like of that, for wipin of your chin, — beautiful. And then thoer 
was a power of liot water and cold water a tricklin away, like 
nothin at ull, from brass thiugums, into an article of blue and 
white basin. So down I sot. “Come,” seal, “pounded etar- 
nalJy if 1 don’t realize the ind of all this here, Nigger ! ses I, 
jlst so. “You ben ’t a goin to poke none of your fim on your betters, 
iv white c^izen of iAe smartest nation of the curration, / expect. 
h it rayly you as shaves? Yes?” “Ees,” ses ho. And he 
gron as if his black head was half off, and made good with a white 
iver^ perwenter bend, like, “Ees,” scs he. “Come,” ses I, 
“ 1 m kinder smart, like, in these hero things, /am. I reckon 
I'm not a goin to have my Criatin chops barked and made a 
martyr on by 7w nigger, this hitch, not at no }>rice. Jbu shave 
slick, as should ho. And if you draas one blob of blood now,” 
— and I outs with a pistil, aud a good clevcrish one it was I tell 
you, out of my pocket, and a cotisidoi-ablo charge of buck shot 
there was in it too, — for you may sai tify I doesn’t go into company . 
without a presan'or of some ''sort, — nover, — and puts it a top of the 
table afore me, and the two cents by it. “ Now,” see I, “you’re 
li^uw/atcd — Im readf money, /am. But, if you draas one drop 
o’ blood, I*7n a monkey hut I blows your black brains into the 
muldlo of ftext 'weok.” Half in fun, like. But not quite. 

So he gron agin, wide as iwer, as if he liked the look on it. And 
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in wont the brisli into the hot water and tae fixings of soap. And 
he lathers, and lathers, as cool as cohldr. And I kip one hand 
down upon the pistil too. “ And,” ses f, I’m not a poking of 
no fun now, you tarnation Nigger. Actily I an’t. But in right 
up and down airiiest.” Jist for coraniple. For I begun to feel 
ngly* like. Pcskily. I rylod. ainost, to see him so oncou- 
sarned. And I toll you for truth, -^and no«? you may bljevc me, 
he hilt his mzier as stiddy, with two of his black fingers out, and 
two clinched, and his thumb a mcotin on *cm along the torty shell. 
And if he didn't shave me a/t homittfiil, in and out. And i didn't 
make no grimussos, like ; — afeard. For I*d a done as I sed, I do 
bleive, and iw massy. Boeanse I sed 1 would. But, Lord ; I 
didn’t want to hurt the critter, though my dander was riz, to see 
ho done it so cool. It was a caution to ainv lump of ice to a sin 
him. And then he giv me one lathering ^i^or, and a polisher, and 
then a wipe with an article of calico, — worth a shin plaster the piece 
at the chea/mi market, thinks I, as it went across my face. And 
he gron agin, and, aes he, ** Dare, now me done, massa.” 

'*■ “ Well,” ses I, as 1 sot, ‘^you done it though. But jist you 
sartify me ihk, Warn’t you pretty considerable in a way streaked 
— afoard you'd a drnan blood*? ” No, massa,” ses he, jist so. 
*‘No?” ses 1, “No,” sea he, — yea, “ Why you ivverlasting 

black divl,” ses I, “ don’t you think I 'd a kip my word ? ” For 
I rayly did think ho was a goin to questiona^c my kippin o’ my 
word with him. “ No,” acs he. “ Massa not a shot poor Nigger 
man, dis time. ” “ But I would,*' ses f, “ rigbt slick away, in less 

nor half no time, if you ’d a cut mo. You d a bin little bettor nor a 
gone 'coon, 1 calclale, thm, NMiat do vau think on it. Snowball ? ” 
Quite pleasant, like* For, thinks I, Lgot a besi^boWer out to win- 
derd 0 * ymi, anyhow. Ses he, — tnverlasting villiau*^will you 
blieve me, sir ? — ses he, “ If me a cut massa face, — me berry sorry, 
— ^me cut him troat den, in lose nor quarter o’ nuttin, — beforo him 
twinkle him eye.” Poor Nigger berry much fool udderways.” 

Them Niggers is a mighty nmart, — some on cm, — but ivverlastin 
ferocious. If 1 '([ a cot the likesof now, South here, a say in 
so, wouldn't I a hanged him for it?- — served him right too,— -and 
no call to a gone to judge Lynch lu thur, but to a free and 
enlightened jury of my oountry, to pert *C't mft. 

But there ’s no gittin o’ no jistice agin any one on ’c^ in them 
Northern ‘States. And this comes all of the 'IfanoipaUoni^ttSi oa 
they calls theirselvos. U. n® Lys. 
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** Men, my brotliera, men tho workers, ever reaping something new, 

That which they have dono but eainicst of tlie things which they shall do.” 

TENNYSON. 

Mv DKAu Pbucy.— You are young and you nro clover; it Is 
natural, therefore, that you should be ambitious. God has gifted 
you with au intellect, which, like a mettled steed, is impatient at 
inactivity, and to which you long to trust yourself in tho adventu- 
rous stceplc-chaac of life. Be it so. Hope on, hope ever, Bctcr- 
ininc to be great, and wi will be great. To connect your name 
with some project for tne advanccpicnt of ^mankind flatters your 
vanity, wliile responding to the ardent love of truth and goodness 
which has empire over your soul. You wish to stand out from 
among your contemporaries, conspicuous, yet honoured. You 
thirst for fame. Notoriety, if not coupled with infamy, would tempt 
you. That feeling would be dangerous in one less noble ; but 
you, Percy, although ardently desiring to he one of the w'orld’s 
captains, have not, 1 am sure, suDicient moral obtusoucss to 
become a doningoguc. Therefore I have no fears for you. 

Life spreads its broad plain before you. Many paths, devious 
and intricate, load to the goal of ambition ; but they arc crowded 
with aspirants, and some of them lie under so many low portals, 
and through so many murky tunnels, that you must crawl on your 
knees if you would save your head from striking against the roofs. 
You w'ish to 'walk erect ; your joints >vant the sutmleness of tliose 
who crawl. There are consequently but few paths left from which 
to (dioosc, and you ask me ** Which shall I choose ? 

It is a monicntous question ; one, seldom to he answered In 
perfect and unhesitating calmness of conscience. But when I 
think of your capacities and your studies — when I^remembcr how at 
scliool you followed for awlSle the quiot and sequestered studies of 
literature, and how quickly growing impatient, your energetic 
spirit, eager to plaige in^ the tumult of action, threw you into 
that which most resembled action — ^tbo stormy discussions of the 
Bcbating^Club ; when to this I add your ardour in joining societies 
in the metropolis, your fondness for public meetings, your pronenesa 
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to disturb a placid aftcr-dlnucr chat with vehement discussions 
on current topics, then, I cannot hesitate to answer, “ Chooso 
politics.^’ * 

Having chosen, you must prepare yourself ; you must commence 
your political education. Above all things, be assured that to 
rush into the arena with no other guides than your enthusiasm, 
your sincerity, and your eloquence, will load you to no enviable 
goal. Distinction is not to he carved out of sucli materials* In 
these free-spohen times, iu this free-spoken country, such qualities 
arc not rare enough for distinction ; and to make the matter 
Averse, they arc diamonds which charlatans can easily imitate in 
taAvdry paste, which to the vulgar eye shall shine with equal lustre. 

Therefore, do not for an instant suppose your desire for the 
public good sufficient. It may be a noble passion, and yet be 
mistaken by the Avorld for an ignoble calculation. It may be 
sincere ; but it is only a passion, it Js^not a doctrine. Noav 
passion is a poAverfuk momentum, in the political world, as else- 
where ; but it is blind : it animates, sustains, carries onwards 
. with irresistible force the prejudice or opinion it is called upon to 
serve, but it is mere brute force which can cut but cannot see tlic 
Avay. Great passions sAvay the world ; headed by great convic- 
tions, they shape the world. Therefore I say, if you would be 
more than hundreds of those around you, get new ideas* 

It may look like the aftcctation of paradox if 1 say, that from 
no existing party can 3 'ou get ideas. Yet I must say so.^ They 
all seem to me utterly incompetent to any social rc-orj^uizatioii ; 
utterly iiicoinpctcnt to take the quiet efficient command, of society 
Avith the co-operation of all thinkfhg men. The Tories alone, the 
Whigs alone, the Radicals alone, arc incompetent to rule England 
for one month upon their OAvn principles. Meanwhile, England 
lias to stagger along as she best can, Avitbout the least unanimity 
of political opinion, and with flagrant social injustice as the conse- 
quence. But of ibis anon. Here I AA-ould only call your attention 
to the fact of the advent a new party being at band. 

Yes, at hand. The necessity for a now doctrine is exemplified 
in the veryfact^f our intellectual sni^rcby — in the fact, that in all 
classes of society, and in all grades of intelligence, there is pro- 
found dissidence on the most fundamental topics. The readiness 
to accept a new doctrine is shown by ' he- fict that only such men 
as have ideas distinctly conceived can grin importance. ^ The nation 
is weary of watch- words ; it wants ideas. ■Church and State 
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no longer forms an answer to an argument ; our “Glorious Consti- 
tution,'’ producing inglorious inisorj, has become laughable ; and 
the “ Rights of Man i|i found to be an empty declamation. We 
arc tired of routirn* ; w'e demand prinoijdos ; and principles, wlicn 
distinctly conceiv'od and luminously set forth, thanks to ihe ditfu- 
aion of knowledge, now triumph over prejudices : the abolition of 
the Corn J^aws is a sample of the bloodless victories to follow the 
march of mind. Widely divergent as are men’s opinions — anar- 
chical as is tlio state of all social cpiestions, I yet distinjitly see tlint 
tlie public is ripe for a new doctrine, provided that doctrine be 
large enough to embrace the whole (piestion and to include the 
doctrines of each party. A now iicformation is at band. 

You arc about to form a ])olitical credo. Lot me, as briefly as I 
can, indicate to you tlio vital jmints in the problem you, and others, 
liavo to solve. Govornmcnl, properly speaking, is the exooutivo of 
institutions. In despoti^j countries, much greatly depends upon 
tlic caprice of the sovereign ; hut even thci'Cf institutions, in some 
way eoidbrinablc with the ideas and eonditioji of the people, are 
tUo.stalilc principles of governnient ; tlic autocrat is controlled by 
them. Institutions avo the ’^embodiment of ideas. The social 
hierarcliy i.s always founded upon a social theory and a social 
necessity. 

Now you will readily admit that when the thinking members 
of society are divided amoiig.-.t themselves respecting fundamental 
iileas and institutions, and tlicse divisions are not the result of 
sordid motives, but of honest speculative inquiry, the state of 
tilings must bo eliaractorised ns unarcliical. Such is the state of 
Rnglniul at this moment. Tlie*great liasis of society (the ideas 
of whicli its institutions arc the symbols) is unsettled, is totter- 
ing. To this crisis it lias been slowly growing. Ever since the 
theocracy of C-atholicisin — when all Europe was bound together 
by a common ei’ced, and subordinated to one social liicrnrchy 
which was undisputed — thci'c has been no example of a govern- 
ment fully conformable with the exigences of the age. Rut that 
tlieoei-acy was from the nature of it short-lived. The doctrine 
which is to equal it in unitVyrnust surpass it in the extent of its 
a]»plication ; for social phenomena are siugulai’ly more complex 
than they were in those days. 

Is tlierc any oxistidg doctrine capable of achieving that unify, 
and that power ? 

To cuabfb you to understand the force of ray negative to this 
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question, 1 will just indicato tlio loading points of tho c^ront 
political doctrines, in relation to tho great social problem. 

The grand principles of soeinl cxistc^ice arc Order and Pro- 
gross. Order, that there may be security, peace ; Progress, that 
there may he no stagnation, no tyranny of fonns which society 
has out-^own. Witliout stability, society would be impossible. 
No reform is ever undortakcii eveopt with a view to being coubo- 
liilated into Order. l\?rpctual pi'ogress ^vonld be tho defeat of 
tho very ohjoct of progress. Therchiro all men rceognise tho 
noccsbitv of pcrmancnco, of Order. On tho other hand, there is 
an irn'sistiblo tendency towards nuielioration which is implanted 
in the human mind, and wliich flourisho^ in all fro(i states. J do 
not, with Turgot and Shelley, believe in the ]Mnh'CtibiHty of tlm 
human race. 1 think with Auguste Comte that hypothesis rests 
upon tlic fallacy of taking an indr/ihito for an mfiniU ]>rogres8ion. 
Ihit I cannot rcYuso my assent to those yho point out tho progress 
of tho fipecios as tho mo.-t legible fact m liuman history. Tho 
diBcovery of to-day is the common-] dace of to-morrow. Each 
step wc take is a ste]» in advanee ; and if, to a casual observer, 
the race occasionally seems to retrograde, yet is it no more than 
the retrogression of tho waves of n tide steadily flowing in, to iis<^ 
the happy illustration once given by Macaulay. At any rate, if 
wo do not improve, >vo ebango ; tbero is no disputing that. 
Accordingly the institutinn wbich was fitted to our ancestors i.s 
irksome if not tyrannous to their ehihlron. AA^o claim institu- 
tions eonfonnahlc with the spirit of our proscTit coiidition ; not 
eonforniahle witli tlio spirit of a jmst condition. Thus, liowcver 
desirable, however noceshary Order may be, yet is it antagonistic 
to the other, equally nccossary, priiiciphj of TrogresH. 

Arc Order and Ib'ogrcss irnKjoncileabh* < In antiquity they 
were universally dccaned so. Put modern civiliHatioii daily pro- 
claims them to bo the true source of all social doctrines, the grand 
principles of social existence. It is td)viou:>, therefore, that the 
problem for pcditical scieoiu^ is : Ilow to reconoilo tljcso antago- 
nisti(^ principles ? Hoiv form a doctrine which rising from botli 
these principle* shall giw-, to each itijtrue activity and destination, 
by connecting them with some higher ])Hnciplo ? 

This being premised, let us ace what existing parties mako of 
the question. Let us sec if any ot o is* capable of being tho 
satisfactory exponent of the nation’s >dcas. At the first blush it 
might appear that iu the three great parties,, now baiting in the 
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arena, we have exponents of the three great principles necessary 
for the preservation and development of society* 

In the Tories we liave.'thc exponents of Order and Stability'. 

In the Radicals we have the exponents of Progress. 

In the Whigs we have at once the exponents of Order and of 
Progress, short of the excesses of each. 

Look closer, and tliis pretty formula will he found a bubble. 
Bach party is the exponent of an instinctive feeling, not of a phi- 
losophical conception. Instinctively men cling to Order, instinc- 
tively they clamour for Progress, and instinctively they feel the 
danger of both demands if cither be exclusively fulfilled, and 
thus take a middle course. Men dread anarchy ; and they abhor 
tyranny. Here at once arc Tories and Radicals. Others are 
afraid of both : and these arc Whigs. 

This looks like a defence of Whigglsm, say you ? It is 
nothing of tho kind. Ip fuy subsequent letters I shall endeavour 
to show : — ^ 

That tho Order demanded by the Tories is not the Order which 
can give sta\)ility to modern society ; 

That the Progress demanded by the Radicals is too vague to 
bo anything more than an aspiration after a better state, and is 
useful as a critical and destructive weapon, but useless as a means 
of organisation, until it shape itself into some more definite aud 
consistent creed ; 

Aud that the ** middle course ” of the Whigs is sheer incom- 
})Oteiice, chiding the question, temporising with every difficulty 
and removing none. 

As each party is tho representative of hut one portion of the 
community, it is hopeless to expect any one doctrine shall be 
dominant over the minds of men, so that, according to its prin- 
ciples, society might be peaceably carried on, each element find- 
ing its proper place, each activity its proper sphere. Suppose 
Toryism suddenly invested with the entire power ; all opposition 
to cease ; all its views, if not adopted, at least acquiesced in ; 
all its theories to become laws of the land. One iveck would 
be sufficient to show the hoBowness and impractfcability of its 
dogmas ; its absolute incapacity fur in any way carrying out the 
real objects and wishes^ of modern society. It might be a Cabinet 
Council. It might be omnipotent in Downing Street. But it would 
be powerless before the “ Condition of England ” question. 

This holds equally good of the other parties. There is a 
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theory sometimes put forward, however, and which finds especial 
favour in the eyes of philosophic Whigs, to the effect that owing 
to the happy structure of our Constituticib ’* this antagonism is 
a blessing. The lovers of Liberty prevent the friends of Order 
from being stationary, and the friends of Onler prevent the lovers 
of Liberty from being anarchical. It is a tolerable antithesis, hut 
n detestable theory. You may, grammatically enough, out of two 
negatives make an affirmative ; but out of a retrograde doctrine 
(wishing to throw back society into the condition from which it 
has laWiously evolved) and a destructive doctrine (whoso sole 
aim is to get rid of the institutions built up in the past), how to 
make a political theory capable of organiKsing society is not so 
apparent. Two errors will never make a truth. And even 
admitting that the friends of Order and the lovers of Liberty 
have eacli of them only half a truth ; they have not the two 
halves of the same truth, and 3^ou cann#t ainakc them coalesce. 
Toryism and RadicallsAn arc as fire and water ; if they come into 
collision the one is left a cinder, the other flies off in vapour ; 
the dead past and the vague future cannot bo made one, by any 
moans we have at present. 

The Tories have no ideas of Order, save those derived from a 
past condition of things ; their doctrine is essentially feudal. 
The Radicals, on the otlicr hand, declare, that the feudal coudi- 
tion having passed away, feudal institutions should in justice 
follow. How reconcile these ? 

In one sense, however, this theory of antagonism is acceptable, 
as I shall show Avhon treating of Wliiggism. I mean, inasmuch 
a.s it keeps the question an open question — leaves the public 
ready for the reception of the true doctrine, when tliat sliall 
appear ; and meanwhile prevents any serious colHsipn, as well as 
the tyrannical predominance of an imperfect doctrine. 

This is somewhat humilioting. I o>vn. To he forced to bestow 
our approbation upon a state of intellectual confusion, and to feci 
that it alone keeps us from state of political tyranny or social 
disruption, is not flattering to our philosophy. But so it is. The 
throe great partfes are, one and all, incompetent to the task of 
social organisation ; but they, one and all, are necessary to pre- 
vent immediate disi-uption. They each 'omb(jdy an idea of incal- 
culable importance. They each take tiiclr stand upon a “groat 
fact.” 

When I say that each party stands upon a gicat fact, and 
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45inbo(lics a great idea, I not only mark out to oacli its distinctive 
purpose, but also absolve eacli from tho imputation of any disre- 
putable motive. Onci clearly apprehend this, and you will bo 
sparing of recrimination — that malady of our press. Understand 
that no political error is v'Ufidhj maintained. It may be blindly 
Accepted, passionately sustained ; but it is not by ita partisans 
knoion to bo an-orror. To yon it appears incongruous, tyrannous. 
To them, be assui-etl, it is a trutb. They regard your o])inions 
with vehemence and clistnist n.s groat as you do their opinions. 
That sleek, foolish, tive-bottle old man, who dribbles forth such 
servile twaddle about the king, tho church, tho nobility, and the 
mol); ass, as bo ia, ho is not insincere. The opinions wliich he 
holds arc to you “gross prejudices,*’ “slavish maxims,” or 
woree. To him they are honest, decply-rooted convictions : upon 
them depends the well-being and security of tho country. You 
think liiui a “ rod-hftt,«:anting Tory.” lie thinks you a “ revo- 
lutionary rascal.” Each of you secs only tlio false aspect of the 
other's doctrines ; each sees only the true aspect of his own. 

Leave recrimination to charlatans. Men are honcstor than is 
generally assumed. They are intinitely better than their opinions, 
and ai*e Hcldoni aware of the logical consequences of their 
doctrines. .Although in each party you will find dishonest adven- 
turorfl — men without convictions, trading on the errors and 
]ias.sions of the credulous— yet, ns a general rule, ho assured that 
encli party supports its lioncst convictions, and is to bo morally 
accountable only for what is true in those convictions, hecaubo 
iiiconipotent to see all their consequences. The good instincts 
of luinuin nature are those upon which alone all associations 
of any importance, or of any dumtion, can be formed, llonour 
is necessary, even among thievc.s. No political oni nion can gain 
any importance that has not really the puhli: good in view, 
however narrow, hmvcvcr imperfect, the nott.m may bo. I lars 
mill quacks will creep in everywbere ; but society does not rest 
upon lies and quackery. Thus, those whom w'C justly accuse of a 
retrograde toiulcncy, certainly fiave no other desire than to restore 
.so«dcty to its normal coiiclitipn, from which, as it Seems to them, it 
has departed only to precipitate itself towards the imminent disso- 
lution of all social order. In a similar spirit, tliose who uneon- 
..(iously tend towanfs a revolution fancy they obey the evident 
necessity jTor the irrevocable destruction of a political system 
become mlically unlit for directing society. 
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In noting tho errors of each party, you will be careful not to 
draw from those eiTors conseipionces which their upholders never 
acknowledged, and tlicn reprobate those (jonsequenccs, as if they 
had been motives. You will not accuse the Tory of tyranny, of 
selfish, slavish attacliincnt to oppressive institutions, out 'of an 
utter disregard to public liappinoss. You will not reprobate tlio 
Whig as a trimmer, nor the Radical for his supposed desire for 
licence and depredation. There is already difficulty enough in 
political questions ; tho clearest^ eye sees its wny but dimly. T)o 
not you help to make the matter worse by raising a mist of pre- 
judi(?e. You can settle no question bv calling names. As Pascal 
sarcasticall y said, “Monks arc at all times more plentiful than 
reasons.” You can make no worse conunencciuent to a discussion 
than tij- begin by attributing disreputable motives to your adver- 
sary. If the riiilosopliy of Politics attract you, come to it with 
an earnest hut serene spirit. A}>proach iJic; momentous questions 
of a nation's w'olfare witli tho patient zeal of an inquii’or, not with 
the turbulcut aiToganco of a polemic.* 

1 am sorry to say, that from the old writers on politics and 
government you will not learn much. Firstly, bocause they are 
perpetually talking about tho. relative merits of various fmns of 
govcmimcnt. Secondly, bocjiuso tbo political pbonomcna of 
Europe are now, and tboreforo need new exjdanution.s, Let 
me dwell a moment on these point.s. 

1 . Tho question as to whether a monarchy lx* hotter than a 
republic, and rire versa ; in fact, all questions rcdatiiig to the 
mere form of government, an; singularly idle, riovf'rmnent, a.s I 
saiil before, is the executive of institutions; and ijistitutions are 
the embodiments of ideas : that is, tluy grow up out of a set of 
social conditions to wliicli they are in the innin conformable ; 
they correspond witli some ideas enterfained ]»y Ihe “ powers that 
bo." (Jovermnent therefore is always, in its first construction, 
.strictly conformable with the neces-sitics of the age and country. 
For modern Europe to iniirxf.o the ropublic.s of Sparta, Athens, or 
Rome, would bo rdieer madnos.«. Those, republics re.sponded to a 
set of social coiidition.s altoi^eliior diffyent from those of modern 
Europe. The same may he said of TToIij.nd and America. If 

m 

* .Steady and iii(Ief)endent mindft, wlien flu v iwive an <d>jert of so serions 
a concern t<I ninnlviiid as Government, under tli. ir contempJation^^will disdaiji 
to assome the parts of satirists and declaimers.” -Burke. 
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the American constitution really worked as well as its sanguine 
founders wished, and rhodomontado defenders assert, it would 
even then be no guide Co us. A vast countiy, where fertile land 
is abundant, but labour scarce, can never be taken as a model for 
a country where land is scarce and labour frightfully super- 
abundant. This difference alone in the conditions of the two— 
and there are others equally important — is sufficient to do away 
ivith all proper comparison. 

You will answer me, perhaps, that it is 9?ot indifferent which 
foi*m of government is selected, because it makes all the differ- 
ence wlietlicr the few or tbo many have the power — whether there 
is an aristocracy or a democracy. 

If hy this you mean that it is not indifferent to us w'hcther wo 
have entire liberty or not — Avbethcr we have just laws for all, or 
laws only for a few, I of course cannot differ with you ; but then 
you have not answcrcyl Any argument. What I said amounted to 
this : It is indifferent which form of govcriSmeut you theoretically 
prefer, unless that happens aUo to accord wdth the existing condi- 
tions, ideas, and feelings of tho nation. A republic can only 
last in a country where the conditions arc favourable to repub- 
licanism. In France its brief reign was not only disgraced by 
acts of the most revolting tyranny (even to persecution for religious 
opinions), but it ended in an empire — a restoration — a revolution 
once more — and once more in nn oppressive monarchy! But I 
shall have to recur to this subject in my suhsequent letters. Let 
me now turn to the second consideration. 

2. The political phenomena arc new. Europe presents another 
aspect to the thinker than it did in the days of Montesquieu. It 
is in a transition-period. The old forms of society are gradually 
hreaking up ; yet the now forms that are to replace tlicm aie 
still unsettled. I say Europe, because although in strict par- 
lance only England and France can, as be said to have 
attained to any democratic development, yet these two nations 
are tho beacons of the >vorld ; and tho fire lighted on their 
mountain-heights, after warming those around them, still spreads 
its light afar, and tinges wi^h its glory tho distant horizon. 

With thoso new phenomena must come a new philosophy. It 
is of little use now to discuss questions of forms of government. 
^ITio disease is not to be cured by nn external plaistcr. It is at tbo 
core ; thc^ remedy must be internal. It is in the intellectual 
anarcliy ; tbo remedy must be a doctrine which shall create 
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unanizility. And not the semblance of unanimity, not the agree- 
ment of a day ; but that unanimity which is irresistible, because 
it arises from immutable ovidoneo. No oup ever argues now upon 
the fundamental principles of positive science ; no one should 
argue upon the fundamental principles of positive iK>litic8; they 
should be as true and as indestructible as the laws of human 
nature, upon which they must be founded. 

I return then to the assertion, that you will find little in the 
works hitherto written on poUAcs. Ratlicr study history ; the 
history of all ages and of all countries. There you will learn 
mucli if you proceed rightly. 

To the old theorists aiul statesmen political science was much 
easier than it is to us. Tlie problem was so much simjiler when 
tliere were only the Crown, the Aristocracy, and the Ci»inmons to 
deal with. The throe powers had to light with each other, 
hut they did so upon ** constitutional princ iples.'* Now, how- 
ever, we have a nc\t combatant in the field — ihc People. The 
appearance of tliis fourth estate has marvellonsly added to the 
complexity of the problem. It is not to he got rid of by any 
** constitutional prineijilea,** simply because the constitution took 
little notice of it, and it has a supreme contempt for the constitu- 
tion. The ground must he shifted ; the battle cannot he fought 
out there. Then — Where ? — 

Not only in the People lies physical force, and its terrors ; not 
only is the legislator startled by the ominous cry of the hungry 
millions; hut the very frame-work of society is shaken, fur the 
Workers declare they hayc Rights. These they have learned to 
know — these they arc ready to (uiforce, if need he ! Jt is enough 
to ruffle the blandest theorist, to ]>erplcx the most constitutional 
doctor, it is really a serious matter ; one that ^will not allow 
itself to be scratched aside with a diisli of the constitutional 
pen. A man may have mastered Dc Loirne, ^fontCfiqui€U, Palcy, 
and others, yet ho helpk».«?sly at a loss what to say to this new 
phenomenon. They, the tlnll slaves — they, heretofore the mere 
machinery of labour, from the sweat of whose brows was WTung 
the gold which purchased luxury and ^ao for tlie Spending Class — 
they, who formed but the rudo statt/s on which society reposed, 
have suddenly demanded that an account be rendered to them of 
the mode in which society is to be carrietl on 1 The governed 
suddenly raising their heads to question the govcfnors— nay. 
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insisting upon governing themselvofi : is not this a perplexity 
to all ** constitiitionar* theorists ? 

Ancient ropublics hail not this difficulty. We speak indeed of 
the people of Athens and Sparta, the riches of Rome ; hut >ve 
forget the Slaves. In those aiatos the slaves stood in the condition 
of our people ; and the froe-men were as our aristoci’aey and yeo- 
manry. Jualicc, privileges, education, were for the few ; labour 
and sorroiv for the many. The .free citizens of Athens forme<l a 
republic, but not a democracy ; for the vast majority' of its inha- 
bitants were slaves. The proportion of slaves to citizens is com- 
puted at Ibi ty to one. In Sparta the slaves so greatly outnum- 
bered the citizens, that an annual slaughter of large numbers of 
tliom was resorted to as tho only moans of security . Indeed all 
the wisest thinkers of antiquity' wore unable to conceive even aii 
IRopia in which slaves should lie unnecessary. The necessity for 
one low(*sfc class, upa^i whom sliuuld devolve the dirty-work of 
civilisation, is equally admitted by all mod6rn thinkers. So far 
tliorc seems to be agreement ; but when this lowest class demands 
tho privileges of citizenship, claims tho right of making tljo laws 
by which it will eousent to he governed, then do we see the diffi'r- 
ence between the prohlojii to be solved by the ancient writer, and 
that to be solved by the modem. 

Tliat wliieb brought about these new problems must solve them ; 
that wdiicli induc'cd the fever will also bring the remedy ; tliat 
cauwe and cure is — Education. 

Tliorc has boon great outcry against the dangers of Education ; 
great eloquence exoiied in its cause ; both outcry and eloquence 
Jmvc, to some extent, been justiHablc. 

It '»vas the Middle Class that liret gave docided symptoms of an 
imj>crtiiient curiosity after knowledge. Sliopkeopers, altogethei’ 
lieedloss of tho famous sentence of Pope, so valuable to Toryism ; 
that 

A little learning is a dangerous tiling,” 

liad the audacity to read, and even (ftink, in their inelegant way. 
Men who had not been educated at ^ hiiversities, yere absolutely 
known to have speculated on‘‘“e(»i.ial (piestions ; others, who could 
neither construe a passage in Thucydides, nor quote a sarcasm 
from Horace, had been known to have formed decided opinions, 
botli on Church and State. Country gentlemen ceased to place 
tuea* wholes ambition in hunting, electioneering, smoking clay- 
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pipes, and swallowing daily their five bottles of claret ; thoy also 
took to meddling in scionce, literature, and political economy. 
Forty years ago, as Gibbon Wakefield iirroto in 1837, instruc- 
tion was confined to a portion of the highest class. The middlo 
class indeed could road and write, hut their reading did not extend 
beyond divinity, novels, the racing calendar, Moore’s ]»rophctic 
almanack, and, now and then, a newspaper adapted to their igno- 
rance. As for any intercbongo of ideas by means of writing and 
printing, they never thought of such n thing ; or rather they 
■would have thought it prosiunptuoiia, if not unnatural in them, to 
form idijas upon subjects of general interest. Except when one of 
their narrow superstitions was attacked, as, for example, their fear 
of popish supremacy, tliey left all public questions to the nobility, 
clergy, and gentry, whom alone they supposed capable of under- 
standing such matters. They stared ami w'ondcrod when a great 
man passed, and believed that the whole jmljic duty of man con- 
sisted in honouring the king and loving the rest of the royal 
family. The great French revolution entirely clianged their cha- 
racter. When they saw that men of their own class, in a neigh- 
bouring country, had undertaken to govern, their slothful and 
slavish propensities gave way to political excitement. The very 
horrors which succeeded the French revolution Iiad an excellent 
clFcct on them ; setting them to think, read, and (‘veii write on 
puldic questions, and forcing them, above all, to look into the con- 
<lition of their inferiors. Every public question vras now discussed 
by them, and for them, too, by their superiors, who w’anted their 
assistance. Book.s, magazines, pamphlets, and ncw'spa{)erB came 
to be reckoned necessaries of life ; and the quality of these 
improved with the greater demand for them. At length, towards 
the close of tho ■war, w'hon a new generation Juid grown up, the 
middle classes were better instructed than the highest class, and 
the charm of aristocracy w\as gone.* 

Within the last fifteen years tho love of instruction has 
dcsccndod among the peoplt*. Witli them it is no>v a passion. It 
cheers the poorest. It bears liope to the least sanguine. It gives 
courage to the ifloat despairing. Th^ people feel that it is by 
know'ledgo they must right themselves; 'bjit to them knowledge 
is more truly power than to any other If heretofore they 

have been despised, it is that they were b spicable ; if heretofore 
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they have been oppressed, it is that they wore ignorant. They 
feel dimly enough, but strongly, that insurrections of the people 
have hitherto failed, |>because the people were not fit to be their 
own masters ; so that after a riot, as La JncqtteriCf or that headed 
by Wat Tyler, they have always been driven bach again to servi- 
tude by tlicir masters ; a handful of knights could quell a rebel4 
lion ! In wliat consisted this inferiority of the people ? In their 
ignorance. They had physical force, why did they not success* 
fnJJy use it ? Because it was physical force— because it was brute 
strength and energy, striving in vain against an instructod few. 
The arm was strong, but it wanted a mind to direct it ; the arrow 
was without its feather. 

In my next letter 1 will oiuleavonr to expose tlic weakness of 
the Tory doctrine. 

Yours ever, 

, Vivian. 


THE WHITING AND PRINTING REFORM. 

PART II. — rHONOORArHir LOXO-IIAND, AND PnONOTV)‘Y. 

“ For every umlor the snn 
Tlierc is a remedy, or tht*re ’» none ; 

Jf there one — try to liiid it, 

If there 'a not ono— never mind 

<■ 

To the system of Phonography, as explained in our former 
paper, there has, as yet, been offered but one objection possessing 
any weight. It is this : — That, supposing the probability of 
Phonography coming into anything like general use, the simplirity 
of its characters, and the case with which t)iey may be altered, 
would afl’ord very facile means to dishonesi parties (and, more ’s 
the pity, tlierc are too many to be found who would be ready to avail 
themselves of them) of making such alterations in any written 
document as would render it us<dess. Now in legal documents— 
such as wills, &c.— certein/y is the object required, not rapidity ; 
therefore, to meet this requirement, and complete the Phonetic mode 
of writing, a system of Phonetic Long-hand has been invented. To 
effect this, our presebt method of writing has been retained — the only 
alteration being, that new characters have been invented for such 
sounds o6 have no representative in oiu: present alphabet, and the 
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redundant ones it contains have been expunged. So well Las this 
been done, and so closely does it resemble our present long-band, 
that, although perfectly Phonetic, it is easily read by thoso who 
know nothing of Phonography. In proof of this, it is only ncccs- 
^eary to add, that the writer of these articles froquontly receives 
letters with the address wTitten in these characters. 

No sooner was Phonography brought under public notice, than 
many hocatne convinced of the truthfulness of the theory on which 
it wa'^ based, and commenced learning the system. To such, 
however, it immediately became evident there was something more 
needed to complete the Rchcine — to render it a beautiful and per- 
fect whole. They could write the system, and read w'hat they 
liad written— they could al.-^o read wliat others had written. 
But this was not onougli. .Still there w\as a vacuum, lienee 
iinnusliatoly arose the (piestion, — “ Why not print Phonetically ? 
If the system be gocul for writing, it iitusi be equally good for 
printing. To he of nnlrcrml benefit, the reform must be carried 
to that length, or it will prove a failure. It will not do to attack 
one part of the vicious system of lictcrography only — to lop off one 
branch of this Ppa-s tree of knowledge — we must strike the axe at 
the root to ho successful. We feel >vc have truth on our side — 
Can w'o then doubt the course we should pursue ? ” No sooner 
said than done. 

At the outset, however, a diflSciilty presented it.self. In deter- 
mining to print PhoiKJtieally, there were three inetiiods which sug- 
gested themselves as to the icay in w liicdi this should be tloiie 

lif. Whether the Phonographs could be used as moveable metal 
types. 

2uJ. ^^^lether it would not be better to form an entirely new 
alphabet, on the model of our present Itoinan one. 

2rd. Whether the present Roman alphabet reformed — useless 
letters being rejected, and necessary new ones introduced — would 
not be the preferable mcth<»d. 

^ ' The solution of this (juestion caused some delay in the prac- 
tical part of the* reform, Tiie result* was, that the !f4.st of these 
inodes has been adopted ; and, hs we think, wisely ; for this 
reason, — The alphabet, being so much llke^the Roman one, any- 
thing printed in it may, with a little attc nuoii, be read by a , person 
entirely ignorant of Phonography. It thus possess(\s thcudvantage 
of attracting rather than repelling. Curiosity will induce 2^^Gple 
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to look at it— read it ; they will thus become convinced of its 
truthfulncBS ; and, ultimately, converts to Phonetic writing. 

But what arc the cuim^tapes to ho derived from printing Pho- 
netically ? inriiiires some utililariau reader. Wo answer, that 
^^verc it only the adoption of a coiTCct metliod of printing in lieu of 
tt false one— the tnumph of tmth over error— that alone should ho 
(‘iiougli to satisfy any one* But this ns not all. Who is there that 
docs not, in reading, often meet with words, to the proper proniin- 
eiation of wliich the characters used^o represent them render him 
not the least assistance ? Especially is this the ca.se as regards 
iianicfl of persons and places. One advantage of Phonotypy is, that 
]»y it the sound of every word— its promiuciation — will be made, 
as it were, visible^ And is it no advantage to do away with the 
])rescnt tedious preparatory stop to learning to read — the learning to 
Fpfll? What a saving of time will this effect ! What a barrier to 
education — self-education, the best of all education — will thus he 
knocked down ! On sucli j^oints as this, how^cver, to use an old saw, 

an ounce of fact is worth a pound of opinion.*' Wi/i Phonotypy 
do this ? We reply in the following paragraph, which appeared in 
a popular periodic^ a few weeks since : — 

All intoi'csting exporimeut has lately been made in cunncxioii with tlio 
City of WcstniiiiHUT Ternpemice Sooiety, llroadway, to insti'uci u class of 
nnUittcred iwhilts in tlu* art of reading, by means of Mr. PiUnairs system of 
Plionotyp}, or printing by sound. Tho elass (eonduetod by Mr. Beiin 
Pitman) eonsisted ]triucipally of nfonnod drunkards, thirty of whom wero 
eiitijwdy unalilo to itwl. After eighteen hours' instruction iiud been given, in 
Consecutive Itssoiis, nii examination took place, when the members of the 
cl:iss went through the Hounds and articulations of the Englisli language 
rooming the Phonetic alphabet, with remarkable' precision. They afterwards 
rciiil >arious oxorciseH, containing Avords of throe and four syllablos, with the 
greatest accuracy. A general ojnnion Avas expressed by the gentl(.inen 
]u*cseiit (many of whom were unacquainted with the priiici»?icH of l*lionotypy) 
that the clsvss read English, as expressed in its new and ..imple cJiai’actcr, far 
move Huontly and acciu*ately than could have been iieeoni])ii8hed by the 
ordinary syrsU at of irri ntivg aftfr twelve monthn^ pmet. .r 

In America, also, a class of six negroes have been taught to road, 
by Iho same system, in sixitf IiGiirf, 

To such facts as these we need add nothing. They tell their 
own tale. 

To cuahlo our roadci’s to form an opinion On the mcrite of the 
System, wc here ^ve ^ Phonetic alphabet, followed by a para- 
graph ** set-up *’ in Phenotypes, which we doubt not each one of 
them will he able to peruse with ycij little assistance from the 
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alphabet, thus proving our assertions to be true. That the Pho- 
iiolypes are quite equal, if not superior, in appearance to the old 
Roman types, wo imagine few will deny. iSomo of them — simply 
heccnise they are ncio — may at first .sight appear strange ; but a 
little time will soon convince of their utility, if not of their beauty. 

Till] ENtlLTSH 1>1T0NOT\TTC ALPHABET, 

Tlic soimdfi which tlic. rtpres^ent, we indicated by flic Italic 

Icttci'c ill Ihc ilhistralivc wordH placed nndcr them. 

VOWKLS. 


V r. 

R a, 

A q, 

0 o, O o, IP m; 


«le, 

/dins, 

all, cpr, fc//il , 

I i. 

E 0. 

A a, 

() 0 , V u, U u. 

,11, 

'U. 

am. 

olive, •ap, fool. 

TUIMITHONOS. 


OO.VUKSCKNTS. ASJMllA'lE 

*i, CTff, 


U u. 

y y, W w. 11 h. 

aalc, oilt 

owl, 

ywlft. 

yea, iniy. Hy, 



CONSONAXl’S. 

Pp. Bl», 

T t. 

1) d, 

€ q, J j, C C, G g; 

ityjc, roi^c, 

fa/e, 

fade*. 

qU’/i, ci/ffe, 111'/', Iciiytie ; 

P f, V V, 

, 1 1, 

(I d, 

S s. Z z, >: f, Xk; 

hfl/l', snpc, 

wretUi, 

wren///e, hm, hu, vi//jouM, vLion; 

R 

I, L 1 

; M 

111 , N 11, JJ jn. 

for, fa// i SCC//4, s»ee?iP, 


“ VVj: luiv !it:r [in a scEui hwiq Siir Jon Hur/ol (irerselndl) bofl 
just givn,] de fiicst Icturz wid hwiq it'iz posibl tiu f[t But, 

oil dc udur hand, wid dc adijun ov tw or Iti mor v?fclz, and az mcni 
coiidonant.3, evuri non knjgwaj in[t probabli be cfectunli rediist tm 
riliij, so az tiu prtzurv an igzact corcspoiidens betwen de ritiij and 
proiiunsiajun, bwiq wud bs wun ov de most valuabl aevvizi/unz not 
onli till filolojisis, but tm inancind; fasilitutiij dt intureurs bitwcu 
najunz, and laiij ds f?aid;’!jnn ov dc fui^t stiqi tordz a univursal lag- 
gwaj, wun ov dz grat ncsiDUBaxa at bsviq mancpHl ot Itu am hi 
comuii consent.”— Suit Jon IIoeeel. Articl “S:>nd,” in de En* 
SKLorcDiA Metropolitan A, par. 3i7. 

• 

That this is no crude .sefaeme — ^no mere ph&r»ta-y of a dieor- 
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dcrod brain — whiuh wo reconitiifnil, may be inferred from the 
fact, that three years have been spent in bringing it to its present 
state. In this good worb. Wr. Pitman, and Mr. Ellis, B.A., as- 
sisted by several Phonograpbens, have been assiduously engaged. 
Numerous ex}>eriinonta have been carried on in order to obtain 
the best forms for the new letters required ; many 7na trices having 
been cut, and afterwards thrown aside, the letters cast in them 
being eitlier not beautiful in appearance or suitable to the sound 
intended to be represented when prfnted. The Phenotypes are 
now to be had in three founts — Pica, Long Primer, and Brevier. 
The Phouolypic Journal,” as well as one or two other smaller 
])onodical.s, and Milton’s “ Paradise Lost,” arc all printed witli 
Phenotypes. A copy of the New Te'itumcnt ” is also in course 
of puhlicaiion in them. 

AVe will only add, in conclusion, in order to show the disin- 
terestedness of tJiose who ^dvocatc this reform, that the whole of 
the expenses attendant upon the construction 'jf the J’honotypic 
founts, and for others that will yet he wanted — amounting at pre- 
sent to nearly £320, and continually increasing — have been 
borne by the voluntary contributions of Phonograpbors. Seeing 
that they can have no y>v'imi€ end in view to serve, surely tlicir’s 
may be truthfully called “ A labour of love.” 

PuoNonnx. 


WOMAN’S WIT. 

In the Morning Post of February 2Gtb, 1847, wc see 
announcod the death of Count Leopold Forri, at Padua. This 
gcntloinaii is described as leaving a pcrfeoily unique library, 
composed of works written by female autlioi-s ann'unting to nearly 
32,000 volumes. We bad no idea that the female mind and 
pen had been so prolific — nor that ih(*ie existed so gallant a 
Bibliomaniac ! We can imagiiu* the old noble inhabiting an 
aiicient palace in seer-faiucd Pu<lua. We can see the ten’aced 
garden. That ** pui*est of all human pleasures,” 'wliich “highly 
i’cfrcshcB and recreates the spirits. There arc the marble 
balustrades and jsteps, decorated with vases of sweet flowering 
plants. The^vinc-arbour with its heavy bunches of blooming 
grapes is before us, and fancy so assists and sharpens our senses 
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tliat the tuberoses and orange blossoms of tbo south seem to fill 
the nostrils with their fragrance. In the midst is a sparkling 
jet d’eau where a naiad is wringing^out her foam-besprinkled 
locks — while in the basin grow the largo white blossoms of the 
water lily — the “ Candida lilia ** so beloved by tbo old poets. 
Ijet us walk into the dark wainscotted library* its tall windows 
are glowing with coloured glass — through which the evening 
sun streams, and from the fiatie smiles some sweet saint of old 
Romish story with her crown of ethereal blossoms and her martyr's 
palm — 

“ The God 1 serve 

Lau^Iw at your hajijiy Arahy— or the 
Elysiun sha<l(*s, lor ho liatl^made his bowers 
Better indeed than you can fancy yours.** 

Tub VitMjiN Maiitvu. 

The breeze that rustics amid those , scarlet damask curtains 
hears thither the* tones of the vesper liymn — it is ehanted 
in tlic cutliedral hard by." Let us imagine that the Assump- 
tion of the Blessed Alary is celebrated in those vencrahlc aisles, 
lighted up with tlio glory of departing day — that those words 
sound in broken syllables through that library sacred to female 
genius — 

Oh conccssA fcibi quanta potesOiS : 

Per tc qnanUi voiiit gratia tc‘rris ! ’* 

That beautiful Magdalen in the young days of her religion, 
whicli adorns tlic dark w’alnut panels is doubtless by the ISofanisba 
and her gifted sisters. The chisel of Properzia del Rossi carved 
tlie bas-ielief on that chimney piece. The subject is the Rape of 
Proserpina. There is the graceful hand of handmaids as described 
by Ovid — - » 

ll»c implct lento caluthos e viniiue textos : 

llnec grcniiuui, laxos degravat ilia sinus. 

Ilia legit calilius : liuic siiiit violuria curie : 

Ilia pap'’v»jrca« eiibsecat ungiio coraas.** 

Sur^'ly that w'ondrous specimen of colouring and finish, the 
holy group oft the Vhgin and Chilt^^ is by Marguerite Van Eyck ? 
She who vowed her youth and affections to the study and cultiva- 
tion of her beautiful art — who weiMed it for her life's companion 
and solace, ajid worked with her gifted btoihers, the pride, living 
and dead, of their good town of GUeni, The glories of the jeweller 
and hi})i<laiy undimmed by the suns of centuries gleam on the 
robe and girdle of the Jewish maiden, that m-wk wild-flower of 
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tlie quiet vaDcy wUo&e veiy humility seems to have rocemmciided 
Iicr to that high distinction in oaHh and heaven, which made her 
“ Blessed among womfen.” There is a peculiar freshness of 
colouring — a delicacy and chastity of expression — in the nearly 
shade wless face of Mary, which is sometimes seen in these early 
masters, and almost causes us to overlook the elaboration of their 
verdant back -ground, their Chinese disregard of perspective and 
well-moant determination to lay the several scenes of the crowded 
narratives before the gazer. Heaven and earth, and oven the 
nclhcnnost liell their pictures sometime.-* embraced ; the much 
cherished unities did not fetter the genius of these fathers of Art. 
How quaint is the stiffnens of some of their figures, the peiwerse 
ugliness of others ! They seem often to have selected as a 
worthy model, some burly burgher of* that humid land of good 
beer and gin — or liis gaunt uncomely wife, and a world of pains 
is taken to pourtray oafli wooden mis-shapen feature in its own 
individual perfection of ugliness, the scanty beard equally uude- 
slf'ablc in man and woman is copied to a hair with a religious 
fidelity. Aye! and there arc the very excrescences whicli the 
good things of Hives had doubtless promoted to adorn that burgher 
visage three huudred years ago ; but for which the possessor 
never covoted an iinmortulity ; there however they live “ peren- 
aius core thanks to the unliving patience and faithful pencil 
of tlio Van Eycks and their succeeding school ! But W'o have 
no right Jto pause to discuss these subjects. Let us turn to the 
walls of Count Leopold Ferri's library. There gleam in w’bite 
velluni and gold, in their fragrant Kussian and Morocco bindings, 
the graceful tomes that have in various times emanated from the 
female pen. “ II y a une galaiiterie spirituelle aussi bien qu’ unc 
sensuellc,” says Nicole, one of the learned an; I pious solitaries of 
Port Royal, aud with this charactoristic the I'ount Leopold must 
have been largely endowed. Of his life, and its joy, or his 
sorrow, wo know not, and probably never shall learn more, his 
faults and virtues will all sb'op in a calm aud safe oblivion ; 
all save this one, that he loved, and encouraged feumle genius, 
learning, and labour. Ariosto, in a spirit of gallantry that rivals 
the Count’s, declares— 

Le Doimc son venute in ecceD^iza 

Di cioseuit' arte ov' bonno posto ciua ” 

Though Lord Jeffreys is not quite prepared to go so far in their 
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favour he has yot spoken in terms highly flattering of the result 
of woman’s talent and application. In his review of Felicia 
Hemaiis, he says, “ Women we fear jannot do cvoiy thing, hut 
what they can do, they do for the most part exccilontly, and 
much more fre<iuenlly with an ahsoluto and perfect success thiyi 
the aspirants of our rougher and more ambitions sex.” After 
telling us very justly what women cannot do ; how the fierce 
sullen passion of the multitude — the mixed motives and strong 
faulty characters — are beyond their scan and powers of delineation ; 
after dwelling on “ their substantial and incurable ignoraucc of 
business,” he tells us pleasantly and wisely of their excellencies. 

When women have turned their minds, ns they have done hut 
too sehlom to the exposition and airangcmciit of any branch 
of knowledge they have commonly cxbihited we think a more 
beautiful accuracy, and a more uniform and complete ju^tnrsa of 
thinking than their less dis^criminating ^rethren.” And ocrtninly 
Anne Dacier, Elizabeth Carter, and Mory Somraorvillo, have dis- 
played learning and rcsoarfdi of the highest order. The fow^ scat- 
tered leaves penned by Olympia Morata assure u's tliut the far- 
famed erudition of some of the eminent women of former ages >Ya» 
not exaggerated. There arc the works of this gifted and gentle 
creature in Count Ferri’s library. The book is dedicated to the 
great Queen Elizabeth by the learned editor, Curio ; it contains 
some short papers and letters, remarkable for the elegance of 
their Latin, and the sound and enlightened views of our C^hristian 
faith, for Olympia was one of that small and dispewed band who 
professed the doctrines of the Reformed Church in the very jaws 
of its powerful opponent in Papal Italy. To he a Tjiithcran, or 
Reformed Cliristian, then and there, was to face death in its most 
abliorreut and terrible forms — torture, and dungeon, and fire ; but 
the fair companion of Anne of Este dared these perils ; and those 
wlio road her few and scattered poges will see how much of sor- 
row and porsccution, of genius, learning, and virtue, can be crowded 
into twenty-nine brief years of a painful e.xistcnce. “ The Teiith 
Muse,” as her scholar friends and contcmp<u-nrioR called her, wns 
the companion sclecicd by the llwclirss liciu'c of Ferrara for her 
distinguished daughter, Anne of Kste, afterwards the wife of 
Francois, Duko of Guise, who w»i -ahojbj'the madman, Foltrot. 
For ten years the fair students Lved under the same roof, and 
there ehc bccamc imbued with the religious opinlon^of the Bochess 
Renee, and they were strongly Protestant. Her court was fre- 
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(iiiLMitoiI by Ofhino, one of the most eminent of the persecuted 
hand of Italian reformers, and many others of the same opinions, 
pjven in these days of universal education, and general literary 
taste, and acquirement, we arc startled to read of the extent and 
depth of Olympia’s Ican.ing. “ She wrote,” says her biographer, 
^ Curio, “observations on llomcr, the Prince of Poets, whom she 
translated with great strength and sweetness. She composed 
many and various poems with great elegance, especially on divine 
Buhjocts, and dialogues in Greek dnd Latin, in imitation of Plato 
and Cicero, in such porfeetion that even Zoiliis himself could have 
found nothing to criticise.” That high indomitable martyr spirit 
which sustained Porpetua in the arena, and Anne Askew on the 
rack, eminently distinguislicd this refined and tender creature who 
had been the admired of courts and schools. We quote from a 
letter addressed to her sister: — “Whoever wishes to be a 
Christian must hear his cross with him in all places. One thing 
1 implore, that God mdy t>o.stow on mo faith and constancy even 
to the end — which I trust ho will do — for lias he not promised to 
, hear my prayers ? I constantly pour out my soul to him — nor 
is it in vain ; for I feel myself so strengthened and sup- 
ported that I w'ould not yield even a hair-breadth in the cause 
of religion to its adversaries, wdio arc in possession of every earthly 
advantage,” 

“ La plus belle destineo d’unc Femme,” says an accomplished 
French writer, Madame C. Jiudin, “ cst d’inspircr un sentiment 
sincere ; (j/ins cettc vie (l eprcuves morales ct dc doulcurs phy- 
siquoH qui cst prosque entierement notre partage, ce qui nous 
coii'^ole, e’est line affection profonde ct sure : si tu la repousse 
dans cc moment, qui sait si tu la retrouveras jamais?” Nor did 
Olympia repulse this great blessing of her sluTt life, for in her 
marriage with Andrew Griiiidler, a young physician of great learn- 
ing and merit, .she >vas very happy. TbJ:* amiable person pos- 
sessed similar tastes, and was justly proud of the accomplishments 
of his beloved wife. Amid her exile from Italy, from wdiencc re- 
ligious persecution drove bc^ . anu the vicissitudes of her German 
wanderings, she ever found Jlie most precious sympathy and sup- 
port in her husband. Like one of those whom they humbly sought 
to imitate, these young and zealous servants of God were “ in 
perils oft in besieged cities — driven forth by fire, famine, and 
sword — at one time the courted friends and guests of sovereigna 
and merchant princes — at the next, the beautiful Tenth Muse was 
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fleeing before a pursuing army, her shoeless feet cut by flints, anil 
clad in a gown not lier own. 

We conclude tins notice of one of the ^>any female authoresses 
before us, by an extract from her last letter, addressed to Curio, 
tlic editor of her works ; she died a few days afterwards, and her* 
hand was almost numbed by death ore tlio completion of this 
epi stle, and visions were floating around her of that heaven which 
she was about to enter. “ I.beheld,” said she to her weeping 
hiisbaml, “just now, while lying rpiict, a place filled with the 
clearest and brightest light.” Weakness prevented her saying 
more, and Andrew- Griiiidler wdiispercd to her w^ords of good 
cheer ; she smiled on him for the last time on earth, and mur- 
mured, “ I am all gladness. I scarcely know you ; but all places 
appiMir to me to be full of the fairest flowers and, as if falling 
into a sweet shimber, her pure and ebasUmod spirit passed from 
the toils and troubles (»f its earthly ]>ilgiimage. Her letter is 
dated October, “^My dearest father, Curio,” she w-rites, 

“ you may eonc(‘ivc bmv tenderly those who arc united by true, 
that is, by Christian friendship, feel for one another when 1 tell 
you that the perusal of yimr letter drew tears from tny eyes ; for 
on learning tlmt. you had been rcsinied from the jaws of the grave, 

J %vcptforjoy. May God long preserve you to be a blessing to 
his church. As to myself, my dear Cuiio, I must inform yon 
that thei'c arc now no Jiopes of iny surviving long. No medicine 
gives me any relief. Every day ~indoe<l eveiy hour — my friends 
look for my dissolution. Jt is probable tlmt this may Ife the last 
letter you >vill n,*ceivc fjom me. My body and strength aio 
wasted — my appetite is gone. Night and day the cough threaten.^ 
to suffocate me. The fever i.s strong and unrenutting, and the 
pains w’hich I feel over the wliole of my body ileprivc me of sleep. 
Nothing, therefore, remain.s hut that I breathe out my spirit ; hut 
so long as life continues, 1 will romcnd>er my friends, and the 
benefits I have received from tlicm, Earcwcll, excellent Cuiio T 
and do not distress yourselt when you hear of my death ; for I 
know that I shall be viotoiious at the last, I am desirous to 
depart and he wfth Christ. I send wu such of the poems as I 
have been able to write out from memory .Hnee the destruction of 
Sehweinfurt. All iny other writings h i\o .perished. 1 request 
that you will be my Aristarchus, and poib'-h them. Again, fare- 
well ! ” 

Those who love to turn aside from the glare of oolebrity to 
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trace the windings of the dc^ep quiet brooklet of domestic affcc- 
tions, and pause on its banks to cull the sweet dowsers that 
adorn its passage, somotiuics bloonuDg amid tears — these readers 
will be interested in Icaraing, that those wlio were so united and 
beautiful in tlieir lives were not long separated by the great foe of 
buuian ties. The beloved husband, and Ernilius, the little brotlier, 
who occupied ‘much of Olympia’s care and thought, ore the cl(»se 
of the year of our Lord had passed away to rejoin the dear ^ 

spirit of her who had gone hefurc them into the rest of the saints. 
Oddly enough associated with this gi‘ave sch(»lar and Christian, the 
voluminous Letters of Pe Sevigno catch our eye ; that rainbow 
creature of smiles and tears— with all her Avomanly weakness and 
kindliness of nature — her ready wit and hnj)py vanity — that pecu- ' 
liar knack which she possesses of uttering profound truths amid 
lightsome laughter — these things have all endeared her to readers 
of every nation. We*forgive her little afeetations of sensibility, 
her kitton-like obuUitions of spite, ij>termi.ved as they are with 
keen and witty eriticism-^fncility and elegance of language — that 
would have been invaluable to many a candidate for fame at bar 
or senate. Who could imagine that this gay being descended 
ft’om the famous and sainted Madame do Ghantal, the friend of 
St. Fraii^'oib de Sails — she whose life was one passionate excreise 
of i)iety — whose cries and struggles against the sins which he.-et 
us, prove indeed that the sivlvation she souglit was worked “ out 
witli fear and trembling A life of deep devotion, of constant 
and practical charity, of frequent chango of place, — ^yct with still 
the same thoughts and projects filling her benevolcut mind — 
all seem to have failed in giving her anxious soul that sobriety 
of peace, that composure in hereavoments and vicissitudes, wliich 
others apparently have earned more easily., The iniprisoued em*rgic3 
and ailections of her warm heart expendt'd themselves and were 
poured forth for the good of the comi uinity ; yet her histoiy 
loaves a painful impression beh.ind : the error might belong to the, 
system under which she acted —it might be a radical unconqueruhle 
defect of temperament, or a hidden and combated, because for-, 
hidden, affection — hut sfill the fact remains unchanged btiforo the 
reader. The favourite follower of that most fascinating and 
gentle of spiritual advtsera, of the really benevolent and good ' 
Francois dc Salts, possessed not the happy serenity, the, peace 
which passeth understanding,” so often vouchsafed to those like 
her whoso patient faith, whose ahus and good works, have gone 
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as a memoHal before God. Of a leas exalted piety cumI of a more 
healthy physical constitution, the great grand-daughter of La 
Mdro Cbautal was incapable of ‘devoting horself blindly to a 
religious director. She was a smeere but un bigoted JanstMiisie ; 
deeply impressed with the virtue and sound views of the ad-* 
mirable Port Royalists, hers was not the character of mind to 
become either gloomy or fanatic ; the strong matormil ati’cction 
that filled her heart mado thtf cloister no meet refuge for her ; 

yet profound, the sunshine of her soul ' hantshed sombre 
reveries— the love and mercy of God affected and impressed lier 
mind more than his judgments. No liumau heart has, perhaps, 
ever been more sincerely opened to mortal eyes than hers, and 
surely few have l)ecn so well qualified to pass this fiery ordeal, 
In her orcellencics there is nothing that daunts or abashes 
inferior genius, hut a sympathy and simplicily that carries us 
along with her in hor wandering from^Tafris to Les lloclior and 
Orignan ami back. Her very faults hardly lie on the dark side 
of our nature, and a very enviable fame has she left behind her. 
She who by some rare and skilful alchemy converted discarded 
l<»vors into lulmiriiig and life-long friends, is placed on .our library- 
5dielvos in company witli and enjoying as great a popularity as tJie 
chef d miivies of C’orneille, the dramatic Oraisuns Funebres rif 
Bossuof, the Sj>artan French of PaBcaFs Pensces, and tlie polished 
plays of the courtly Racine. Long could wo linger w^ere time aiid 
space nliow'od us, turning over the pages of this euviouj library — 
rich in Letters, Afemoirs, and writings of omiuent w'omcn. "Wo 
sec the works of the voluminous and enthusiastic De Guy on, 
W'hosc effusions are among the curiosities of literature. There too 
arc the Apocryphal Tales of the tjueen of Navarro. These little 
volumes would (jffer an extraordinary instance of human incon- 
sistency ill one so eminently pious, could the nuthoifcbip bo jirovcd 
against h<.*r ; but, on the contrary, every circumstance combines to 
strengthen the belief that 'hese amusing but light and questionahlo 
stories w'cjo the production of another pen. The friend and cor- 
respondent of llozft and C^alvin would liardly have the inclination 
to invent such fictions, even supposing; her to he inspired with the 
strong party feelings of her time, and desirdus to exhibit the 
profligacies of the Romish priesthood tr th^abhonent Huguenots. 
Beside these books is the undoubted wo. k of ** La Af argueritc dcs 
Marguerites,” breathing a spirit far more in oecordaiTee with the 
records of her life ; “ Le Miroir do I’Ame Pechcresse/’ with its 
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(loop tone of humiliation, and exhibiting that confidence “ in the 
blood of Christ alone as her all-sulficient remedy ” to quote the 
words of lleza, for ®which slu* was voit remarkable. This royal 
authoress found an equally difetinguisbed translator, for our groat 
Tudor Queen rendered her work into Engli.^h, and it was 
printed in li)48, with the title of “ A (Jodlio Meditation of 
tlic Christian Soule.*’ 

We SCO the life and pocml^ of \*ittoriii Colonna, the accom* 
plished wife and widow of a hard-fighting Italian commander. 
The letters of the Princess Orsini, uho for a time was a more 
arbitrary queen in S]»ain than even the great Isabella, aiid whose 
downfall has remained (»iie of the ma steries of history, these and 
a crowd more tempt us to linger among the records of female 
celohrity. ‘‘Fame,” said FolicLi Ilomans, “can only ntford 
rofleeted delight to a^ woman;” and so perhaps it is. There is 
no part of that actioni plished woman’s life more intero>tiiig and 
charming than the pasaagea that describe the pride and pleasure 
which her hoys took in her success ; their lying awake to rceoivo 
th«* first news of the reception of their mother’s play. Happy 
indoed la she who can gladden the eyes of aiToction and fill a 
fond heart with that most innocent exultation — that beautiful 
svnipatby of a generous nature — which rejoices and grows proud 
in the sueeess of a beloved object. 


TllK HISTORY OF ST. GILES AND ST. JAMES * 

* 

BY THE EDlTOn. 

CII.VPTER XXXVIir. 

WiLiTL murder.” Two ugly words to be flung in the teeth 
of a young nobleman, Novertbcloss, a F .irrey jury, having sat 
upon the body of Ehenezer Soipeton, returned such verdict — 
Avent through such mattqr of form, as Tangle benevolently cx- 
plairu'd it away, and young St. James, in Kingston gaol, awaited 
the opening of the Sessions. Happily, hoAvever, for his cause, 
Mr. Montccutc (.’rawley was retained, and from the interest he 
expressed for the young nobleman himself, and for the liouse of 
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St. James at lorgo, there wa.s no doubt that the learned counsel 
would be more than ordinanly patliotic. Kingston gaol was for 
some weeks the resort of very fashionable ]>^pie, tender in inqui- 
ries touching the health and spirits of the noble offender ; and — \v(* 
sigh for human depravity as we ehroniclo the wickedness — more 
than one Kingston innkeej^or was known to exj>ress a lively hoju* 
that “some fine young lord would kill a niom‘y-lcndi?r every week, 
^ it did such a world of gotid for business.*’ Tlius, d.*iv after day be- 
tween tbe murder and tho trial was bencvolciiily killed by the 
friends of St. James for bis case and consolation. 

And the outcast, vagabond liorso-stealer and returned convict, 
was not left friendless to count tbe ))assing hours between tbo 
dungeon and tbe gibbet. The Member for Liquorish, at least 
once a week, condescended to visit Kingston gaol, generally 
accompanied by Mr. Tangle, who, suddenly, expressed the ten- 
dercst sort of professioi^il sympathy towaiil ^he ofiendor. Mr. 
Capstick, the lawyer, and Jlright Jem, wore one day, some fort- 
night before the Session.^, at the prison wiili “St. Giles in counsel 
upon his mode of defence, a subject which the iimfHn-tnaker se(*med 
to fondle with growing affoctiou— when they w’crc summoned hy 
the turnkey. 

“ If you please, gcu’lcmen, and you, St. Giles, yoiiVe wanted 
in the infirmary,” said the man. 

“ With the greatest pleasure — certainly,” said Mr. Capstick. 
“ What's the matter ? ” 

Why, the prisoner, Tom Blast” — he had been commiFlcd to 
safe custody to insure his evidence- — “ w’ants to die.” 

“ Well,” cried Capstick. “ Has anybody expressed any objec- 
tion?” 

“ Not ill the least,” said the turnkey, “only he says ho can’t 
die comfortable, afore he secs you, sir, and ihe prisoner, St, Giles, 
in partic’lar. He says he w^ants to make himself as clean as he can 
afore he goes out o’ the world, and the governor has sent for the 
inagi^rate and clerk that all things may be done proper.” 

“ Very right — most import* ut.” exclaimed Capstick. “ Gome 
along, St. Giles : w<?ll, death \s a rare softaner. The inexpres.sib]o 
rascal ! Poor miserable WTcteh ! ” and Capstick, duly followed, 
f proceeded to tbe infinnary. • 

Snipeton’s bullet bad "done its w^ork, altbmigli Mr. Crossbone’s 
professional reputation had been duly vindicated, and the loud ex- 
<^ractcd from the ruffian. It had, ncYerthclcsj., left its mortal sting 
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l)ohind : Tom’s intomperato Itabits had rendered him^ as the doctor 
familiarly observed to the sufferor, a ticklish subject ; inflammation 
ensued, and Thomas Blpt was in a fair way, in his last hour, to 
dcjfeat the prophecy of past envy, and to die in a bed ^vith naked 
feet. “ Jf I liodn’t a drunk so, doctor says 1 ’d ha got over it,” 
observed that philosophic acouiulrcl to the nurse. “ It isn’t the 
lead, but the gin'. Well, if gin isn’t the devil hiinsc*lf*-Hjheat him 
us you may, ho ’s sure in tho end to be down upon us.” Tliese 
moral reflections were delivered by Blast with the air of a man 
who, nevertheless, believes that bo has strength or luck enough in 
him to beat the devil in the long run, though ho docs not care to 
withhold a coinplimont to the suhiloty of tho demon. But day.s 
wore on, iind Tom — in the agony of a hopeless soul — began to 
CKCcrato the past, and to howl at tli(‘ futm*c. A day or two, a 
few hours, and ftll would be known ! The chaplain of the prison 
j)i*ca(dK‘d repentance, and tho culprit writhet* at the adjuration as 
though honeatli tho lash. It w^as impossible then to repent ; it 
wa.M only to add' to crime a mockery of goodness. Nevertheless, 
he would confess. Yes ; he would lift aw^ay somewhat of the 
load of lies that stifled his heart; though it was no uso-^he 
knew that— -still ho would do it. No hann at least could come of 
it ; and it would ho something, at least for him, to do any deed 
wliich was not hurtful to someho<ly. And so— he would confess^ 
riereupow the turnkey, by direction of tho governor, ])roeoedcJ 
t(» St. Giles’s dungeon, and delivered the summons. l)cath w'us 
in Blast’s face — death in his eyes — and he mumbled witli a dying 
longue. II is awful look. Ids silent fight with the mastering 
power of nature, subdued in St. Uiles all thought, all purpose of 
revengo. lie sa>v before him the man who had stamped upon his 
yielding childhood the ineflaceahlo brand of infamy — he, the 
felon reserved for the gibbet, beheld the villain who had, in^very 
hahyhooti, pro^oomed him— and yet he viewrKi him with com- 
passionate, with charitable looks, for ho saw a human creature fast 
subsiding into ohuivhyard clay. St. Giles moved silently to the 
(lying man ; and, after a brief inward struggle, betokened by an 
outward shiver, held forth fji‘> hand to bis ol(l and early enemy. 

** I can’t take it, St. Gilc'i — I can’t take it— ’twould scorch me 
— ^Imrn me — like — l^e where I ’in going,’' muttered Blast; and 
si ill ho fought for breath., “Don’t speak — nobody— rmake no 
noise. And you, sir, God bless you— if I may say God— you^ 
sir, take down what I say; ” and Blast motioned to the magis- 
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trates’ clerk, proparod to take the dopo»ition. ‘♦Now then/* 
cried Blast, and with an effort, the result of indomitable will 
assorting its last, he sat up in the bed, and ^ontr<illcd the horrid 
working of his face, tho convulsive movement of his limbs. Ho 
looked terribly calm as he thus delivered himself — ♦♦ St. Giles, 
poor boy ! never stole no horse — I did it — 1 tnckcd.hiiu into it — 
I had the money for it — I made a tliief of him — and’ I transported 
him. I wibh I could live to be hanged for it — don t laugh, I do 
““SO that they shouldn’t hurt a hair of that poor cretur’s head. 
H B been a had w«»rid to him nil along, hut I Vo been the tvorst 
devil in it to him — and 1 know it. I 'm a-goin’ whore I must 
answer for it. There — that s all I have to say. lie was wrong* 
fully transpurted, and had u right to come back agin. If any 
harm comes to him for it, its murder, that *s all. I *vc got nothin' 
— nothin’ — more to say/' and the poor wretch fell baek in 
tho bed. / • » 

St. Gihjs .sprang forward and had already one arm about Blast’s 
nock. The dying man unclosed his burning eyes, and, for a 
minute, gd'Aod intently at his victim. Then his chest heavod and 
laboured, and with a loud sob, his heart loosed itself in tears, that 
trickled down tho hands of him, wlio had been his baby victim. 
Not a sound, save the sobbing of remorse, was heard. And then 
Cap.stick coughed luudl}'. us was his wont, on strong occasions. 
Bright Jem shrank into a corner, ami plied his arm across his 
eyes. 

♦‘ God bless you, St. Gilos^^ — yen, now I can say it, J didnl think 
1 could — God hlcs.s you, St. Giles. Whatever ffu tin’s left for you 
in this world, you ro all right, you are in — in — ’* and Blast, as 
though choking, paused. 

At this moment, an old acquaintance of tho reader's, Kingcup, 
schoolmaster, entered. Ho was followed by a clean, con>cly looking 
child ; no other than that babe of the gutteJT, little Jingo, r. When 
^St. Giles, wandering from the town of Liquorish, Into if£ green 
neighhourhooil, met Bright Jem, it nioy be remembered that, n 
minute after, young Jingo foil into the hands of his brother. 
Bright Jem wras botind on an errand to tl^j Bcboolmaster ; and St. 
Giles, revealing himself to his early friend, took with him tho 
vagabond boy, and brielly telling the stor^ of diis destitution, of 
his certain destruction in the hands of Blas^ implored and induced 
tho good old man to receive the chUd, Bngiit J em*-**CapHtlok was 
Sfor a time to know nothing of the matter — answ'^enng for neccasary 
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cliargcs. Kingcup, one of the unrcwanloJ heroQs of the world — 
a conscientioufj village schooliuaster — received the child as he 
would liavc snatched him from fire or flood. And the hoy, in a 
brief time, unconsciously vindicated the wisdom, the goodness of 
Almighty Knture, limt docs not — however contrary the old- 
fashioned creed—ficnd into the world crowds of infant villains ; 
sucltling scoundrels who grow' in w'ickedness ns in stature ; and 
would seem only sent upon earth the hotter hy shadows, to bring 
out the lights of respectable life, .lingo looked clean and happy ; 
and had lost that sly, sidelong, hound-like look wdilch, at the 
breast, he had been taught to copy even from the eyes that gazed 
dow'n upon him. Early teaehiug tins — hut even at this moment, 
how many the pujiiis ! 

ilright Jem, saying no word to St. Giles, had written to King- 
cup to come to the ])rison with his pupil, 

“Why — who ’a tliai^ ? cried JlJa.-t, fixH^g his eyes upon the 
child ; “it cant be him— no, it can’t he. That’s how' he would 
have looked, poor crotur, if— if he’d had a mother; if — ” Here 
• the boy held forth his hand. Blast fcolzed it, and snatclied him 
close to the bed. At the moment, it was ]>lain death >vaa in the 
man’s throat- ->vas cro(‘ping into his eyes ; for he drew’ the hoy’s 
face close to his own, and tried — nml tried to n*ad it — and 
seemed haftled— and still tried. And then he passed his d}’lng hand 
over the little face, and a smile — a smile of knowledge and assiir- 
.Tiicc — glc;amod in ihc features of the dying man. It was tlieir 
hist living expression ; the next instant they w'crc blank ehiy. 

There was silence' for a minute : and then Capstick, with a 
loud prefatory cough, observed to the magistrate, “ The deposition 
ih quite in form, I hope ? ” 

“ Perfectly right, sir. With deponent’s m uk, and duly wit- 
nessed. All inform, sir,” ansswered the clerk. 

“ T shoj4d like to have a copy,” said < .ipstiek, as he turned 
away w'ith the magistrate, 

“ (’ertainly ; I can’t sec any objection. Ncvertlielcss, my dear 
sir, and though I very murii adn.irc your energy in this affair ; 
nevertheless, it w’ould bevcfy wrong of you to hope — don’t hope,” 
said bis worship. 

“ I can’t help it, ”« said Capstick ; “ it's my infirmity : an ail- 
ment I tnist 1 shall carry to the grave.” And the muflFiii- 
makcr, urtjed by the inveteracy of the disease, walked from the 
prison with the magistrate, affirming that it was impossible for any 
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Christian government to hang a man in the face of such a* 
deposition. 

The magistrate paused, smiled, and, making a fai-ewoll bow, 
blandly observed — *• Jm^iossible ! Afydriir sir, you 'll panloii my 
frankness ; but — I must say it — T wonder that you, as a member^ 
of rarliaiiK'iit, don't know bettor — very much bettor — than to say 
so. (lood morning. " 

Time passed, and the trumpets brnyed, in the streets of King- 
ston, the advent of .Jiiatiee. Slfe had come with nicest balance, to 
weigh the sins (d'nien — with Morey, douhtloss, somewhere in her 
train to wait upon her. ■ 

TIio trial of young S(. •Tamos lo(>k precedence of the trial of 
St. (ules. Tliis was to be expected. ** JjetfervS Hrst," ns a simple 
dweller in King.slon (d).serve.d, in easy go.ssip, to a neighbour. 
The trial of a nobleman, and for murder, loo, was a great event 
for tlie town ; and tlie small traders jind inbabitauLs, in their 
artless way, liailed ft with all duo honoul*. Stalls —even as at 
joyous fair time — were set up in the streets ; and gingerbread, 
and ginger-nuts, weri! otfcroil to the faint and liungry. People 
put on their best clothes, and at parlour windows, in public bouses, 
and at street eornors, airily discussed the question, “whether bis 
lordship would be hanged or not ? ” TJie general opinion, Jiow- 
ever, .ran in favour of bis lord.sbip’s vitality ; not from the convic- 
tion of bis merits in tlie ease ; certainly not ; but from u stifl- 
nocked belief in a prejudiced people that “ tli(‘y'd never hang u 
lord, though he’d kilJe<l fifty mcii.*^ And yet, lia^l, the g(»o<l 
])opuhice paused to think, they might have acknowledged that 
Tyburn Tree had borne such fniit. 

The day of trial daAvnod, Never before bad ostlers bf*en so 
bu.sy in the town of Kingston. “.Never such posting in the 
inomory of man," w'a.s an opinion generally indulged in the stable- 
yards ; never so raucli nobility and gentry in Kingston afore" 
was the satisfie<l thought of innkeepers at the bar. Nobody could 
have tlioiight that the i.onder of a money-lender — wJm, it had 
been profanely uttered in the street, was better out of the W'orld 
than in it— "would have done so njuch good for the trade of 
King.ston. 

The town was all life — three-parts f^slilonablc life. ITcaux and 
beauties had flocked from London, signdicafltly to lostify, by their 
presence, to the high character of the iMcrcsting nobleman about 
to appear in the dock. The court was opened, anft in a few 
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rnimites — tlicrc was a nuunnur — a buzz — a profound liUBh — and 
young St. .Tamca stood a prisoner at the bar, the jury — twelve 
worthy lioiisokeepors of Surrey — looking at liiiii as they would 
have looked at ono of tthe royal lions iu the tower ; ii dungcroiis, 
hut withal a very majestic .and interesting creature. 

In the fii’ftt (piartor of an hnur, evoryhody slio\ved signs of 
greatest interest in the case ; then, hy degrees, anxiety subsided, 
and ore lialf an hour had passed, a siidilen stranger, uninformed 
of the awful business of the tiiSu*, might have thouglit the court 
assembled, merely met for casual talk. However, iu due season 
Mr, Montccute Crawley touched the heart of tlie assembly. Gi‘cat 
w’UH tljo rustling of silk, when he rosifcfor the defence. He rose, 
ho said, with great difficulty. It was }»lain that he was inwardly 
wrestling with great emotion. Already, the tears seemed very 
close to his eyes, and, at every instant, might he expected to run 
over. TJie learned and lachrymose ctainsoJ, In his defence, took 
a very comprcliensive view of the case. ever he had felt the 
acuteness of pain - the intensity of suffering from the conviction 
of his great inability to grapple with a difficulty, ii was at ihnt 
xnomi'ut However, he must not shrink, and xvould therefore 
throw lMni8<‘lf iijion the best feelings of the jury. The learned 
counsel said it was impossible that tlie distinguished nobleman at 
the bar could ha>c any mnlicc against tlio deceased, who had 
brought a violent death upon himself — and he, the counsef, would 
<»iily fervently hope that the wTetebed man was \vell prej)ared to 
meet tlic siuhlen summons — by the vehemence of his passion. It 
had been proved in evidence, that the dceeased had, from his 
liidmg'place, sprung upon the prisoner ; wdio, with a human 
iu*'tinct, ipiiekenod by nobility of blood, drew his weapon, and 
death ensued. Nobody could regret the issue more than hiiaH lf ; 
but the jury must bear this in mind. A man — a nobleman- 
believed hiiuiclf assaulted by a sudden f’'cemy ; and the low of 
ficlf-preserration —who could deny it ? xvas paramount to any law, 
with all huiiiility it might be said, made by king, lords, or com- 
inons. The prisoner w’a^* of noble blood. More than a thou- 
sand years ago, the blood that beat at the prlmmop’s heart was 
ennobled, and — even as a*^viver (be w'ould say, the Nile), flooding 
from an iiiidiscovorod source, widening, deejKuilng on, bearing new 
glories as it runs, aifd with increasing and fertilizing magnificence 
enriching the family of man — so might it be said of the blood in the 
veins of \bc nobleman at the bar, that from the time whereto 
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the memory of man ran not to the contrary, it had descended from 
sire to sire, blessing and iKsncBting generation after generation, 
lie, the counsel, would beg the jury to consider the effect of oven 
an imagiimry blow upon such a man — upon one, whose Norman 
ancestors had leapt on this soil of merry Englond, making it thei^ 
own — on one whose progenitors had hied at Poictiers, and (Vessy. 
and Marston-Moor, aiinl — hut He would not weary the nltcmtion of 
an enlightened jury hy too minute an emuneratioii of the 
owed by England to tin* family of tbo di.'^tinguisbcd individual who, 
at that moiuont unfortunately — he could not but say, unfortu- 
nately, stood at tlie bar. No : be would leave the numher to hr 
filled up by the iutelligeneo of the jury he addressed, lie w^ould 
only again hog thorn to cousider the cfiect of an imaginary blow 
upon a man wlio^c family had given generals to the field, digiii 
tarios to tlio court, cluincollors to the 

Hero the learned Counsel — whose cye*li<hj had for some time red- 
dened and treniblcd, burst into a flood of tears— sank down ui*oii 
Ins seat and sobbed in his handkerchief. Tlufi etfect was vvvy 
fine upon all in court. Ladies plied their scout -bottles, and one 
or two, less guarded than the rest, violently blew their nose-. 
After a decent time allowed to grief, Mr. Montecute Crawh*y, 
putting down emotion with giant will, was again upon his l(3gs. 

He had nothing more to say. With every confidence he Irfi 
the ease of the nobleman at the bar in the Jiands of the jury ; enu- 
vincoil that they would arrive at such a verdict as would to tluj 
last dayi<of tlu*ir lengthened lives contribute to the sweet nes'^ and 
soundness of their nightly sleep, and the prosperity and Jiappiness 
of their waking hours. 

The Judge summed up the ease with unusual brevity ; and ore 
Mr. Montecute Crawley liad wxdl dried his eyes, tlic Jury roturned 
a verdict— “ Not guilty.’’ 

Let us pass the hurst of applause tlial .-hook tl»o roof— llu- 
crowding of friends about the iniKjccnt nobleman, no longer a pri* 
soner, with his almost instantaneous dc])artur(i for London in the 
carrirtge-und-four, confidently prepared and waiting for him at thi 
prison walls. * St. Janu is a free rflan. Hut our story has yet u 
prisoner — St. Giles. 

The next day was appointed for li.c trml of the returned con- 
vict. The court wa.s attended by a few idlers. Capstick, lirighl 
Jem, and Becky— her face scalded with teaj*s — were present ; aiul 
Mr. Tangle, as solicitor for the prisoner, was very busy, and B]>oke 
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in tcmis of considerable tcndoniess to the Member for Liquorish^ 
assuring him that at least lioavou and earth should he moved to 
save St. Giles. “ I tell you, sir,” repeated the attorney — “I tell 
you, 1 ’ll move both hlavcu and earth. My interest can go no 
further.” 

Not yet,” said Oapstlck, and his eye twinkled. 

“ Silence in the court !” OAclaimcd the officer, and the trial waa 
continued. 

It was a very maltor-of-fact ease. The prisoner at the bar bad 
been eonvieted, when quite a boy, of horse-stealing ; evidence 
was given of judgment, )iis identity was proved, and there could 
remain no doubt — iievorthtdess, if the jury liad a scruple tho 
jjrisoncr ought to hoiietlt by it — of the crime of the culprit in the 
dock. Jllaat's dying declaration of the itinoccncc of St. Giles 
was put in ; but the judge, biting the end of his quill, shook 
liis liead. , ^ 

Mr. Mouiccutc Oriwley, not being very well from tho wear- 
nud tear of hi.s emotions o]i the previous morning, albeit retained 
by order of St. James to defend St. Giles, was compelled to 
resign bis biief to bis junior, who w'ould be, Mr. Cra\vlt^y 
comfortingly obs<‘r\('d, a very proniising young man one day. 
Tlic young gentleman, evidently sjitistied hiiiiself with his defence 
of the prisomu', ami, indeed, hatl hardly eeased to acknowledge 
the encouraging nod of tlie leader, when tho judge, having 
shortly summed up, the juiy, not stirring from the box, returned 
Ihdr verdict — * ‘ G nil ty . 

There was a heavy fall upon the floor, and poor Becky, pale 
and insensible ns a corpse, was carried out. 

The judge placed the black cap upon his head. “ Prisoner at 
the bar,” be said, you have been tried by a jury of your feilow- 
coimtryincn, and have been found guilty f t a m(>st lieiuous crime 
against the ponce of our sovereign lord ti*o king, and the law^s of 
this realm. I am sorry that there is nothing in yotir ease that 
pleads for tho least chance of mercy. Far be it from me to add 
to your suff'ering at this eioiuont by any harsh w'ord of mine. 
Nevertheless, it is only due^ to society that 1 should briefly dwell 
upon the career that has brought you to this most dreadful condi- 
tion. It appears that, altogether heedless of the blessings of a 
Christian society and*' Christian influences, you, at a very early 
age, ill fact, as a mere cliild, broke the commandment that says, 

‘ Thou shalt not steal.’ Your thefts, I grant, were petty ones ; 
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but robbery grows with growth. Vou procootk'd in your rcclclcss 
conduct, and w'crc at length — 1 have the eunviction before me — 
oondemued to death for horse-sicaling. 

“ Aly lord, the deposition I cried Cnp^tick. 

“ Take tlint man into custody, if he speaks another word,” 
thundered the judge to the officer. Then, after a [miuso, he con- 
tinued. 

“ The deposition shall be forwarded to the proper quarter ; l>ut T 
would solemnly advise you, prisoner at the bar, to i]ululgc in no 
vain hope upon tliat head. As 1 have already said, you were 
coudomned to death for horse-stealing, >vhcn the royal clemency 
intervened, and your sentence w'as conmuitod to transportation. 
You wore sent to a country, blest with a salubrious climate and a 
most fertile soil. And you ought to have shown your gratitude 
for your deliverance from a shameful death by remaining in your 
adopted land, llow^c'/tr, your natural bamlngss of lieart prompted 
you to fly iu the face of the king's merey. and to return to this 
kingdom. The punishment for this crime is wisely ordered hy our 
law to be death. This punishment you will suffer. In the time, 
liowever, that will elapse ere you are called from this world, you 
will bo attended by a Christian minister, who will instruct your 
larkcned mind with the glorious truths of (.‘hristianity ; will 
teach you their goodness, their abounding mercy, and, above all, their 
3haritj’ for all men. You will have tlic means of this con.solation ; 

[ implore j'ou, make use of them. And iiow% the sentence of this 
30urt is that you be taken to whence you came, ami be hanged by 
.he neck until you arc dead.” 


Briefly, St. Giles was not hanged. No. St. James repeated 
:ho good work of his boyhood, and— •aided b\ Capstick, who made 
lis maiden speech in I^lr!ianlcnt on the question, calling the 
ittontion of the minister tu the confession of Blast — St. Giles was 
pardoned. Tie married Becky, and lived and died a decent shop- 
ieeper. Indeed, he had ?o far beaten the prejudices of the world, 
Jiat ere he parted from ii, he had beof) intrusted with tlio duties 
)f church w'ardcn. 

St. James, a few weeks after tbc wqi^t abroad, made the 
grand tour, returned, married a duke's daughter, and to the end 
of bis days, supjiortod to the utmost the dignity of l»is qprdcr. 

Mr. Crossbone, defeated in his hopes of court prelermont, again 
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rotircd to the country, to cultivate the' weeds of life. lie, however, 
linii the subsequent satisfaction of transporting Mr. Robert Willis for 
]iiu;li\vav robbery ; an operation performed at tho cheapest cost to 
Mr. (.’rossbone, as the iiobbcr pillaged him of only four and two- 
^]teiu*e and a tobacco-stopper. 

A metropolitan tombstone still attests tlic plo.asiiig fact, that Mr. 
Tangle died at tlie age of ciglity-two, “ a faithful husband, an 
artcetioniite father, and an unswerving friend. His charity was 
jih boundless aa it was unostentatious.” Thus speaks Tangle’s 
tonih-.Htonc ; and who — save it may be tho recording angel — shall 
cinitradict a tomb-stone? 

AimI Clarissa— What of Clarissa ? She shrank from the world, 
and living, was not of life, hut died the daily death of a wasting 
heart — one other victim to the thousands gone and — to come. 

And Capstiek, at the end of the first session, took otHec — 
Ix'carno tho steward of the Chiltrcn Hundreds. Tic and IJright 
Jem went back to thc'Tub, and many a time would talk of the 
cjventa that, all imperfectly, we have chronicled in those ]»agos. 
Capstiek retained his old humour to tho last. He would often talk 
of iSt, James and St. Cilc.s, and would always end his discourse 
with aoinothing like these words : — 

Well St. James sneaked away upon a tour, and St. Gilc'^ was 
pardoned : all right that it should be so. Nevertheless, Jt m, as 
it’s turned out. it’s more like the happy wind-up of a story on 
paper than a bit of real life. I can’t make; it out how it has- 
.'!<) hn]>pcivd ; fur I expected nothing less than that St. Giles- 
would bo hanged, and the Lord St. James sent to some foreign 
court as Engli.sh Amhassador.” 


TiiE END. 
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RALrii Roistku lioisTCR, a Comt»dy by Nif^rrOLAH Udall. An<l tiu* 
1'KAOiiniK OF GoRitounc, by Thomas Norton anrl Thohan SA«i<viLi.E. 
With Intnuiuctory Memoirs : caiteU by W. Ddarant Coni'&u, K.S.A. 
8\o, ]Tiiib‘d for the Shakcs|K‘are Society. 

I’he first roQiody in the Knglisli bingua/^e carries ihc iiiiiifl l>;ick, an 
to a fountain, up a Jong and mighty Ktream ; from tins singJt^ widl 
what a Iltcratine has flowed — ^whnt an endlea^ iliustratiou of human 
life and the world ! How soon it cR{ianded into a literature so nohle, 
that it must endure W'ith human nature ithwdf 1 The origin of this, the 
greatest and the most original class of modern literature — a literature 
that may well stand in# complete oppo.dtioi^to the classic — is of itself 
higlily interesting; and the iShakeKpcme Sociefy lias never employed 
itself better than in giving, wdth all the perfection and accuracy tliat 
scholarship could bestow, these two euily momimentb and key stones 
to our uiiiijuc and magnificent driuua. 

Of the intrinsic merits of these antique plays, it is not our intention 
to dissertate ; had they not been the earliest knowm, aiul in all proba- 
bility the first productions of the respective Muses in this cmintiy, we 
still think they would have deserved careful editing, and be worthy of 
reprinting. In the comedy is strongly expressed the broad miitli 
peculiar to our nice, and in the tragedy ‘‘the high and statoly 
grandeur” which, if tumietimes deficient in grace, is tyjiical of that 
national energy which has covered the sea witli sliips, ainf tlie land 
wdih railroads. 

The following brief account of each, from Mr. Cooper’s full and 
accurate preface and memoirs, must be ijiteresting to tl»e reader:-— 

Tt is well known that the existence of a copy of Italfdi Roister Doisler, 
as pi'intcd in 1 was only diseovowd i« Ifll/l, and ihat tlic letter of Mery- 
groeke (see pp. 47 and 54' waf^ quoted by 'I'. Wilson in •The Rule of 
Reason, coiibdnyiig the an< •>! logique,’ printed in l.Wl, where he gives it 
as • An example of sneh doutitful wnting, whieh by reafuni of pointing, mtiy 
have a double sense or contrary meaning, taken out of an Interlude nmdo by 
Nicholas IJdalJ.’ ' The aiitViordiip of lldall wns first ostuhlishod by Mr. 
Collier, in his Hist, Kiigl. iJriiin, Poetry, ii. ]i. 445. This Comedy must 
therefore liavc preceded by at least fifteen ({iiid I lielieve by not than 
thirty) years StilPs comedy of ‘ Giiinmcr Cuitoirg Netjdlc,* acted in hObd. 
•The scene of Ralph Roister Doister,* says Cellier, ‘ is laid in liondon, 
so that in no slight degree it is a representation of the manners of more 
polislied society, exhibiting scunc of the peculiaidties uf thnikum and acting 
in the metropolis, at the period when it was written. It ii divided into acts 
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iiii'I s(!onoK, and in nnc of tho oai'lieHt productions for tlio which haft 

jvufhi-d us, in a printed shape, with these distiiiotious.* The interest of the 
plot, the elevcrness <»f the situatiuns, and the wit and humour of the dialogue, 
all warruiil the title of a true ( umedy. It wn* re]»riiited, hut without par- 
ticular cure, hy .Janu'H Contpton, for tho Ko\'. Mr. llriggs, in UiUl ; and 
^nl MO, with more attontioii, but still with several errors, hy V. Marshall, in 
Jhill ; and apiin, in in.'iO, by Thomas VMiitt*, in tho first vnlumo of his 
‘Old Kiiclish Orainu.’ Of tho notes to the edition of l«l!l I have largely 
AMiileii myself. 

The Tni-gody of Gorboduc was wriitsrn for and exhibited at one, of the 
famous Ghristiiius festivities holdeti at the Inner Temple in tin* early part of 
Ouet'ii J<ili/:il>eth'H reign, and was afterwards arl<Ml by the geiith'ineii of iho 
Inner Temple, *lu‘fiir<* tlie Queue's most e<e«-Uent Slajestie in lier higluieft 
court at VVliitehall, tin* IfirJi Jaminry, J/itll.' Jt was nut, howoxer, pi’inted 
til] 1 "itio by WiUtuiii Gritfith ; fruiii what MS. doe.s not :ippi‘ar. 

“ Kor the eharaet»‘r of tin* Tnigedy itsclt i need oiiI\ rejer lo the ili.Mcri- 
niiiinting and ipiaiilied pniisi' of Sir riiihp Sydney, I.ainh, and Collier ; 
and to Ityinoi* and J'ope's dii’eet and somewhat extravagant o]*inions of its 
beauty. Dr^deii and Oldham, who critieiseil it inlverselv , sei*m never to 
liavo secMi a eoj»y, or, at any mte, never to have siiiK.ied the woi K. Vl'hat- 
ever he its draniiitic merits, however, the play is rem.urlvuhle fni the following 
<*liHi*aeteristies ; it wiis the first historieal snhjeet regularly brought ni*on 
. the stage tif this e<iinitry ; it is the earliest extant piece, which car* with any 
fitness be ctvlled a tragody ; and it was tbo first jday in the English language 
written in blank verse. How long it kept the stage has not been nseertaini'd, 
but the hubi*'ct was popular, and W, Jlanglilon, in .March, and April, 
JdOt), iv'ceived from Heiislowe, in difl'eivnt jmyments, X'd KV*?. for his ‘ booke 
called feres and porrex.’” 

The nitMiioiiN <»f Udall, Norton, and Sackville are full and ox'trentely 
iiitiMvsting, and throw a stronger light on the authors and the literature 
of the tiine^ than is to bo found elsewhere. ^'Ilc• Shakesjieare and 
other Societies of the same kind have been regaided by general roadeis 
as .so oxcliisively devoted to antiquarian literature as to be removed 
IVoin the sympathy of the more universal scholar. Tliougli there may 
1)0 .some truth in this remark, it ajiplies less to tin* Shakespeare Society 
tlian any other. In the present instance is given a book, which, 
treating as it does of a most important era of l.fc'ratiire, is one nccos- 
know'll to eveiy intelligent stiie* . i, anil coinpi'ising in 
addition two vigoroim and originar works. And out of the thirty^ 
volumes already i.ssued by this diligent Society, will he found many 
liighly interesting to the general reader. All will be necessary to tho.se 
Avlio aio eager to comprehend every phnisc of the great dramatist ; but 
tlii)»-e who only read him for tJii|rjabviou.s pa.ssago.s of poetTry and wisdom, 
w ill still find amongfit these volumes many as interesting to him as the 
whole of them are to the archaeological student. This last issue 
1 *^ necessary to every librfiry that has a shelf for the drama. 
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A Yrar op Consolation, l^y Mas. Bi tliib, lute Fa.\n\ Kkauim’. 2 Y<iK 
po»t Kvo. E. Moxou. 

IlKCOLLi:rrioNB of Malta, Sirn.v, and thh C^ntinknt. By BrNUY Wil- 
liams, Jun., Esq. 1 Vol. lVaj». 8\o. I Vast-r (,’o., Ediiihiir^h. 

Tkavkls in thk East. By (’onstantink Tisi'iii NDuorr. Transljitful fionf 
Uio (icniiuu, by W. E, Shi ckard. I Vol. IGnio, Lojiginan A Co. 

Wanderino-s or a Pilqrim i> the Suvdow or Mo.vr Blanc and the 
JuNGFUAU Alps. By Ciicour.R Ciir.Mtu, CJiiio. W. Collins, 

(illlSlJOW. 

ViLW', a-Foot ; on, EruoiT Ske.n with Kn\i*.sa(k anj> Staip. By J. 
Bv^ \ui) Tailou. T^io l*arts, l(»iiu>. N« \v York and London : Wile} 
and 

Or all thf‘ advantaL'cs that woahli and lidsuro aflbrd, perhaps the 
])0\\er ()1 travtdlini:» is tlie most enviofl. 'I'he soborfst minds am stimu- 
by tin’ Micces.siori of novoliios wirich it affords; and the senses 
nev*'i bold st» jiistifiab^i; a sway uver^tho intellect, as when they ,ar(‘ iii- 
^liilp'd wiih all the stimuli of |»eipetualVhftiij;c, and aie regaled in 
o\('iy way under the ploa of obtaiiiin;( intellectual ad\anla^'(‘S. The 
formal, the convent ioiial, the dull, equally with the man of the W'orld, 
tlic man of intfdlect or learning:, find dclijihl in this rt'asonablo idle- 
co'.s, this indolent activity. It is the neaiest a])proach to individual 
ffc'dom that can be attained by I’ivilised man ; and, peibaps, the spiiit 
is never so light, the feelings so disengaged, as, wluui about to start on 
travelling cNpeditions, we prepare for adventure of a most gentle kind, 
;ind bid adieu to the formalities and the loiitine of eveiy>flay exi.slence. 
It hu'., in some men, merged into a passion which the gieatest dangers 
could not modi -rate, nor the most painful endurances subdue. Ledyaid 
]»erisl)ed in tbe pursuit of a taste in which, lie confessed, he endured so 
imich that he would neither write nor tell what ho had suffered in 
passing through Norway in the winter. IIundrtMls of others could make 
tlu' same confession ; and the ardour for travel, and the pasbion for ailvcn- 
tine, no d(»ul)t crowded the lauk.'* of the crusaders with men who mistook 
much restlc-ssness for much religion. The incliiiation'is no way abated, 
but rather increased, by the rchtrictiofis of modern society ; and of this 
we liave proof l>y the volumes at the head of lliih notice, as wtH by 
nufi»erou.'s otluTS on our table. 

In ihi.s Brumnuigem agi, however, every luxuiy has its clieap subsii- 
liite, and not only the gent for the gentleman, but electro-gold and elec- 
tio-gems, and a complete gradation from Kinp Hudson’s house to the 
ten-pounder. Literature, too, supplies fin* universal craving excited by 
the universal imiiation, and the press diolv yields travels for all those 
w'lio cannot sliake off “ the chain on then and .'ire bound to the 

purlieus of the law courts and the hospi .j'.n, or by the dominion of the 
counting-house. Those who cannot have sensations tljcnn^plves partici- 
pate ill iliosc f f others in-.p' fortunate, and enjoy, see nd liand, the glow 
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or enthusiasm created by the contact of the wonders of nature and the 
Ix auties of art. They have the advantage, too, of chousing their com- 
panions, and can make a choice, as a condtbctmr^ of (he impulsive, 
ardent, downright, and observant Mrs.BnIler ; piccise Mr. Willi.'ims ; the 
porsovering and intelligent Taylor, a pedestrian tourist ; the learned and 
r(4igious Tischendorff ; or the controversial and Calvinistic Cheever. 
Fur ouv o^^Ti parts, we most give the preference to llic ]?tdy ; in nowise 
because she is of the better sex, but hecause there is in her book a 
greater amount of genuine impression rt'coided, and a greater amount 
of evpericneo gathered than in the jourhals of tho gentlemen. 

Mrs. Ihitlor i.s wilful : she dares much, but often succeeds. She sets 
down an impression as forcibly as it occurred, and dasho.s off a descrip- 
tion without any sorting of terms or iiiccneMs of phrfise. If slui is not 
always delicate, she is ;ii ways true ; and she is so pure of spiril, that .she 
can afford to disp^msc with particularity of expression. As slie is also 
of a very impulsive nature, (judging entirely by her writings,) .she sees 
and ondiires double that of phlegmatic travellers, whether pilgrims or 
|)hilosophoi8. 'rogether with a catalogue rammnfc of the museums 
and wonders she visits, she gives ns dramatic ex[Tositions of the oilier 
visitors, and the showmen. Her page is ever stirring with life, and we 
have tlie reflex of a very lively spirit shedding the influence of intelli- 
gence and activity, if not of gaiety, «>ii all it corne-s in contact with. It 
IS true the lad}’ i.s very cg<itistic ; .somewhat even exacting ; chides 
roughly luuikers’ clerks who jwk rec)\imte questions, and anathematise.s 
custom-house officers, who pursue the cold routine of offudal duties, 
iin.subdued by the magic of name or manner. Still, she has quick eyes, 
and u happy expression for all that is odd, or ow/tc, or novel ; large 
sympalhies wiih the grand and the beautiful ; i.s bold in heart as well 
us uttovance ; ami the nuunories of so much genius of her own, and her 
fino family, cbng around her, that, in spite of a tinge of anogance and 
.MoJf-as.seition, .slie becomes the involuntary heroine of her rmui tvork, 
ami tho book i.s closed with the fooling that we have made a friend, 
though we have lo^-t the individual. 

“A Year of Consolation ” is not only a record of travels, but i'S 
feelings : and these are as frequently expressed in icrse as in prose — 
in liUle tiil>lets of pootry, or bright^ sentences, wuh pnitty images and 
strong foolirgs. It is not a grand heroic pictv.ro, but a mosaic work, 
made up of bright and shining bits There is occasionally a vein of 
sorrow and melancholy, and a Bijouic strain is often apparent, but 
these come so closely in contact with a sly humorous observation, and 
a never-ceasing vigilance a.s to moneyinattffrs, that the keenness of one’s 
sympathy is assuaged by the extnftmc c.arc that is exemplitied. By the 
way, it inight occur to some readers, that it is not only vintners, and 
hatters, and .poatmasteis, {hat set an exorbitant price on their services 
or ihoir meFcnandise. The consolations of reli^on are also so promi- 
nently expressed, and seem to be so fervently felt, that the lachrymose 
Yorse may be taken to be a verbal utterance of a passing $entiment. 
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We can only give a slight sample from these varying volumes, as wo* 
mast pass on to onr other travellers. Here is one of her laudsenpos : — 

Wc passed close along the lake of Atbano, whose nielniicholy, cheerli as- 
looking water goes deep down fnimthe very hanhe^ > drowning, dismal-looking 
v;ater, like a smooth polished floor of solid ilark-grecn niarhle — it made me 
ftlmdder. The water ha,s taken the place «>f tlie fires of a volcano ; and Iho* 
gloomy AtillnesH that brooils over the wlioh* ivsi^inblcK the n^pose of ('xhanstod 
eouvulaii/n, and tilled me with a sort of awe in spite of ks sniiliug w^lls of 
vivid ehestinit, and inoonliglu-lookyij^ patches of silvery olive trees, and 
gi*ecn gai'bnds of the vineyards on its banks, llotv mnch less bfiantiful I 
thought it, becnus«' so mueii less friendly and Inimaiie, than the lovely little 
lake between Lenox and StockbiMiige, wHU its shalbiw Miiniiy Hhores, wdicro 
the trn.nsytal^mt tvaier plays o\'cr brood slabs of glittering granite— its middle 
depths of <lai-ke»t sapphire, and the mysteriouh bower of pine trees wbenco 
ibo springs that food ii come, under which the white fmgriinl water rdH»8, 
like a eoMipany of nymphs, Ibiat and rock in the slitule. At midMlay wc 
rcshMl aiitl rat mir Itnich under a uobli! tree, high above the lake ; 

]»aiwing along tbr upper gallery, as it is ealted, u winding road witli splendid 
single trees loiiiiing ovci* it, producing llie ntj^L enchanting effect of light 
tuid shade. At Albano w'e resumed our carriage. Jiid reluriK^d home through 
(’astid Ciaudolfo, and nloiig tlic hide of the lake, where tlic great Ihmtan 
I'liusKary was ma«le, when, in the tw'ilighi times of the conquest of Veil, it 
overlhoved its bunks. 'J'lie whole drive was adinirnhly beiuttiful : on one 
side of ns th<* dceyvlying, vord nntiquo lake— tlie catiipagna, bouuded by llu>* 
glitUTiiig Mediterranean, on the oilier. Therrj are no words for the splen- 
dour and boauly of the scene Behind Marino we passed a iH^antifiil glon, 
a tine wood, and the grey buildings of the village hemming it in on eirhor 
side ; wduh- iu tlic deep rocky ravine, a large stone fountain, a rushing 
brook, awl an ivy-manllefJ ruiood tow er, fonntid a perfect and most romantic 
pictiu'e.*' 

And line, a specimen of her passionate poetry, feeling struggling with 
iiitelliHit fur an intelligible utterance : — 

ON A SYMl'HONV OF BKLTHOVKN. 

" Toniblc music, wlioae strange uttcmnco ► 

Seem'd like the sjwjII of soint dnnid conscioua trance ; 

Impotent misery, hclf»los8 di^spair, 

With fiir-off visions of things dear and fair ; 

Ileatless desire, sharp fioignant Bgoiiiea ; 

Soft, thriUiBg, melting, nmder inenuu’jcs ; 

Struggle and and arouiid it all, 

TIm* Heavy njuffUng folds of soyic black |MiU 
Stifling it slowly ; a wild w'ail for hfo, 

Sinking iu darkness — a short pahsionate strife 
With hideous fate, ojruvhing th* w<.iil earth ; 

Sweet snatches of some oielanc^xdy mirth ; 

A crceptng fclar, a shuddering dismay, „ 

Lt^ the cold dawning of same fatal day ; 
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Dim faf*o» pulo in distant lands ; 

Departing feet, and slowly sevrriii|y haiuls ; 

Voices of love, SfR'-alvinK the words of hati', — 

Tlio mockery of a blessing come bu) late ; 

Lc>ycl<‘SH iiud hopeless life, with memory, — 

This eurho tliat music sctcinM to speak to me.** 

The rest of our .travellers arc much simpler persons to deal with. 
If thc-y have less of genius they are also h‘sp wayward and more on a 
level with every-day life. Their eiithliKiasm never rises into passion, 
nor their emotions into poetry. 

Mr. IVmry Williams, junior, has nitied thronch ^lalta, Sicily, Italy, 
and Swit'/crhind, with utilitauan motives — 14> le vivo the health of his 
family, gratify his own tastes, and, we lnn^f add, we think, to write a 
book. He appears (as he inaude‘'ts himsell in ]>rint) to be on remark- 
ably good terms with liimsi'If. ;ind not loo easily swayed by the judg- 
ment of other.s. Tlie di'*’.serta(ifuis of the learned — the highest produc- 
tions of art — the most celebrated .scenes in nature^ arc despatched \s'ith 
a brief sentence of appmVatifvn or di-sapprohation ; and too fre<pieiitly 
with the latter, lie too, liktj his fellow travellers, writes as if no \voik had 
preceded him on the subject, and as if Italy was a viigin land to the 
touiisi, ami her magnificent show-places unkno^Mito reader or Iravelh'r. 
Ill*, however, rather takes to the comic or lively style of narration—- 
an ineronsing fashion since friend Titmarsh was facetious all tin? way 
from tin? (*hops of tin? (.*haimel to Grand Cairo ; but notwithstanding, 
this strain is i)referahle to the dolorous. It is to be regretted that the 
staple of all imulern travelling narration is intense egotism. It would 
bi' a great imj>rovemeiit in this style of composition if, emulating the 
first groat tourist, Julius Cicsar, it could be composed in the third 
person. ^ 

Mr. Williams's book is not however without its uses ; we do not sym- 
pathise with his taste, nor defer to his judgment ; but it contains, in a 
brief space, a good deal of information which must be serviceable to 
those desirous of pursuing the same route. It is not ihapsodical ; an-l 
there is some of the C4)louring of a romantic mird. Italy seems no 
more to him than ^Valcs or Bcotlaifl, as regards association— a power 
of mind, by tlie way, not so freiiueut with pu- '*.shing travellers as it 
ought to be. However, if we have not any poetry, W(? have a good 
many facts. Though travellers .slraim ly disagree. Airs. HutJer tells U8 
tht' women of Home are very ha:*dso;ue ; Air. Williams the contraiy% 
Hut as tho sexes have never • %.erl on the subject of IJpmale beauty, 
Air. Williams is probably right ; iftid moreover is confirmed by the thou- 
sand and one otlier writers of tours through Italy. The following is a 
strange announcement a.s tp Thorwaldsen ; — 

Nothing can be more courteous and polite th.an the reception given by 
tho artists to those who visit their 'studios, though these visits must occa- 
sionally l)c most cruel intonniptions. A sculptor, however, suffers less tlian 
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n painter from tlir iiiBiction : his mmlol once eoinpleh'd, the cliiof part of 
ihf labour M'hich falls to his share Ls nearly at an end. TJie principal portion 
of the niurble work is a matter of rule and eoinpns>4, and is done by de)>uty, 
HO that ho probably is occasionally able to atford a tew horn's for idleness. * 1 
was rather surprised ut liearin;; if staled as a ^lotorious faet, with regard to 
Thorwaldseii, that he rarely touched the marhle in any of his later worktf| 
Konio of which he had never even hcoii after their completion. Of this the 
Swiss lion at Lucerne may be qu«ited as an instance. . Hut to the painter, 
fie(|uent interni]dioiis are a serious evil, lie has little assistance to depend 
u])Oii from the handr» of others. • His eohuirs may he placed npoii hiK 
palette, .and liis b)*ushe.s wasited ; but f(‘\v liki intrusting tho smallest port 
of tlie di'sign to any hands bur tlieir own.” 

On iidooking over Mr. Williams’s hook, \ve cannot but admit that 
he has crammed ^ very great nuinhcr ol facts into his little volume, 
and tliat it, is n useful guide- l»ook, with a greater liveliness of stylo than 
usually beb)ngs to that vorv dull (driss of liieuitun*. The following note 
may be iiU'-tructive to country cousins : — 

“ This w-lrd is writieu ColistMiui. (‘olisnuirn, and rolosBoum. I 

have ftd<ipte<l the latter, as being Ute nearest to (.'oIossuh, fnnn wluaice nil 
three aivj d< rivcMl, from the well-known faet of a colossal statue of Noro 
liavijig !)een discovered in the immodiato vicinity of the Am]>hithcntre.” 

^Vi} ha^o now to turn to a more solemn traveller, and a mon> sublime 
i(‘gion. Constantine Ti.schendoriK pursued iiis way through the Holy 
Jifind, not as an idle touri.st, hut a fervent pilgrim. Ho solicits 
attention to his Hiblico-critical ’* labours, and expre.s.ses ' a hope 
that aninl the mighty stniggle of ecclesiastical iiileiests, a salutation 
will bo wolcoine to many from that land of palms, whence theimpeiish- 
ablo \\\>rd of Peace has lesounded to cveiy one that has a heait fitted 
to be i I s 1 eoi'placle.*’ • 

We turn over the leaf of bis pieface, and plunge into his book, 
rc.spoctfnl <'f his sincen' and ardent devotion. x\or will it any way deceive 
the reader. It is woiiliy of tlie name of a book of travels ; and, in the 
more luxuiioiis tunes of book-making, would have becti published in a 
goodly ouarto, and would have been re;nl w’iili profmirtd respect by rich 
scholars, and piohahly reviewed at Jdfge in one of the two Quarterlies. 
It abounds with iiileresling information and learning, pleasingly 
expressed. It is a hook worthy to be jmt beside *• Purchas his J*il- 
grimmes,” Clarke, anrl tin tiaveilevs truly woitliy of the name, who 
travel, not only to record every rliiiiier tin y miss, or their squahides 
with postmaster^ and ciurievs, hut to convey a knowledge of mankind, 
and the earth in its w'ondi.;u*> variety. %n('li know and feel the power 
of association, and their egotism vafiixhe'«m their veneration and appre- 
ciation of the places they visit. We h .».e ii» room to say more, and 
can only give the following samide of 1 style. The first portion of 
the sentence might have been uttered ly “The Ahfb'rn Taiicred ” 
himself. 
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JeniHalem is said to Ho In the centre of the earth ; a marble wreatlr in 
the centre of the pavement of the Church of tli© Holy Sepulchre iudicaUH 
iiH pmurte position. This calculation i« doiihtU'ftsly erroneous ; but tint 
JcriiHalem is to the nutioiii^ of the curtira circumleruuce the {j^reiit inaterind 
heart wherein beat the piilKitione of their own hearts, the eye of the pilp’iin 
(lihtiin*tly feels. Christians ot the East and 'd' the West, us various in their 
eoidessions ns in tllfir huiji(ua;'eK, MahoineumK, Jews, all dwell beneath tlie 
rool.s of the Holy .City. It is not worldly int<Tesf.s that ha vt here drawn 
them to-'ether ; not the pruniptitiifs of vanity, but the inipiilM' to pray upon 
a si»ot ftiieiv'd and holy uho\o any otiier spot in tin* world, lielieveri in 
iVI'ilwunetaniHin possc'ss hen* their incon»}>arahle ino-Mpe* elevated over the 
ruiiiK of the to]n]ih‘ of .Sriloinoii. All else is opeit tt) the inspection of the 
stran;'cp. Omar's inos(|ue nloiie i.s inviolably closed to him. Cliristians 
eoJif^'vegate 1101*0 heiieath tlu* cupolas rain'd «vc*r and the Hcpnlehre 

ol our Lord. What in coin]mn.soit with thw is iln' luaijnifn'iiiee <if St. 
I’eter's or the .splendour of St. l\oirs ? The cliildrni of Jsriioi'eome iiither 
from afar. Whnt do tlic^ call their property amoiii; at) the holy tliiiip^s of 
till' eity of David ^ A nairow corner alone reiuuiii^ to them of Jehovuirs 
b'luple to Kneel within and weep. \Vhi> could apjV’oncli this phiee of lamen- 
tation on a h'riday, wlieii«nvohu'ii are nev«‘r vvaiitiep; w ith tears beneath their 
veils, without sympathising; deejdy with the fate ol this ]vci>j>Ie ! It calls the 
pati'iarcliH, with whom (h>d diseour.sed, its ancestitrs ; in David and Solomon 
it |Mi..M*».s<'d princes wh<».s<‘ \vis(hiitt the world adin'res,and the voices of th.'* 
projdjets addressed them in sublime uinl itiipcrishahle Jani»nar:c. Jl '^t.w>d 
loiih as Uk- chosi'ii jieople of Hi>d, a holy oa-sin in Immanily, mirtur!n^ in ita 
heal I tlie promise of the Messiah." 

The Wanderings of a Dilgiini in the Shadow of lllaiic, and 

the Jun/'frnii Alps/’ by the liev. Donor ('heover, is also a hook so lar 
of a hif^her da^s (liaii the mete record of a holiday tourist, that ii is 
amhiiiuiis td' drawin^i; sermons from stene.s,” and for ‘'^ood” w« 
nnisl .say *■ lesson.s in everythin);.” So far wo go with our traveller; 
hut think Iii.s hook would have been more amusing, and therefore more 
heiidieial, as well as more extensive in its operation, if he 'had not 
quilo so much symbtdised his descFiptions, and, as it were, almost re- 
wrill'-n his lectun'S on tin* JHIgiiiuV Diogre.ss.” 

The fast-increasing flux of literature overwli- .ming lis, ulmosL in our 
critical capacity, witli it.s inundation, Ini' «.'«>mpdlod us to consider 
wh.ir natural boiind.ary ilunv is to sucli a « .;ira;t of writing. It never 
could he intended ih it ivory iu;o should he writers, or at least pub- 
lishers. and therefore u e cone, ivo that there is a kind of right divine ” 
jH'stowo.d on the chosen of /. ir lie ; and iho.M"* who cannot ju.stify. or do 
not manifest tlieir tii h; li '.ins coii niis.sion of the god Should be arrested, 
ami put under restraint, as tlie vagabonds of htorature, and be sent 
Ixiek 10 some lionest and humbler calling. We cannot think that “ ih.* 
uglii <livitie” of writiftg can be awarded to Dr. Cheever. He indeed 
puls himsolf out of court, for he tells us he hopes only to express what 
ho himself felt at the sublimities of iifiture, in the regions through 
which he travelled, and that he cannot hope to re-croatc in his ivadei 
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the ?!Oiisat lulls that have so affuctvd him. Now the rlivine faculty *' is 
exactly that which would enable him to do this : and if he caimut 
effocl this, then he should confine* him.self to iirivate utteiancc. or 
scientific fwrins of expression. • 

Dr. Clu*«*ver is an .American, and lii.s work has been reprintt^ 
without a w()rd to that ofi'ect : a proceedinj^ which, tln)u,i;li truly 
American, is hy no mcan.s woithy of Hiilish iiniiaiioii. JIc is an 
aident, ai.d, appaienily, devout CalvinisUc minister, well informed in 
liis ju'ofes-ional liieratuie, and, so far, 4tualiti»id to .speak of many 
inatteis. Tin* C'Uitiimal mmirlin;; of divine and huiiULii affairs, the 
ost<'i'tati Mis Niin* ot Iii.s ilissoifaiion, and llu vehemence ol lii.s opinions, 
toi:;etlier With (he inde.*'trucuhle egotism common to all travellers, 
leiidei Ills hiHik h(*avy reading. 'I'Jie eveil.istinu iV<*shn(*ss (>f natiirf*, 
hcwt'ver, cwims to hi.s aid, and aiiylhina that iiNives or rai-es up 
iiuag.'s o^lhal groat ami noble legioii iiiiist inl(Me>l. And iiotwllh- 
slandiiig ’lie liundu'ds of desci i]>tioiis (‘slant of tin* imMintaiiis and 
\ alleys of il /ei land, the rcadei i< iu*V'‘i weaiy of the subject, though 
li(‘ Tiiay he ol tin* naitator. The hdlown^ is one <»! the iimst piclni- 
eM-ue pas.^ages we li?i\(‘ met. and the cl(>-!.ne*]OT‘-'*d'^* show lln^ 
(dVicious wav m which the doctoi will think tor his nadei, not giving 
liim a ch.aiKV' foi roHectioii. 

“Now we (jverlook th<* Vale (»f the Cpper Hash, widi the Aar winding 
through it. As 1 sit upon a rock by the way-side and sUetcli these wo]*ils, 
the air is hill of melody, the birds are Ringing tlKHiglilfullN, (he large gras^- 
h(jj»p(‘rs make a ‘ionoToii.s nv'rrv chirping, and tin* bells ol tin- goats are niik' 
ling among tin* In rhagc and trees on the sides of the moiintainH. The dewy 
mist hii.*^ not yel jms.-od from the gra.ss, but li‘'a in a ihiii, traiis|»areijt lia/.e 
o\er the nieadovv llalt wa\ aero.Hh lies the deep .shadow ol a mighly moun- 
tain jK'alv, over which the snn is rising ; hut heyond this sh:ni(- tlic ehiili Is 
and clump'' of lr» (s are glittering and eiiioking in the m'»rning sunsliiue. 
Tlie mist-eloinis are now lingering (jnly within the ridges e.f the farthest 
moimiaiiis, while ihe wliole grand outline cuts tlie dei-p eloiullesM him; of 
heaw n. The .‘•halts of lighi sliootdown into the vub-, past the angular peaks 
and defiles. No language ean tell the heimty of llu‘ \iew. I eould sit In re ^ 
for hours, not desiring to ‘dir a st(*p iurthcr. Tin* mind uinl heart are filled 
with its lo\eline‘'S, and one c:imioi lielp^blessing (iod lor the gn at and pnrt* 
eiijw^iiKMit of lu holding it. !♦ h..^ grace may but -anetify it, it will bi* )il e a 
sweet eliaj'ter of hi.s WMjrd, and one may 2 o on li. w.\v, reln-slu'd a- I’il 
grim \va‘i when he had g- //-d over llic distant i^de^tial glory fi'om the 
Dcleetahle riiountains.” 

Views A'fifcd ; or, En: *pe«ct'n tvitji Kiiap.saf’k and S'.-ifi',’' is ;dso a 
ropiiiit, or indeed an aclii.;l importation .m Animic-.n hook. Surt ly 
nothing hut tlm givatt*r chc.apness gaim- ! liy aMuding pa\inent to the 
;iuthois can occa‘'ion this u-eh-ss ink ■ l^hoidv*-' ot iiaxel. Jf (>ur 
own authors and tiavellers are getting To :.’ prud^od and loi hearing in 
tWir pahJicat'.‘m‘^, it is hut soiry treatment to overw} ^ lift us with the 
continental Jir.d American nniiatoni. 
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Mr. Taylor, the author, a journ<^'3'iTian piintor, who 8ui»port('rI 
him';»;lf h^' his husiness an<J conospon^ionof* iluruic a two 3'pars’ travel 
in Knr<)p“. Such a travellc'i* is like ly to opon now prouiut ; to l»c 
naiiital ainl l*n>o in his (Inscriptions, arnl to oKt«‘n«l tho hon/.on <jt oni 
f knowlorlgo l)o3'oinl tin* highway’s, posting-housos, shows, natural and 
urtificial, \\hich in gorioral comprist* tho rango of tho moro inoniod 
man’s pr(»gr(‘ss. Nor avo we disaj>poinled in any considoialilt' thgioo. 
'riiouL'h \v- must ' sav' that a r<-ilain imitaii\e M‘in luns tln'oui;h all 
travellers, and tliat mediocre ability, whether cuUivate<l m- uneulti- 
vate<l, yields but an insipid and iinv iiislyin^j rep.-ot. '\\’h>’ is tlenv 
( ver siieh a disju op«n tionate gossip ns to diniu is, t4‘a'>, and suppers, 
charge's, enstoru-house odict'rSj and landloids ? It suP'Iv woubi 5«'niler 
the ne\t book of tiavels more le/ulable if the j>iinier v\eii’ empoweu-d 
lo stiiko out this ^lelc^>t3’•[led' twaddle and indicate the liiatiis thus 
cansetl with stais. 

'I’liis and some <ither t*l the hooks we have notlct/l contain iba 
ii-iial iliapsodies afmiit (ho Ithino scenery; but wa* ha\.‘ heard one or 
1 wo inile|iendenl wbisiters, that ilistaiice lei.ds enchantim nl to th*? 
\ie\v,'’ and that, w'ith the cvca*plloii of a \eiy few points, rr.oie homely 
view.s can show greater heauties. 

Mr. 'Paylor, though we do not think he much elevates tin* charactci 
of tbe modern traxelb r, has liter.ary rapacity ; and poetical gleams 
luerik (Hit ill bis mm.ilivi*, and (‘ccasionall}' animate' his de«('r;pti(Uis 
and his cnticisms. Ih* is also i::\y and geod-nriTuiC'<l. "'id has iu> 
leavt!!! of sourness or uiisaiithr(»pv’. H(* travels to inform himself, 
and not to revive sated and jadt d appetites; or excite an (.xhausted 
imagination. 

We have n«j\\ tin'shed oui ]/ilgnmage through maiyy ilnnisand pages, 
and ovei v;vei y kind ol surface: hut, alas ! like the travellers them- 
sei«(*s, gciieialK* along the smooth and wordy roads inacadaiius!:cd with 
the usual lileraty jihraseologv. Now and tlien struck hy a new senti- 
im-ul ; sonu.'timcs 1»n’ a new description ; sometimes jtdtc'd hy the 
KUigbness of an attenijd at originality ; hut general I v glnhng smoothly 
along with the monotony" and the ease cd’ a Ihitch canal. Alive*' vve 
must except from tlii'sc remarks^. such portiv»us r » i)ie works as aie nht. 
geogiaphieal ^'r to]iogrfi]vhical. Weaned wi^l on- piogre.'*s we must 
I urn to oil- ' 1 * regiom, (d literature Icr n pv se .mi refi •"•hment. 
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THE DREAMER AND THE WORKKU.* 

( IIAITER Vlll. 

l OKTSMOrTII IJOCK-VArIV- J()H\ POU N*. AM% Ill<< rOHKICN' rillP.MI. - I'l’O- 
rHJfTIVJC I'</WKIW OI< HAM*S KSD A ItPl.NC! AT Oltiv. - T»l K 

HXIT OF MIL DOW.Vh. 

“ Tins is a German gentleman, and a particular friend of mine 
lie has come a long wa^ on purpose to see the Dock-yard 1 ” 

J fd// you,” said the police inspector, who stood hy the porter 
at the Dock gates, “ I tc// you, ho can’t bo admitted. There ’s a 
standing order against the admission of all foreigners.’’ 

“ That ’s Tcry illiberal.’’ 

“ It ’b the order,” muttered the inspector drily. 

** No, it isn’t.’' 

You’ll find it is.” 

“ No, I shall not.” 

** 1 tell you, once more, he can’t be admitted. It ’s of no use to 
pcrseveie in this way ! You ought to know better.” 

“And so I (/o know better than you tbink, Mr. I’olice-officcr. 
Can't I believe ray own eyes ? Not admit foreigners ! I .ook yonder ! 
Wliat'do you call that? A tall stalking-horse, with a long laiithorn- 
jaw as yellow as a kite’s fpot -^a small niuif stuck underneath a 
large vulture-nose — a Moiher Shipton hat — and a beard like the 
ace of spades ! sWhat do you call th^t ? Something of the cut of 
a foreigner, I should say. 

“ That gentleman has come in with an Admiralty order. Rut 
one of the police, as you see, goes everv where with him.’* • 

• Continued from ])Bge Vol V. 
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0]^ very we]I, Mr. Inspector ; then will you be bo obligtng as 
to obtain for tbifi gentleman here, just such an order, and let him 
alfio be attended by a policeman — all politeneB8-*-Uke the one 1 
sec yonder.'’ 

^ “I tell you what, niy friend,--—** (the Inspector here made a 
grave j)ausc) “you will get yourself into trouble. I shall not 
a<linit yo}f now, without knowing more about you. You’ve 
•written in tho viaitor’a b(x>k, I see, * John Downs — Brick-something 
— Stourbridge,* Brick — what is this ? ” 

“ Brickniaker, to be sure — what else does it look like? My 
name is John Downs — I am owmer of a clay pit and clay works 
in Stourbridge — the clay is called fire-clay, because it makes 
furnace-pots, fire-proof bricks, backs of grates, chimney-pots, and 
fire-men’s hats. 1 hope it will ha^ e to make hats foF the police- 
force before long. My nephew carries on the works. I am 
just come home from Nova Scotia. I wo-, shipwrecked among 
tho St. Tudwalfs Islands, and other rascally rocks ofl’ the const 
of North Wales, in the steam-ship “ Endeavour,” Captain 
Bright. He and I w’erc wa.shed overboard together ; but we 
])icked each other up on a great floating boom, and drifted aslioro 
somehow. Will tlat do ? ” 

“ I do luit think 1 shall admit you.” 

“ But you must, though. Do you mean to say you will not 
send my nonic in to tho Warden of the Yard for permission with 
the rest ?*’ 

Tho Inspector, unmoved by this appeal, now bent bis eye upon 
the German friend who came with Mr. Downs. 

“As for this gentleman,’* said the Inspector, “it is quite 
certain that he cannot be admitted ; and 1 must also send a con- 
stable with him to see w'hcre ho Uvea, and make a few inquiries.” 

“Mein Gott!” exclaimed the German, w>th staring eyes, like 
a man suddenly waking with i now idea — ' Mein Gott! — ^bc they 
so goot and me to ray house let go ! AHo’a- they me — allow to me ! 
I will to mine hotel, niit obedient foots off hasten !” 

This excited and somewhat curious speech, bursting suddenly 
from the lips of a grave gentleman, who up to this moment had 
never uttered a word, or even appeared to understand very well 
what was going on, caused much merriment among the by-stand- 
ers f and this was considerably increased by the hasty retirement 
of the speaker — and by one of the police as hastily foUowing on 
his steps. 
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Mr. Downn urould infalbUy have gone with his friend — but he 
had been told that he himself sh^uild not bo admitted. lie Iras 
therefore detormiiiod to stnj. 

When a sovoio man is unexpectedly amused* he usually lelaxo 
Ills Bcvority in sonic dcgiee ; pot haps also the Inspector perceived 
that there vvas probahh not1|ng m all this but the dogged wil 
fulness of Ml. .lohn 1>omiis, and no dangerous visitor of Her 
Majesty’s Dock-}ard IJo tjicrefoic np]>roAched Mi. Downs with 
a conciliatory face ; and notwithstanding the heat of liis atniosphcie* 
calmly laid one hand upon hia shoulder. 

“ Now, supposing jou were in my place — ns a reasouahlo man 
— and that jou hn<l stiict orders not to admit nn} foieigncr, unless 
by expre^'i poimihsmii — wimU yon, ns a lensonable man, allow 
nn^\ one to jmss w ithout that express poimission ^ ” 

Thi^ coinplimcntaiy ap}iGal to a faculty he did not possess, 
exidciitlv softened thid giiitified Mr. Ijpwns, besides that it placed 
hib iningination m the position most guftifying to his obstinato 
charaeUi 

“ Wh}, no/’ said he, slowly . “ I can’t «ay — only you did not 

toll me at first about the Admit alty order; whuh was wrong 
But never mind ” 

With these woids. Mi. Downs lounged foiwaids info the Yard 
A policeman pi osoiitly aftenvards loitered off in the same direction, 
looking enielcs&ly on all sides, and at oveiy thing, except at Mr. 
Downs, who went just wheie he pleased. 

A paity of Mditors had previously advanced into the Yard, and 
were beginning to explore its various wonders with cuiious eyes. 
Forward they went ovci spaces of sharp unoycii stones, or not very 
even flag stone causewa^b, across moveable wooden bridges, and 
irou-bounil bridges, and beaide tho hrinkD of deep docks, into which 
they peeped down — and along tho caiisewajh andMirinks of ponds 
and basons, wliaifs, and pler-heaifs, and pump-works, and beds of 
piles, far down in tho mud, and interminable sea-walls. Over the 
winding w«^s of stone and wood- work, they wandered onwards; 
and round the scaffolding and platforms of build ing-sheds, and up 
aud down the ranges of stairs, Oj^d over tioibeis and planks, 
descending between a thick forest of slant supportots down 
beneath the keels of new skeleton hulls of yessels upon tho stocks. 
Then, away again the party beavdy trudged, till they found 
themselves very near the point from whence they %jtarted ; and 
some of them went into the boat-buildiiig house* and some into the 
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in,a&t>hou8e, whore the moin-iDaBts of firet-raie Bhips are ranged along 
tlih ground — and looking like long wooden round-towerSj or huge 
barrels fitted one into another length* wise, with ij*on bands over the 
joints — and some of the wsitors, their feet and ankles aching with 
exhaustion from travelling so much over the uneven stones of the 
Yard, seated themselves outside u|)|bn very long, straight, slightly- 
tapering, cutter abd schooner masts, each made out of a single 
tree from Dantzic or Riga, and now in process of finishing off with a 
polish. No one could pass — not even a ])oliccmnn — without giving 
a glance of admiration at these beautiful sticks." At the extreme 
end of one of these sat John Downs, w^iping his forehead with a 
groat Indiu-silk handkcrcliicf of saffron and brown. 

The most vigorous of the party now prosecuted their researches 
down by the side of tlie anohor-licr, — a long range of mighty 
anchors, such ns Vulcan himself w'ould have been proud to own, 
(and with reason, since lie uever made an < anchor equal to any 
one of them), and standing twelve abreast. After this, they 
looked into the ropediousc, but gazing down the long perspective 
lines of the rope- walks, — nearly one thousand two hundred feet in 
length, —ending in a narrow spot of light, with men that looked 
like mice standing on their hind legs, moving to and fro at the 
extreme end, the dismayed visitors retired from tho prospect of 
such ** u w’ulk*' after all their previous labours. 

As this party were slowly dragging their weary limbs towards 
the Dock-yanl gates, they met a fresh party just coming in, full 
of alacrity! who having performed tho round of the Yard in a 
cursory manner yesterday, had now come with the intention of 
taking a more leisure survey, and chiefly with reference to some of 
tho wonderful engines and machinery of the place. This latter 
party was joined by Mr. Downs, lie hod become interested in the 
various works, and had forgotten his recent contest. A toll, grey- 
haired gentleman, of aristocratic bearing, led the way towards the 
block manufactory. A policeman politely stepped from behind a 
pile of wood close by, and opened the door. Here they found 
themselvos amidst a whirl and irhtz of machinciy above and below 
— the whole place was full o{,it. Above, there were rumbling rows 
of droning and snoring drums, turned by steam-power, and con- 
nected by straps with block-making machines below, in which 
circular saws, hammers, and broaching, morticing, scoring, and 
gouging chisels, spin or fly up and down, or perform “ to order,*' 
looking like grey shadows from the intensity of their motion. A 
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piece of timber is laid down — a circular saw gracefully dosconda 
towards it — sinirs its way through it — and again as gracefully 
ascends to its place. Ten of the solid pieces of wood thus produced 
are fixed in an iron wheel — off spins the wheel — and certain tools 
being gradually advanced in front, a* stieani of chips instantly 
pours out, like an arching fountain, and in a minute the wheel 
stops, and ten ship-blocks are ]>erfcctly shaped, and ready to be 
carried to another machine fior the next process of boring, dsc. 
Thus, from a solid length of timber — a hard tree-trunk, shorn of 
its boughs and bark — in the cour&e of a few minutes arc produced 
ton peifectly formed blocks, (or “pulhes,*’ m landsman diah*ct) 
smoothly grooved and polished, and icady to he fitted with polished 
hox-vrood*shccv es inlaid with brass, all fashioned out of the rough 
material by equally rapid priR'csscs. At each fresh tiansformation, 
the tall, ari'stocratic-looking gentleman turned to some ladies of his 
party, and said “ like magic ! ” •They went on from room to 
1 ooni, and from engine to engine. From oho of these last, a rough, 
dingy fllicere (or block-whoel) came forth a fine polished aiticle, as 
if from a cabinet-maker's hands, and of a totally different colour, 
“ It \ like magic ! " observed the tall gentleman to the ladies, in 
explanation. Presently they saw an engine busily at work in 
paring the outside of a large iron bolt, which it did with the 
softness and noiseless case of paring an apple, the iron curling off 
in the same manner. “ It 's like magic ! ” remarked the intellij^ent 
and courtly gentleman toithc ladies by his side. ** No, it isn't!" 
muttered a voice from behind. Kverybody turned to look at the 
speaker. It was the burly Mr. Downs, who stood with his head 
on one side, gazing at the engine, and displaying tlio knowing air 
of a man who has coiupiehended the action. Not deigning to 
take any further notice of this rude fellow, the aristocratic person- 
age Icd his party onwards to oth<y works. Tlio Idock-housc was 
presently deserted of all its visitors, except a jioliccmnn, who was 
tying his shoe. Mr. Downs accompanied tiic partj^ to the black- 
smiths' forges. 

Here, among other wondeis, the visitois saw the enormous iron 
hammer wbicb can strike a blow e^ual to twenty tons, and yet it 
is so perfectly under coiiiniand, that vv ith the very next blow it can 
crack a hazel-nut shell without smashing kerncL One of tho 
blacksmiths being asked if this was ti»v , replied, •• Oh, yes sir,— 
we did it very lately when Abraham Parker was her^ He sat in 
a chair, and all the other beards and turbans stood round for to sec. 
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Wd poiinded flat a thick bit of iron with one thump — and wo then 
cracked n nut fur liini in throo ketle taps, and guv Abraham tho 
kemoL’* The tall, grey-haired gcntloman roquef^ted to sec this 
feat performed, and as he was known to be a friend of tho Admiral 
Superintendent, his wish ^as immediately complied with — and 
the kernel of the nut was handed him. lie presented it to the 
ladies, bowing, with an appropriate eommont — “ It's like magic ! ’’ 
said ho : — *• Ahem ! " coughed a loul voice near tho door. Every- 
body turned in the dirortion of tho abrupt sound, and saw the 
heavy, insolent shoulders of a man slowly lounging off through the 
door- way, 

Mr. Downs eontinued his way alone, and soon arrived at one of 
the caisoom, which are used instead of dock-gates in those places 
where the prcfe‘iure of water would be too great for any gates to 
rcbiBt. The caisoon was rising from the W'atcr. Tliero w^as a loud 
and banging sound of numorous pumps at woii: in the inside, and 
Mr. Downs, observing a small, square hatch-way on tiro deck, 
approached it. and descended tho ladder. The interior of tho 
cuisoon was filled with convicts, as tliiekly crowded as bees in a 
hive, and all at work in pumping out the water to raise tho 
niaohine. No sooner had the adventurous intruder made his 
appeoraneo liulf-way donn the ladder, than the whole bevy of 
convicts sot up a loud shout of derision, mingled with erics 
of (\)Iumbus ! ” — “ Peeping Tom ! ” — “ a Philistino ! ” These 
sliouts and cries they continued without weasing, and also without 
a momoiitV cessation from the pumping, until Mr. Downs rc- 
ubccnded the ladder— a performance whieb he did not choose to accc- 
Icinte beyond one step a minute ; so that, by the time he reached 
tho deck, a crowd of workmen, vibitors, police, and apprentices of 
tho Yard, had collected round the c/iisoon. Through all thobo the 
wrathful ftice of Mr. Downs mad% its way* tiud its owner now bent 
his course through the building-slips. 

The bell now rang for tho ^-orkmen to go to dinner. During 
their absence, Mr. Downs nested himself upon a spar in front of 
the mast-house. After rJ! the noise and busy hubbub of the place» 
the entire silence that had ensued was very remarkable : equally 
so M'as the solitude. Not a soul was visible, uiiless perhaps a 
louely policeman, sauntering in m<dancholy abstraction lound some 
distant corner. There might have been a straggling \isitor or 
two like Mr.tDowns, who had not chosen to leave the Yard during 
the dinner-hour ; but if so, they must have gone round the sea- 
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walls, and wm porhops sitting mate among tUe blocks of granite. 
However, at half-past one all the workmen returned, and the noise 
and activity were immediately resumed. 

Approaching the hugo hull of a tirst-ra|e ship which was in pro- 
cess of building, Mr. Downs ascended the broad, slant ladder of th<^ 
outer seaffulding on one side, |ind, gaining the platform, walked 
leisurely round the enormous 'structure. It Was the “Royal 
Frederick : '* she was built for three thousand and nincty-nino 
tons burden, and was to carry one hundred and ten guns. Having 
performed the circuit upon the workmen's platform, he again stood 
beneath her towering stern, and gazed upward at its embattled 
heights. A small, dark aperture, rather low down, met his eye, 
and two shipwrights at this moment creeping in with some timber 
upon their shoulders, Mr. Downs forthwith crossed the planks that 
led up to It, and, bending his head, groped liis way in after them. 

He paused w'ith hfs second step, parljy because he discerned no 
means of ])roceeding any further without falling through gaps on 
all sides, and partly because ho felt confounded by the scene 
before him. He found himself in front of a strange and busy 
darkness, that indeed might have suggested to some imaginations 
the chaotic inside of a new planet which was being wrought into foim. 
As no outlines wore distinguishable, there could ho no idea of 
dimensions. Howbeit, the new planet was all made of wood-work 
inside ; John Downs felt sure of that. It was a world of cros.s-beains 
and timbers, upright and downright — above liis head, beams and 
timbers all cros.sing and traversing, and thick and# throe-ibld, 
BO that scarcely any dayligfR could be seen in looking up.. Level 
with his feet, and his knees, and his breast, lay all sorts of loose 
planks, some of them pretending to be for the means of passage 
to and fro, with here and there half or tlirec quarters of a ladder, 
just knocked up any how with a f^w bits of wood and a rail or two, 
or a notch ; and beneath him more erosn-boams, and uprights, 
and slanting timbers, and lumbering masses of wood unfixed, and 
small platforms of plank with men standing upon them, doing 
something, while candles or lanthorns were seen ^ndy shining far 
in the depths beyond, some of them ftationary, some moving about 
and suddenly disappearing. Nothing seemed to have any shape. 
Men wore distinguishable in all direct! jns^hni were recognised by 
instinct rather than the eye ; for even tho figures of tho men, as 
well as the objects that environed them, were shapeless. Amidst 
all this, the noise and confused din were prodigious— the constant 
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blows of innumerable liammcrs of different weights striking upon 
woc^ mill metal, mingled with the hacking of axes, the chipping of 
adscB, the lumbering of beams, the clatter of planks, and tho 
varied voices and tones of tho workmen, produced in their entire 
q^ects miieli such an impression as might have been experienced 
hy a visitor to the interior of the T4wer of Babel. As to the work 
that was going on*— it w®* inconceivable. Every man seemed to 
be working at random ; and each group, so busy upon a strip of 
platform, or huddling together below over some great mass of 
timber, appeared to be exerting themselves with no definite object ^ 
or effect. As for the strangor who had ventured in, and who, with 
his back up against a wall of timbers, was expecting some such 
rude and uproarious reception as he Jiad experienced oi^ entering 
the vaisonti — and with a ten-fold force of numbers — nobody up- 
])Cared conscious of his presence any more than if he had been in- 
vi»ibIo. Still, as no one ran^gainst him, orjanfined him in any way 
with a beam or plank, it seemed probable that the w'orkmcn did 
really soc where they were going, and knew what they were about. 

John Downs, however, w'as not a man to he prevented or im- 
jiedcd ill his intended cour.se by any effect of wonder or “ most 
admired disorder,” neither were Ids nerves of a kind to experience 
anything more than a very temporary vibration, be the cause what 
it might ; he therefore began to grope his w'ay forwards. While 
every rib, and beam, and staiition was solid and imrooveahlo as 
rock, every ladder, plank, and platform was loose — indeed, nearly 
all the passes of communication were along loose planks which 
bent, or slipped, or danced beneath thcf feet, and usually leapt up 
at one end as the last foot left them ; — yet a foil from any of 
thorn would he likedy, and in some places certain, to precipitate' 
tlie unfortunate intruder headlong down into a dark abyss of 
timbers. Mr. Downs hod been accustomed to sundry dangers on 
the brink of his own clay -pit and other w'orks in Stourbridge, so 
that ho movotl warily and without any serious appi'chciision ; dtill, 
he wisely considered that a mao out of his element was not quite 
tlie same innn, and it would be as well to avoid the chance of 
broken limbs or neck. He (cooidingly clambereck up the next 
luirdlcdike npoloffy for a ladder he camo to, and continued to 
ascend by such other mqans as offered themselves to feet or hands, 
till he arrived at what was evidently in course of formation into a 
long deck— ip all probability tho main deck.- Sonaetbing like form 
and order were here attaint. It was possible to see almost from 
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one end of tlie ship to tlic other, so comparatively few were the 
interruptions ; and after contemplating the countless succession c# 
huge beams of dull, pink-tinted African oak that stretched across, 
ready for the laying-down of the deck-plunks, Mr. Downs began to 
step from one to the other, iiitmuling to mako his exit at a 
and so leap down ujion the huildmg-platform outside. His pnssago 
across these beams was, however,, retarded by 'two causes— ^tho 
ciroumspection required in taking Oiich step, because the gaps 
between were literally jjrecipices of timbers and beams, leading 
down, in some places, to tbo very keel in all its darkness ; wlaile 
the other retarding eircumstauee was the divided attention lao 
could not help giving to the stejis he was taking, and to the action 
of one of shipwrights on tho opposite side, who was driving a 
long bolt into one of the braces over the lining. Tho iron mall, 
or hammer, was very large, with a long handle, and the holt to be 
driven in was higher *lhau the mairs hciu;!. The action was pecu- 
liar, He swayed himself gently aside, so* as almost to turn his 
back upon the object of his aim ; then raising the mall with his * 
right hand close to tho iron head of it, he whirled himself round 
together with the mall, letting his right hand slip down tho 
handle, so that, before delivering tho blow, both liands were at 
the extreme end of it ; thus giving the full swing of the somicirclo 
described by the entire length of the handle, and adding liis own 
weight to tho blow. And such a blow it was ! It seemed as if 
it would have knocked down an ordinary house. Yet these tre- 
mendous blows were delivered in regular succession during bcveral 
minutes, and with such aj^arent case, tliat after each blow it 
might he thought he had ceased — yet round came another thunder- 
clap as before. 

Now, Mr. Downs, “albeit unused to the melting mood,’* did 
greatly admire the dealing of these heavy blows. ^ He liked to look 
at it. It did him good. It was tne sort of satisfactory thing he 
enjoybd, and could so seldom tind. He thought with a smile of the 
porter's lodge at the Dock yard gates, and how he wouhl have liked, 
when the admission was refused to the worthy German merchant, hi.s 
friend, to hav^ knocked the lodge ahont their ears with just such 
a hammer as that — and in lliat fine style. Hr. Downs forthwith 
stepped from beam to beam, i^nd soatc l himself near, in hopes of 
having more of it. He fancied the f<*rm of the shipwright was 
familiar tahim somehow, though he could not recollooi where lie 
hod seen him. 
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A gong of twelve or Kfteen ehipwrightfi were at work near the 
man wlio had just boon driving in tlio iron bolt, and one of these 
now approached him with several strong wooden pins, or rounded 
stakes, in his hand, “cDiima yc want these truimcls, raon ? ” 
Kiid he, in a broad Scotch accent. . 

“ I shall presently, *’ replied thp other, laying down his mall, 
and talcing up an adso^ with which he proceeded to chip and level 
homo of the timbws. 

“ I ’m just thinkin’ anent the foegurin' o’ the fractions an’ dccoc- 
mal 1 , — an* 1 canna sec if J of an inch are c(|iiul to aiie indi ; | 
equal to ano ; and J equal to anc -- I launa a’thegithcr discern 
what ’s the utcelity o’ sae mony feegurcs foi the same quantity,” 

“ Why, the use of tlioso figures is not for the whqlc number 
of ono, but for die fractional divisions. Don’t }oa understand, 
Sandy?” 

** Aweel 1100 ; — I bogiiv Eh, it ’% a verfi glide thing to ken 
the foegurin*. There V nac hope in this world v\ iihoot it.” 

’ “ 1 know very little about it, myself,— Give me ono of those 

tiunnels.” 

** lUit }c ken the fractions an’ the doeccmals wool anouch to 
•-atibfy the now regulations frae the Louis o* the Admiialty ; sac 
yc can hand fast jour post as loading mou — an’ that s a blessed 
glide.” 

“ You ore looking forwaid to promotion, I see. Hand me up 
that trunnel-mall.” 

Ntto doot, 1 am What is this life gi\cn to siiifu’ mou for, hut , 
to work for his promotion ? 1 confess ‘my ainboction is to become 
a loadin' mon like ymrsel. ’ ” 

The shipwright to whom this was addressed continued to 
Uainnioi* in the trunuel ; nhich operation being cumpleted, he 
paused. » , 

“ l.eani to use your adae better,” st.d he ; “ and your a^c, 
and } our mall : have a good ^ o to form, and proportion, anVl the 
btrength and fitness of things; and as vou aic sober and indus- 
trious, you will establish « character in the Yard, and yon will be 
thoroughly qualified for a leading man, and wMl in time be 
made one.” 

** Wi’ fractious an AeeccmalSf forbve,” 

“Pooh!” 

** Pooh 2t Have na the Lords o* the Admiralty sent doon their 
orders that nae sbepwright shall baud the post o* leadin’ mon 
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wiUlOot the oannie feep;urin' ? Nao question but the eKaniincrs will 
a* bo vera partedc^ler. ' ’ ^ 

If they insist upon this, Iho effect will soon be instructive to 
the Lords. Give me aiiotlior triinnel.” • 

“ Instruct the Lord.s o’ the Board ! Produco an effedi: upon a • 
Lord ! Dinna ye talk that gate* J 

** The effect will bo this, Sandy. The apprentices who hate 
just left school, or are still at school in over-<hours» will be idie 
most expci*t at these fractions and decimals ; and they will as 
soon as possible be made leading men, without possessing any 
of the requisite knowledge and practical experience, and be 
placed over the heads of those who are competent in realities. 
Then, thea^ reality men, like myself, will leave Her Majesty's 
Dock-yard, and the theoretical lads of leaders will vdry soon, 
by their blunders, bring tlie Lords of the Adinirnlty to tbeii* 
senses.” *• • 

Eh, mon ! boo can yc talk o' bringin' a Lord to bis senses ? 
We maun study the fccguriii' wi' Gudo’s help.” 

** But the practical authorities in the Yard will humour all this 
nonsense, so that it does no mischief. Now, go on with the 
lining.” 

The shipwright here proceeded to examine the dimensions 
of some tbick planks that w'ero near at hand ; and by way of a 
final comment upon the Admiralty order for studios, which had 
taken such jiosscssioii of the mind of Sandy Morrison, he wrote 
Avith a large pencil of red chalk upon one of the plifnks, ** A 
figment of some old cock !”^when the point of his pencil broke. 

Sandy Morrison slowly read this in a whisper of awe — A 
fccgmeiit o’ some auld cookie ! ” 

The shipwright, having sharpened the point of tlv> pencil with 
the edge of his adze, added ** cd hpt;” and Sandy again read it 
out witli increased awe in face and voice. 

* A feegment o’ some auld cocked hat 1 ' Yo mak rae tromblo 
ootside, an’ laugh within, Master Harding.” 

“ Harding ! ” shouted Mr. Downs, rising, to be sure ; that *s 
the name I’ve been trying to recollect, for 1 know you almost 
directly ! '* — and Mr. Downs vrent up to Harding, and shook him 
heartily by the hand. "You semembor ^me, of course ; you 
thought 1 was lost, didn’t you ?” 

“ No, I did not.” • 

** Yes, you did ; you must have thought so I ” 
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No, I saw you got astride upon the boom, and I heard from 
(he Welshmen ashore that you had safely reached the bcaeh with 
Captain Bright, and had gone off straight to Bangor together.” 

“ Fm very glad to int»et with you again ! I have often thought 
oof the service you did me with my bales and packages onboard — 
my speculation in peltry.'* 

“ You lost them all, though." 

No, r didn’t — ye&, to be siu-c^, 1 did — but that is no reason I 
should forget what you did to help me in stowing them in a safer 
place, just when the storm was coming on ; and not only I, hut 
every one else in the ship had some service or other to acknow- 
ledge. I don’t know whnt we should have done without you. 
You brought a good many ashore on yourra^^ I heard ?" 

Not many, I am sorry to say ; hut as muy as it was safe to 
put upon her. " 

“You brought old Walton, the timber merchant, among 
the rest — and liis daughter — and the palo-faccd, book-read gen- 
tleman, didn't you ? You staid some days with them in Wales, .1 
was told." 

“Yes, 1 did — they tvere all very nice people — very kind to mo* 
I shall never forget it to the end of my life.” 

“ Alia, you had n happy holiday after a rough voyage and 
wreck 

“ Yes, too happy for a workman, who has to return to bis work. 
It made me think too much of many things tliat arc of no use to 
think about. 1 almost wish 1 had not staid there. However, 1 
have got over it now ; and am well a't w*ork again." 

“ That 's right. A man should never let a good holiday make 
him wish for another too soon. Old Walton 's ratlicr an odd fish, 
isn't he ? I shouldn't wonder if we sec him here soon." 

. “ Coming here ! " ^ 

“ Yes, very likely. A German friend .of mine wrote to him 
only this morning on matters of business between them. Well, 
how does it fare with you hero — ^briskly, I suppose ? A man who 
can use his hands .like you, always finds himself wanted some- 
where ; only 1 didn’t well 4Uiiderstand what was” the matter be- 
tween you and the Admiralty. I hoard your mate here call tho 
Lords of the Admiralty a set of fig-merchants in old cocked hats, 
or something of that kind." 

“ Eh, cirs ! dinna yo blether sic whigmelcerics anent the 
liords. I never eaa’d their Honours fig-merchants — it maks the 
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3or 

fleeh creep an’ thirl on my banes to hear you sa^ I caa’ them* 
SIC a name.*’ 

Why, you flid call them so, or something as had! I hcnid 
you.” 

llarding had resumed his work durihg this dialogue lie, 
bonc\cr, listened to it, much aiAuBed. * 

“The Lord foibid it! andjforgio ye for snyin* so. Hero V 
Harding, tho leadin’ mon o’ out gang, an* he can bear weetness 
that I never eaa* the Lords feeg>merchant8.” 

“ Nor old cocked-hats ? ” 

“ Na, 0 * my Screepturc aith. I only read fiae a plank what was 
wrcctcn there, whilk said that ” 

The voice of Sandy Monison ceased abruptly, and his eye 
stared at tllo neatest port-hole, along the lower edge of wliieh tlio 
glazed rim of a polkemairs hat passed noiselessly, — and dis- 
appeared. 

“ Come,” said Ilniding, laughing Ht the dismayed look of 
Sandy, “ come and hold this iron bolt while I take the mall Tlie 
policeman was not attending to what you said.” 

A sudden thought struck Mr. Downs, and he ran and looked 
out at the port-hole. ^ 

“ How many policemen are there in the Dock }ard^” exclaimed 
he hastily. 

But Harding was at woik with his heavy mall, and made no 
answer. 

“ Many, no doubt ; ” eried Mr. Downs, “ and yet the same 
fellow has always been witlyn sight ! 

Out of the port-hole leapt Mr. Downs upon the builder’s plat* 
form — along it he ran, and down the steps — and away after tho 
policeman, whom he soon overtook. 

“ Am 1 treated like a foreigner of distinction, 1 should like to 
know ? ” exclaimed he ; “ or by what right, and by whose oiders 
do yon dc’votc so much of your valuable time to me ? 1 was not 
aware till ibis minute all your polite attentions ; but now 1 
fully appreciate them. How many hours bare you been engaged 
in looking up^ at the v iiid — ^loitering round posts — tying your 
shoe — scratching your nose — taking a sight at a timber-stack— 
or humming a hymn in the common uietre behind a door? And 
now you must come and listen to my < xr hanging a few words with 
a shipwright ! As if 1 cared for your Leanng me say that the 
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Lords of tlio Admiralty were iig-merchants ! And so they are ! 
It was I who said that, not the ahipwrights ; they could not help 
wljal I chose to Bay. 1 say it again. They are fig-merchants — 
and wliat is worse, they carry fractions and decimals in old 
^ cocked'hats ! " 

Do 3^)11 intend to follow me^in this way ? and talking in this 
way ?*' demanded the poHccmanW'ith threatening composure. 
“To bo sure I dt> — and what then ? ’* 

“ Oh, very well/* 

“ And what then 

“Nothing,** said the policeman drily, hut glancing towards a 
particular corner of the Vard, ho w'alkcd in that direction, close 
attended by Mr. Downs, 

“A /ret* country!’* contiiiuod Mr. Downs, extending both 
hands as wide a.s possible, and raising his i^oice — “ a free country, 
do you call this ? A man might as well ho.Ja Spain, am! have his 
heeds constantly dogged by the black masqueraders of the Inqui- 
sition, if one can’t conic to see a mere Dock-yard, supported^by 
I>ublic taxes, without experiencing such treatment ns 1 have met 
with to-da^^ ! But I have seen enough, I promise 3 ml — nothing 
hliall te.iiipt me to go near the rest of your works. Your copper 
foundry — \-our rigging-house — your model loft-— your sailmakcrs’ 
loft — your flag- ship, gun- wharf, and the great biscuit bakers at 
(jiosport — no power on earth shall make me go to see them. 
And I will take euro, too, that my German friend never sets foot 
within a l^iimdred yards of them. As for mo — ^psliaw ! *’ 

The policeman had just turned round the corner of a square 
brick building, and Mr. Downs found hinisolf the next moment in 
the hands of four of the police. Fully comprehending his posi- 
tion, he disdained remonstmnee, and was borne off in resolute 
silence to the station-house. 
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THE POETRY OF AGE, 


It is a praiseworthy effort df every-day philosophy to extract 
from an iincomfortalile subject |Bomethii\g of that hiddoo spirit of 
truth and beauty which is viaiblo in the higher orders of Nature ; 
and since Age is an evil, in the opinion of mankind, nioro devas- 
tating in its effects than the simoom, or the avalancho, or any 
other dispute between the elements and the surface of the earth, 
we would suggest some few topics of consolation on that stage of 
existence, which is as incidental to civilisation as it is to savoge 
life, and a3 closely allied to happiness as it is to misery. If old 
age were considered in its true light, — not as the season when 
the frame is weary t^d satiated, and seliishnosa has preyed upon 
the few good feelings that have hccii*left from tho contest with 
the world ; but as tho full time, when the various faculties have 
been tried and proved, it would bo looked upoti as the calm even- 
tide of the busy day, the garner of experience which has been 
gathered with toil and troublci the winter whose bright spring is 
yet to come. But tluis it cannot be ; for while the motive of man's 
reluctance to appear old and decrepid may arise from personal 
vanity, the instinctive dread of age is closely connected with the 
best feelings of a woman's heai't. A wnfe may watch the furrows 
on her husband's brow, and yet not believe tliern to be produced 
by age : to her affeetiongto heart ho may still appear in tho 
proud maturity of life ; her looking-glass gives back her own 
altered face, and she shrinks from the cold or cureless glanco that 
tells her she is guilty of becoming aged. But if there bo truth 
in this, let her also remember that the attraction of mind to mind 
will exist to the last, and while esteem and respect remain, if one 
small link of that wondrous chain of love be broken, tho rest will 
bo but more firmly riveted ly time. 

There arc many peculiarities about old ago that arc lost sight 
of, in the thjyst for observation in all that concerns youth. 
Watch the thoughts of an aged pefkon attentively, and you will 
see how little they are occupied by retrospection. It is not that 
he would say with Pontenclle, — ‘‘ Had ; a^in to begin my career, 
I would do as I havo done," but it is, tuat tho powerful impulses 
of life no longer existing within him, they have beta forgotten 
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' in all but their effects. It irequently occurs that ia ihe listlcssnesa 
and indifferenee of age, wc find no trace of the mental activitj 
and energy of chometer tliat has once existed. The old woman 
at the door of the almshoti^sc who has jctailed the last particle of 
gossip to her next noiglfbour, may have passed through an ordeal 
which a diplomatist would liavc sl^runk from, had tlie ploughshare 
bocii of gold, and the lookers-onv princes. Let Us turn then to 
what are called, so emphatically, old woiiico ; Jiot to those who, 
having been described ns passees some twenty ycarS* before, are 
in the last stage of inventive despair, but to some who have 
yielded at discretion to the conqueror Time, and are wntihled 
and withered and grcydiaircd, and have not endeavoured toiip- 
pear otherwise. They arc the typo of tliat change that passes 
over every created being whose existence is prolonged l>cyoud 
maturity. They fare alike with the insect and the bird ; the eye 
grows dim, tho wing droops, the hum />r of c and the song of the 
other is heard more fcint?y ; but lot the span of life bo what it 
may, one brief day or “fourscore years and ten,” the gradual 
decay comes in the same form, and is productive of the like 
result. 

1*^0 man looks with a less kindly eye upon his brother or lua 
friend because age is creeping stealthily over him ; and if woman 
could feel that she were regarded with equal lenity by her master, 
the fearful doubt would be dippolled, that sometimes clings too 
closely to her heart, and with it the only drawback to the con* 
sideration of age in the light in which it has been placed by Pro- 
vidence : {or it has baen hallowed by the voices of young children, 
and the reverence maiihood from tlie patriarchal times ; and and 
and lonely is the fate qf him who has no one in this wide world 
to minister unto, Md tMnrere. 

One of the hapueat descriptions of extr<?ni6 age is to bo found 
in a play written hy KMdmnie! Lee in the year 1680. It is a 
gem that will sundee^ exaggerated frame-work in which it was 
placed, but, like tnueh of the poetry of the leTentecnth century, 
is now but Cttlc known : — 

Of no distoBiper, of no blpt hadied. 

Blit M hko AutuiUv frail thatmcdlowM long — 

BvOb WondoMd ol because he dvopt no eooner ; 

Fate teemed to wind liimtV ibr fonneore yean. 

Yet freshly ran he on titfmmton more, 

Till, like a clock, woaii our with sitiNo tjmk, 

Thb wbkbls of wiaiY ufe at last noon mu..’* 


A. P. 
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THE VISIT TO THE, TOMB. 


A}ii flispu tata moitc ' -Alii cru<lil \itA * 

L*iina Im p(«to ift duglia, 

L’ttltra nil ten qnaggiu aontra niia vojtlia.’' 

PhTR^UC \ IUllata, J“". 

iChailen 11 of Spain, a hliort tiiiio before hw dcatli, \imtcd the burial 
idiamboi m the Church of St l4aiii*cnir, whcie he interred the bodicn of 
the Kiiiji^a of Spam and the lto}al FaniiU, all ranged roimil tlie tall hlaek 
crnciii\ lie laused tlu coffin ol hm imuhloviMl i%ite, Mnrii* JiOuim d«' 
ihiiiilH)ii, todii opcn<‘d, and there mteh nan tin skill of th< embalmor ^)ie 
U\ unchangid before him, in all hei leinaikahle and wdUremcnibored 
beaut}, altii an iiiUnmnt of cighhcn 3 taiH This oecummoi* hiinll> 
uiisettUd tlu mind of tk^h}po<.ondua( king, i^ho died Mhoi*ily alter ) 

Oh ♦ let no sound of m» 1 1 nnent 
Upon the breezes s\sell, 

Hut the Inu and sinoiluicd m tiling, 

And he,i\y funeral ImjII , 

Oh ♦ h t no martial truinpi t 
, Thiill Ihio* the sumniui an , 

Iit»t none the i\ainoi*s harms^, 

Noi com tier's vestments \tt,u , 

Aiouncl the fan and >ali tnt 
Let sahie gaiments fall , 

And sound the boJemn dnges, 

And gather np the pall , 

And banish nil tbe passions 
That crowd this mortal life, 

And make tlie heart a battle-field 
Of lon^ and deadly stilfe ; 

And hanish all the laughing hopes 
'I hat fill the bn»ast of youth, - 
Those glories of life’s morning path, 

Bom of a fmd untiuth. 

A oouiftier tiHin is leaving 
• Th’ £scu< lal ’s pal^egp^te — 

’Ti« not for ^ar nor joyaiic^*, 

They go not forth m stave — 

The noon of day glam o*c tHbin, 

Yet smoking brands they bear, 

And on gach other’s faces 
In silent honor staie 
VO. XXVIir.-— VOL, V. X 
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Tiir Yimr to nrc tomb 


S nion*irch gees Ik. fore them, 

1 lie king of kingduniM three — 
Castille, and Arigoii 

Do homi^e at his knee — 

Foi him thi gnlfli n ^ i\ loons 

Plough through thd Western !M uti , 
And fowl with hlo<>d, ind blitk with 
The New World bKvs to Spain * 

A king there goes befoic them ’ 

Ilib blow with nre i*« ploughed , 
The igoii> th it pales Ins cheek 
III cake forth in wnihngs loud — 

^13 d»>s cUP fa&t deptuting 
In bitteincsb and pirn, 

Vit will 1 look upon hci, 

(Jnze on her once again — 

Noi God noi^^man s^ll turn me, 

Noi M e noi feai aismny , 

’Tis pasbion, not cifTection. 

That f idtts with lift away * 

Louise, 1 ^11 gaa^ ojion thee 

Now Death hath woikcd his UiH, 
Thy white shrtHid wrapped about th# o 
All lying dark and still ; 

And those who sought thy prcsenci, 
Dbseciuiofis and gav, 

Ay ' those shall pay thee homage, 

And grace thy Court io-day ^ 

Come on • — why loiter y e ? — come on 
The high'^born, f&ii, and biave — 
My Queen a Court is holdings 
A Court wHhm her giave * ** 

The portals of St LaWienrr 
Hoewed the trembling ciowd^ 

The sh lilowy iisles resounded 
With xna^ei and anthem loud , 

’Tw os now the shout of madness, 

*1 was auw the sob of woe, 

While hun\fhg^wifl1y onward, 

Down to the vaults below I — 

Down to that funeral chamber 
Wheie sleep Che Sponisli Kings, 
whom the tall black crocstix 
Spreads out its mght-dike w^ngs — 
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Strange tyjxi of Hcvpe atidying, 

Thftt lamp whioh ligViiiii the dead ! 

The cros5t, kept in the sepnlchYe, 

A vigil dark and dread 

My Qacen ! niy love ! ’’—the Monarch 
Rutthed forwaiii to the hier — 

And laid his facS upon hei*^ 

With love that knew no feat l 
And the hot< tears rolled quickly 
Down o’er the senseless breiist ; 

And sobs and sighs broke sadly 
Upon the tomb’s calm rest. 

Louise, hadst thou been living, 

Thy hand would press my head ; 

Thy slender hand would wipe aw'iiy 
Tiic hitter tears I shed ! 

Th 3 '^«neK of chastened music 
Would breathe into mine oar 
Of holiest, sw'eetest tenderness 
The words ! pine to hoar ! 

For who, like thee, could banish 
The gloom that shades this brain I 
For who, like thoo, could win me 
To life and love j«gam 7 
Thou was! the pure, bright angel, 

To whom Oos> gave in care. 

The worn and wayward spirit, 

The stricken h^rt I bear— 

Why did Hn take thee from me, * 

To throne*aod crown above 7 
Why left Hb me Ijehind thee, 

Forlorn of hope and love I 
Sole flow’r of my life’s wilderness, • 

Star of my clouded Heaven, 

Had ] more grief at ^sing. thee 
Or joy when thou.w'aet given 7 
I scarce dare look upon thee*’— 

The onarch raised his head. 

And gazing, wildly uttered, 

• One Imig cry<^stmaqp md dread ; 

For there hhe lay befo^ him, 

Unblcmiidted by flid tomb, 

As yotti^ and fair, and 
As ifi^Eer life and bloomb ; 

Her hands were claK|ted upon • 

As in some holy nte, 

X 2 
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Sweet slamber seemed to hA\ e o'ei ta Vn 
Her orisons at night * 

As sunset's glones biend with gloom, 

So smiled her lips in death ; 

Her daik hair lay in i&aTes aiound — 

The gazeth held theii breath — 

Some mighty di ug arrested 
Our nature's sure dbca>, 

And there, in biid.il laiantv, 

The lost and lo\ed one h\ * 

Again the stiicken Monarch 
Dent on her icy bnast, 

And bittei Uais shed o'er her, 

And huimng kisses piest — 

“ Ah ' did I ever strong lh<*e ? 

Did ever Mord ol iiiiue 
Ihm with the teais of soiiow 
Those doa|: fond eyes of thiuo ? 

Was eve*- thy heart's gladness 
Darken'd by my des|uui ? 

Had I a part in sowing * 

1 he death that cankered theie ? 

Thank Goo * I can acquit mo 
Ot thought Ol deed unkind — 

No wiong by me committed 
Can I n cal to mind » 

And love like mine, m) lost one ^ 

Hath eyes more suie and keen 
Than all eaith's swoin Inquisitors, 

And Judges that have l^en * 

Farewell < my country calls me 
From thy lone aide to-day ; 

Flse would 1 sigh my spirit 
Amid those tombb away ! 

Klse, from this darksome acpalchre, 

Norprayot nor pomp sh 'ultl bring 
Thv loHt, thy soirowing lovei I-— 

Thy hushana, and thy king ! 

1 no, Louise ' but speedy 
Willm, reiun.mg be 1 
Ne'er, ne’er agi^n to Jca\e thee ! 

Tio lest om e more by thee ! 

No tiead will break thy slumtier, 

Till those who bcai my biei 
Shall lay my corso beside thee— 

M> home— my heart is here ’ ' 

Mrs. Acton Tindal. 
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THE WRITING AlTD PRINTING REFORM. 

p\UT L^rnoNO^ ttAriri . 

** The invention all aduniH^d, and loc h hem he 
To be tilt imctitui numbed ; so it Hueined 
Oner found, \\hiLh uniound, moHt would havt thought 
linposbihlc ’ '* — MJLlo^ 

Till: ability to tAprc->b our tlioughts and ideas upon papci , by 
\viittcu ckaractciB, tvhethei for oar own use at 001110 futuK* tune, 
or in the transactions of bu«^incss, 01 to bend to some beloved 
iclative or friend^ ‘‘ovci the lulls and I ir away,** so that ho 
may know what w 8 would inform him of as well ns tliou.;h we 
“held sweet comcisc togcthei/* is imfoed a pnceless blchsing. 
To^ lender tins arf, then, inoio cas^ of acquisition — and that 
the system we aic about to explain does tins we hope to satisfy 
out readers^ib suicly confining a benefit upon the whole liuman 
family. 

Tlieie aic tuo wa}a of expi casing oui idc»is upon paper, \iz , 
the huiogbfphic and the ; but the foimei of these is too 

tjdious cvci to he bi ought into gcucial use The luttei is the* 
principle on which oui pieseiit mode prof( to be hosed ; hut it 
has departed so widely from it, that to Icairi to qead, instead 
of being (as it would weie it purely phonetic m its clmiactei) 
an ait easy and pleasant of accomplishment, is one of the nio^t 
difhcult tasks of 0111 life To jllustr(^tc the obsiii 4 itic 8 and ineoi - 
si<(tcmicB caused by this dcpaiturc from the pheoctic principle, wo 
will give a few examj^lcSf the fii |t of which shall be a libt of 0111 
present vowels — a, c, 1 , 0, u — followed by a soiics of woids, in wlii< li 
the same sign or letter « used to rcpioscnt otliei sounds, }»Te 
mi&mg that each vowel contains the fme sound of the letter . — 

ihiher, f ill, fat, waudf 1, < cllai 

e — in/, pen, jBbgland, tbprpf 
t— rame, uiiut, fir. 

0 — no, not, prove, women. • 

use, ba^himy 

Nor arc these difTeient sounds all the ineonsisfrncSos which 
those Jive unfortunate, haid woiked letters ate made to pctfoiin ; 
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for they arc ofteu pot sounded At nil, ns^ « i» Jjwit e fa 
i it! p?crce, o in journey, mid u in guest. 

The eonpononts aUo teem with difficttUtes. Thus, in the word 
debtor the h is not heard 'it nil. O, which takes the sound of s 
is roiling, changes fate k in call, and is uot pronouucodin scissors; 
whilst g is hard in jrive and soft in ginger. The different sounds 
assigned to someo^ our cotubinationiof letters ore truly ridiculous. 
Who can tell the pronunciation of the froquently-eccurring one of 
mtgh? Is it ow, as in the word plougA? If so, then of course 
cough will be cotr, and dough dote ! If oo, as in through, then it 
will turn trough into troo, and enough into enoo !! Tho different 
sounds attached to this combination hare been exhibited in this 

couplet : — 

♦ 

Though thp tough cough and hiocougU plougli me through, 

(Ver hl«*H dork l(»ugh my journey 1*11 pm-bur'* • • *’ 

Again, if tho true sound of tho combination ch be heard in the 
word c/ioir, wliat arc wo to call such words as ci^aise, e/torus, and 
scAism ? and if ^ign contains the proper sound of s. what beeomes 
of it in resign, nioaiurc, and Grosvenor ? If we spell post p^o*e-t, 
why should not b-o-s-t be boast ? Such, too, is tho magic power 
offcctcd by profiling or affixing a letter or letters to some words, 
that by preceding laughter witli an s, it turns to slaughter ; the 
addition of gh to thou mahcb it thou/zA, and by adding thereto a 
it is motainorjihobod into thought; and hanged, by simply pre- 
fixinc; to it a o. becomes changed ! 

Tlicse are only a few of the absurdities we could adduce ; but 
whore would be the good of proceeding further — to say nothing of 
lack of sj»aco — seeing tliat it is computed, that out of the fifty 
thousand woitls oi which the English language is composed, only 
Jiftg, or one in a thousand, arc pi*onouncfd precisely as they are 
s^telt Is it not a disgrace to us, that s I'-h a state of tilings has 
been allowed so long to oxist ? It need no longer exist ; and, 
tboiefore, 7nust not be a/lowat to eaisf. In tliose days of general 
education — when all parties aie straining e\ery nenre to increase 
tlie moans of instruction —suxely a system which does away with 
these anomalies — which cleanses this Augean stable — ^whiep con* 
verts this one ** great I'O*' (as the English language has been 
termed) into ono great truth’* — which renders tho learning to 
read easy, pheasant, and rapid — deserves, at least, an impartial 
earnest investigation of its claims by every friend of eduea- 
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lion a«iJ progress. Suck a jjstem is FtfONOua^rjiiY : and on 
these grounds we bespeak for it the attention of onr readers. 

Fhoaogmpky* or the writing of sounds^ is ilie inTontipn of Mr. 
Isaac Pitman, of Bath. It has not inafrfJy been termed, ** Talking 
on Paper/' Its supertoritj^over the present niodo of writing 
consists in its brevity — tho cose with which, a knowledge of it 
may be acquired — ^thc rapidity with which it may bo written — 
and its truthfulness. Piotrocding on thq^ principle, that our 
written signs ought to be a faithful representation of our »jpoken 
sounds ; and that, in order to socuro this, no sign should, in any 
case, represent mon* than one sound ; and that sinjplo dots, 
strokes, and ourves, arc os legible as our present cumbrous letters, 
and far more expeditiously wiitton, Mr. Pitman has produced a 
SNstom combining at once the utiie et dolce Ills alphabet (wo 
call it nil alphabo^— although it does not commence with A, B, — 
for waiit of a iiioreVxpressive name) consists of six simple vowels 
— anunged in tlm following order : o, a, ah, an, o, oo, and ro))re- 
aentod by dots and shntt strokes — and thirteen consonants. Each 
of the vowels has also a short sound, which is represented by a 
lighter stroke or dot, as tho case may bo. 1'he following list of 
words, in u hich tho long and short sound of each vowel is heard, 
will etplaiu this arrangement : — 


Pull 

Stop|»ed. 

e 

wl. 

ill 

ft. 

.alf? 

rll. 

cih 


am 

av 


oh>e. 

0 

..♦>pc 

«!*. 

o«. 

,So(A^ 

foot. 


The vowel o having no short sound in our language, its light 
form has, for eonvenienre" sake, been assigned to the sound heard 
in the word np. “From thcf© six simple vowels,’* says Mr. 
Pitman, in the “Manual of Phonography,” “soveial series of 
diphthongs and triphllionjrs * * ♦ are derived. The diphthongs 
arc divided into two classes, proper and improper * ♦ Tho 
proper diphthongs— I, ot, on — are i*epiesentcd bjr a smaTl angular 
mark * * The two sciios of ftnproper diphthongs arc repre- 
seiitcd by small curves placo<l In the ]}Ositiou of the vowel wiuch 
enteib into comldnationaith y (a modi lied e)aitd w (a modified oo). 
From the proper diphthongs -*i, ow— two triphthongs (vn, ««>m) 
ore formed, by prefixing w: they are, repiascDt^M by a small 
riglit angle. 



313,^ THE WaiTiNO AND TBINTIMG AEFOHM. < 

f 

Of the thirtem consonants, eight (making in the whole Uoe^tyr 
one) have a heavy sound, which is represent^ by the same sign as 
its corresponding light sound, but written heavily. We give them, 
as the vowels, with a word following each, in which the true sound 
of the letter is heard : — 

bight 

P rope 

. ClI •cttA. 

K leei-. 

F Hii/v. 

TIL.. wrvAt/i. 

S 

SH vif'ioiiB. 

U for, 

L fa//. 

M BCVUi, 

N 8 ee«. . 

Of the reasons for this arrangement wc will let Mr. Pitman be 
his own exponent. He says, ** The present system is founded 
upon a minute and careful cxaininatiou of the organs of speech, 
and the result has been, that we have docnied it c.Tpcdicut to 
niTangc the vowels and articulations, not in the old alphabetical 
style, but according to their natural sequence. Thus the letter p 
stands first ; it is the least complicated of all articulations, being 
formed by the very edges of the lips, and not requiring the assist- 
ance either of the teeth, the tongue, or the palate, in its produc- 
tion. Next ill order stands b, then t, tf, ckc. The rest follow in 
a perfectly natural arrangement ; the explosive letters being taken 
first, proceeding in order from the lips to the throat ; the 
eontimioiis consonants in the same order ; 44ud, lastly, tholingnals 
and nasals." , 

The truthfulness aud order exhihited in Phonography are uot, 
however, its only rocommciuhitions. By the judicious introduction 
of a few very simple contractions, it is adapted to the English 
language as the best s\ stem of short-hand extant ; and for these 
reasons, — that vrhat is writtenTin it may ho laid aslile for future 
use witli as much certainty as the common long-hand; that, 
unlike stenography, coivcspondcnce not only may be, but is, 
carried on in it with the greatest facility and certainty ; and that, 
what would Require eix hours for accomplishment in the old 
system, may, by a person well acquainted with Phonography, bo 


Heavy. 

B }robi!, 

D fado, 

•1 edye, 

O loa/;uc. 

V Bare. 

Til. ..wroa«/a. 

Z liu. 

ZH . ..virion. 



HEADS AND TAlZil OF FAMatES. 3l3 

performed in one. To those who havo much writing, what a 
blessing this must prove. To elergjtuen, m misters, and the 
literati, what a saving of time a knowledge of this system would 
effect. To all oonnectod wj^h the jffess — editors, reporters^ 
readers and compositors — ^tho advantage arising from a prac- 
tical acquaintance with phonography will be 4'cadiiy apparent. 
Ouc mode of eontraction if as follows : — T being written 
tlius I when mode only half its usual size i and used in 
connexion with some other consonant, becomes tt. By adding a 
small hook on the right-hand side of t we get t/, on the left-hand 
side tr; right-hand side at bottom t-shn, left-hand side ditto (n. 
And this principle applies to the whole of the eonsoiiniiis. The 
lialving la vf applies also to these double consonants. Besides this, 
each vowel and consonant, when standing alone, is used to repre- 
sent some frequently jT^curring word of our language, in which 
the sound of the consonant is distinctly lieasd ; thus p represents 
tip, h he, <fcc. &c. By still further contractions and abbrevia- 
tions, it is made, for the use of rei>orting, the shortest of all 
systems of short-hand. PuoNOPBN. 
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BY PAUL BELL. 

No. III. — A Religious Subject. • 

There is a small pair of bright, black, young eyes, peeping 
good-naturedly ' out from under a ninC’Cornered shovel hut (for 
your Beaver, if designed by Durandns and stamped by Neale, 
will get nine corners, perliaps more, in the course vf a year and 
a half’s parish business), which I Elect some thricii a day coming 
and going— a thin pair of legs trotting along in large, coarse 
shoes, and a lean yellow hanvl jKsrpctually on the outstretch for 
some other to shake — which are worth a good five fiounds a year 
to any one who^ cares to keep alive bis idea of unobtrusive piety 
and Christian beneficence in human Term : and to he convinced 
that there is ** a soul of goodness ” which can survive the dripping 
of party uncharitablcness and the batterings rff controversial wrath-— 
that there lives a being who can stand upright and free in spite of^ 
authority and domination of Man's making, to speak the truth ; 
and to act up to bis speakings. The Curate of St. Simon’s will 
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never net the Imcll on hy mr^ti(»i6; ' ' The l^ieSt I 
find, call liim very prosy in the ]niTpit ; ftiid lAi© Editors .of The 
Holy Poker, The Fiery Furnace, and The Symbolist, severally 
point to him as a •• Blip^ictween *’ — as one who, during the fierce 
^ strife waging between the Iiifall/blc Mon and the Scarlet Lady> 
takes no part in the struggle ; under pretence that the day’s 
duty is euotig^ for him/* lie lias some tmoonth ahsent irioks^ 
which will stand betwixt him and prcfcrmait (if, indeed, he wished 
for it};..httt for these, as the Lover says in the song about the 
woman who cannot read, 

1 love him all the better. 

And jiiflt now, as Church Tones, and Church Tiles, and Church 
Tales, Church Costuuiea, and Clrareli Cakes, Church .Ucvelopinent, 
and Church Denunciation, are all the fashion— why should not I 
Shivre the triumph and partake tlR> gale t 

(the quotation, 1 am informed, employed by Mrs. Blackadder on the 
occasion of her own marriage), and otter tny contribution of A Reli- 
gious Subject to your gallery of Worthies and Zealous Industrials ! 

I must first, Imwcver, warn the Ladies (chief purchasers, they 
tell mo of novels Papistic, Puscyite, M^Neilcito, Muggletonian, 
Metliodistlc, iHcoguito-Lingiial, and Plymouth-Fraternal) that tnp 
** Religious Subject” has a cut, a cast, a character of its own ; a 
doctriuc, too, quite as good as Uie very best of theirs. Yet I have 
]\pthing new to impart concerning the Reverend Mr. Russell, who 
argued ofie gentleman out of Infidelity, and onticed thi’oe young 
luRdies into Infallibility. The consumptive Cottager — child of 
rudo Parents — who perpetually chances to fall into the way the 
Impenitent, the Carelessj and the Despondent, just at the ciitieal 
moment of their complaint, ia, this tiim-, warm under the bbtnkete, 
forbidden to speak, sinco thcreare bopOs of her recovery! The 
Brother and Sister of old fomtfy ; who arc poetized into ti^th hy 
haunting their own beautiful Church ; and by fiouucing, fi£Biiig« 
and painting it up into &vour and prottiness,” by ringing of 
bells, and chauntingvOf very ugly music, arrive at a refined ^aee 
and serene obedience, wht(?h paces them beyond Uic shocks and 
ossaults of that low-bred Cromwdliancraatore, Private Judgment, 
(giving them even a of to spare for poor Jolm Milton). — 

Mr. Eustace and Miss Agnes, I say, are too busy over their 
ILtUetj td“ show” in my simple story o£Pewterer*a Passage. There 
. IB nothing, moreover, about the unconverted Heathen,” begin- 
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niof wilb tbo Iridi, onroelaimod from thrifUess habits — th^ro is 
no peep at Tha Ebljr Week at Rome ; for or against The Pope vritli 
his fan of fsaihers (like Beott^s Dame Nelly), or about the Miserere ; 
or in admiration of the baautifiilly-behavaavngliah, 17110 take bottles 
of beer with them into the Sisiinc Chapel, and woi'k their wa/ 
with corking-pins to the anxious benches '* whom can soe best 

not a word destined to knock |lown that gigantic Sin, ** struck to 
stone/’ Cok^e Cathedral'— not ** a waving ” of a Bishop’s patfi^ 
cont — not a shadow on tlio wall of a Vicfti^not an orphroy, nor 
a brass bason for the offertory — nor a pinch of suliihur for tho 
cooking of those who believe in dancing, and countenance IMay- 
actors. What, then, in the name of patleuee/’ cry the eager, 
energetic fair ones, who throng about Books on Religious Sub- 
jects,” — so called, “like becH around a honey-crocke” — ‘^are 
you going to give ua,^Mr. Boll ?— or is it merely a trick to make 
us listen to some of your mockery ? ” dr(. d:e. dec. 

No trick ; my veiicrahlc Female Brotliren ! (?o tho Reverend 
Onesiphorus W’hoaseloy was in tho liabit of styling the Dorcases 
among his congregation) — the good old Curate of St. Simon’s is 
a Religious Subject, if there ever was such a lieing upon the 
Earth. Subject to tho circumBtanccs of most narrow fortune — 
subject to a love of Peace— nulyeot to a sense of active self- 
aaoriffeing duty — subject to n humility which in proved by its very 
uneonsciousnoss — subject to a respect for his calling, which loaves 
him not a moment's time for quarrelling about precedences, or 
wrangling about trifles — sqbjeet to paiu without its* leaving a 
trace of soreness or sourness— subject to sorrow, which has mel- 
lowed his heart, not destroyed his happiness ; as innoeent as a 
child— as indefatigable as a niiddle-agid man — as wise and iu- 
dulgant as a fntlier — 1 know of no fa'Ult in “dear ‘uncle Vava- 
flour,” as my children call him ; ai^l but a few flubles. One is a 
love of dumb animals, which makes him sometimes break off in 
the midst of Church maitets t(» be neighbourly with every ragged 
litUe cur that comes up to biia in the strootr It has stuffed his 
memory with Impossihle tak*^^ of Doga that would not go to Chapel* 

* It is to Mr. Varaaoiu* that I owe my knowli^^o of the Epitaph ia Cam- 
berwell Churchyard on tha I^idy who, as it stands, 

Went te Itwven and lift her ioy be/aisd. 

The a and / m (for cumber) hafiAg worn into the oup l« 

never aaw the Curate of St Simon’s rutiled, sa^e ones— when this soluUoti 
destcoyod a story on which he dwelt with fuiHlneJMi. 
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— Dogs that only jumped up on corduroys, worn by Tory tliighs~ 
Dogs that preferred brown bread when their Masters were poor, 
and war- prices obtained— Dogs that would never cross a railway 
without a flag in their mePaths — Dogs that barked when old Barnabas 
^Dockwray the Clerk made the wrong responses, and the like — 
enough to set up Mr. Jesse with stutf for a score of volumes. I 
have heard him say — considerate man ! — that ho would publish 
these, if he had time ; and if it was not for fear of taking the bread 
out of the mouths of those poor authors — he with his meagre 
hundred a year ! His other propensity is for a pipe ; and his 
enemies tell — unable, however, to bring one single witness— that 
ho once absolutely mounted the reading-desk with “ a yard of clay” 
in his mouth ; unaware of being thus furnished, till — on opening his 
lips to pray, the utensil dropped, and broke, to the scandal (saith 
the Lie) of all present. If the thing cver^ happened, it must he 
now forty-five years ^gcT; and do you expect me to agree with 
Miss Martha Le Grand, when she adduces a story of such long 
standing (us apocryphal, too, as that of my namesake and The 
Dragon) by way of reason for the poor Curate of St. Simon’s 
being the poor Curate of St. Simon’s still : — when Mr. Scrupler 
has married a rich wife, and Mr. Nihlett another,’ and Mr. Blaze, 
(who compared H.M. the Queen Dowager to the Queen of Sheba, 
Dorcas, Helena the Mother of Constantine and Saint Elizabeth, 
all in one sermon) is already tlie Rector of Cooborough ; and to be 
made, they say, a Bishop ! 

Butwhue wc are talking about Bishops, and not ** getting on,” 
I cannot but reniemher a passage of dear good Mr. Vavasour’s 
youth, which may, perhaps, better explain his present obscurity 
than the talc of the tobacco-pipe. Once upon a time, he was 

Chaplain to the Bishop of . Now, in those days (not 

us now) Bishops did strange^^ things. One, for instance, would 
attend at the Palace on Sunday evenings, behind the ebair of 
the Lord’s Anointed, and shuffie his cards for him — unable, 
pious man ! to take his own episcopal part in the rubber, till 
midnight had struck ! — There was such a feature, in many an 
ecclesiastical residence, thfin, as a back staircase for the Chap* 
lains , . . and the Ladies’ mmds . . » There were prelates in 
buckskins, (I never tieard of ** a pink ”) who never failed to be 
^ ridifig abroad on visitation,” when the hounds were ouU 
To this past dispensation, belonged poor Vavasour’s patron, the 
Bishop of . The Symbolists might describe him as a 
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mighty Card-player — since he managed, hy trick after trick, to 
amass a treasure for his ooorznoub family, on ^Uilcli some 
seven fortunes since have been fouiuled : — and as an eager 
Hunter — for he never failed to J>ring dorn his game thoiigli lie 
Wvre all day in the saddle — but to plain jiooplo who “call a* 
spade, a spade,” he was merely a smooth, bland, urbane gen- 
tleman, who raised his eyes frQ|^i the ground once a week, and 
his voice into a fo%'te onco a month, who bad secret texts and 
smooth words for the grcate&t and the least of bis subjects ; 
and whose whole life was spent in “ doing the civil thing” — to 
borrow the Duclicbs Dow’-ager of Pre-ston’s designation of church- 

Now, following a curious law in Natural Ilistoiy (which I am 
invited by Martha Lo Grand, some once a month to discuss) 

his Lordship of — 5 , like other Prelates, had what some 

German writer calls daughter>full 4ioase,” wus the parent 
of eight fair young ladies, and one, to be gentle, “less fair than 
honest,” — I am loth to believe in Virtue and Beauty as one ; — 
in ill-looks and Vico — but Miss Aurelia teas “ a bard bargain/' 
for one wlio desired as devoutly, as her father, to turn every 
treasure to accmint. Suub (not in nose, only, but in her whole 
figure) silly, satincal : with a sort of awry notion tliat men were 
to be best bewitched by contradiction, but lacking the means of 
.carrying it out — slie was in every one's way r spoiled the harmony 
of her grouped sisters : made a discord in their chorus *-sot 
right her Papa (she was the only child who dared to*callcd the 
bland Bishop “ Papa ”) fn bis divinity — at some portentous 
dinner openly rallied the man of men just when bo was about 
to take the leap, and propose for one of “ the Nine ” — patronised 
low people when anybody was to be vexed by it — “ had out ” 
the topic of topics which was mo^t inconvenient (when ever did 
great man's table lack such a secret ?) with nil the tact of a 
provoking temper— got up w'hoii people were going to heel, and 
went to bed when people up ; and in short, seems to have 
been as fair a subject for the poisons of a Lucrctia as ever 
molested “a vCnerable circU.” There was no quieting^ her ; 
no hiding her; no putting her out of couit, no pensioning of 
her off: and what would become of bei, W 4 i 4 a standing object 
of curiosity with all who knew The Bi bop and The Bishop's 
Daughters. ^ 

^ Now, one dny, it chanced, when Ilb Lordship of 
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was alone in his 8ttidy» more than usually exasperatod, at Home 
openly paraded fit of perversity on the part of this amiable crea- 
ture, that anothor of his choplains^ Yavasour'a devoted fiiend, 
begged an audience, and- with a face which promised a piece of 
*uow8 worth having. For to men so great, men so small often 
picaont “a table of contents” (as it were) in tbcir couute- 
nances : so that if the humour <l|f the hour bo not for scandal, 
or sympathy, or chuuh formahty, oi lay licenee, the august 
hstoncr may bo spared long preambles — and the palavei bo 
cut short. 

** Mr. Onloy,” haid the Bishop. ** you have made some disco- 
very m iny household.” 

in your Lordsluu^s family — ^Marv^bUous pcnctiatioii ! ” ic- 
plu'd Mr. Onlay : the lattor half of the speech, being an 
*' asuit ” 

In my family ^ '^Vlult is it, iiir ? ion know, I am a 
man of lew woids — Which And the Bishop gasped : 

.ns he said to himself — ** That unlucky giri agmai Might it but 
please lloavcn to rid mo of her ! ” ^ 

** It ia my duty to acquaint your Lordship,” sidd the soft spoken 
and huot-eomploxioned Mr. Oiiley, ** that on engagement has just 
been entered into, betwixt Mr, Vavasour and ”... 

Not Miss Aurolia? ” interrupted the Bishop. 

** No, my Loi*d .... but Miss Ehoda.” 

Tlio Btidiop leaped fiom his chair, as Mr. Onlej' averred, a 
yaid upright. Ilis daughter Rhoda had been long a favourite 
.^[loculation of hia A Marquis had looked at her, a Baronet 
v/antod lier, a great mauufacturor with thirty thousand a year, 
hud invited her to stay with him during our Kcrsal Moor ^ees 
(though the man was a Whig). Sho had been noticed at coui^ 
having a poculiaily courtly bend in her figure : oud was not 
without paits as well as personal charms- a turn for sinsli 
diplomacy — a i>matioring cf languages-^Uil % soothing way, 
nhich no silly Lordling could nesist i^^^^and she to have dared to 
CMgage hersdf to that Mr. Vavasour and ihn worm to have 
lifted his eyee to such a he^utl It coidd not bel But Mr, 
Onley was sure of his facts . had proofs (no matter these to my 
etopy}-<-diad eavos-dropped, and guessed and patclied eireum- 
otance to circumstance to some puipose^as as intimato friend 
Should do. And shy, and aSbeent^ and unwedAynas Vavasour 
vrsi\ he was conviem cf having absolutely managed: to seduce 
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tbe affoctiona of the choicest of the episcopal virgins— 

Aurelia hardly counting as one of tho flock ! 

Calm, however, and demure sate his Lordalnp of , 

taking in the length and breadth of tlie herror — tho iflrst shock of 
wonderment over ; and. smiling compassionately on Mr- Ouloy, • 
and pastorally adinouhhiiig him of the danger .of mistakes’* 
he dismissed him. But the ftep of tho mischief-maker was 
liardly across the tiireshold, when tbc Bishop's bell was rang 
more impatiently than Bishop's bell should bo, and.tbe oflbndcr 
there and then suminoned to his lordly presence. Jedwood 
Justice was there and then to he executed upou poor Vava-* 
sour, for tho tremendous severity of which ho was little pi*e* 
pared. . , 

“ Come forward, Mr. Vavasour,** said the Bishop, as the 
absent blushing little^Chaplaln hurried in — almost out of breath 
with emotion, and cdlisciousness that* he had been about u 
desperate piece of boldness — “Come forwW* dear Mr. Vava- 
sour ! ** and the speaker faced the small man, with that largo pair 
of pale eyes, — open to their widest — of which so few were e\xr 
permitted to seethe colour; “Take a seat, my young friend,’' 
-eontinuod the Prelate, with all the unction of secret enjoyment, 
and self congratulatiou in tho invention of a mastei^strokc. 

“ Wcldoti, inform Miss Aurelia that, I shall wish to speak with 
in ten minutes from tlus time : and do not interrupt us on 
any prcteat whatsoever.” Tho butler departed pompously, and 
the Bishop paused. I liepe my sliy readors will, ontef into tho 
e&]^ial comfort, of that paifie, to one already so ill-assured and 
agitated as poor Andrew Vavasoiw. 

When the suspense had done its work, the discourse began? 
in the most lioneyed of prolaticrf tones. His L^ship “hod 
sent for the Chaplain, to . consult with him on a matter of 
* peculiar deUcacy oud interest — to gi^e the young man, moreover, 
some sfix^ token , of tbe^ a'&ctionatey^ho might sny, paternal 
jQterest> which be^fek^,:^Qne of suph Angular.: Christian attain- 
meiits as Mr. Vavas^,^,^bo would, be so weleomo as an aci|ut- 
i sition to any fanfily, ”-77^0 pOor little Obaplain began to gasp^ 
“whose psospects of rising to the highest : Ssttuction in the. ' 
Church wpre so serenely assured^muat, indeed, Im aIBce a ; 

acL^^ldeasnxio to,, eveiy head of !%. %H3k, wboi^eime of respen- ^ 
included^ tbw .happiness present, and; tn?come*of evofylr^ 
kbtiman being wiikb the sphere m Us ihi|ueiicei^j,; ' 
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Vavasour/* continued the md^ioilesa ]^ishop» tomiiitf bU eyes 
full on tbe balffaintiiw listener, am aware of whet bos 
been pasttng in mj famuj ; occupied though t may have seemed 
to you, with the more ipomentous interosie of my public charge. 
cTou are attached. Sir, to one of Aj daughters ; and your attach- 
ment is returned*** 

If the Bishop had a way svith him ’* which woedd have 

E mnd a heart qf stone to dust^how much the more was it 
ely to hear dotrn and confuse one who was aheady in the hot 
and cidd fits of delicacy and conscious guilt — who felt as 
burglar might do, when fancying he is cariying on his designs in 
solitary darkness, who should find himself— on the sudden blast 
of a whistle or tinkle of a bell— picking locks in tbq full blaze 
of a glass-ioom or gioenhouse, with an cntiio family (not to 
mention two Bow-street lunners 1) looking ounously on. Never 
fiuent or well assured, sqve when in the pulpit, |H)oi Vavasour 
tripped, and tumbled { iuinod every colour of the rainbow, unable 
to confess, or to deny ; or to utter his thanks, or to arrest the 
mai(h of iiis awful fiienJ, by one solitary qualification or remon- 
sttance ! Bhame ncvei sat on the stool of Repentonce much 
less comfoitably. 

see, my dear friend/* resumed tlic Prelato, with an almost 
imperceptible snuie, **I sec your emotion* Cherish it, keep 
youi feelings fresh : they are among the sweetest possessions of 
the soul ! You w ould thank me, perhaps ; hut one day you 
yourself will know what a father will do for the happiness of liis 
daughters If I have smoothed your path, so do, also, when 
you sbaTl meet with some youth as calculated to make a superior 
woman happy as yon aii^ now. Pray do not speak : I see, 1 
see! And now, having given you my paternal oonsent and 
blessing— lot me hand you over to one, who, I am aware, at this 
moment, is an otilect of far 'Nearer and deeper interest to }ou. 
Weldon/* continued the rutliless man, ringing in his facG>tiim, 
inform Miss Aurelia that Hr. Tarasour and mysdf deaire the 
pleasure of her company, I Wt say two words, my dear 
Bon, then leate you to jiw turn full hearts and as he 
spoke : Miss Au^efia entered : the Hving {ncture of the £r* 

E ssive She/' in Beod's inimitable design of ^^The Dissenter's 
mage.*' ' 

Was ever bashful lover in such plMt f There was something 
about the Biriiop not to be tiified wm .-*-*a ** muatcal twang *' as 

i 
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‘iuor(‘ free to do his fullest duty by liib neighbours : more open 
to the love of every one among them. Other people will not enicr 
into ootttrovorsy ; he seoms, positivcK, unable to understand 
what it mouiift. And this damages liim wHli sundiy ladies of his 
congregation — A good^man^ deiw Mrs. Pruggatt ! is what vou 
Vill hear about liim from one out of everj" ten persons, — ** but lax 
in his doctrines ! V Nay, one irato Virgin, displeased at his lenity 
over an argument about originaf sin, did threaten, not long 
hiuec, to moiDonalizc Vavasour s Bibhop on the subject. But how 
could she keep her vrord, after he liad sat up for three nights 
with her gardener, when the lattci* had broken his log ? — And 
what wonder that cortain of her friends, — eager po?sibly, to see a 
quarrel undertaken at auother\s cost, — sigh when she is men- 
tioned, and say, ** Ah poor thing : mollified by more orks I ” 

Then, when wc are epoaking of quarrels— how can one forget 
that the gi^eat feud betwoon the Brudges ,aad the Spindh tons, 
V liieb had kept our uqjighhourhood in water very nearly as h(»t ns 
Mr Stagg*s funiacc at the corner of Pymlett line, was made up 
ill half ttu hour, after sixteen years of progress — ^liy the Curate of 
St Simon's V — no om^ could or would toll ho>\ : — Ho himself was 
always in a bustle (which 1 take leave to think very nearly ll^ 
much of a subterfuge as a fib direct) whenever he was asked, 
which of the two, it was — Mrs. Brudge, or Mr. William Spimllctou, 
who spoke first — and made tl*e apology. Did ho uot, also, so 
inauago Air. Packbur)’, that, at a j^rii^l, when indulged temper 
menaced the old gontlcman's reason, he changed all of a sudden, 
and If now as reasonablo oa most gouty folks ? Then, during this 
woarv slrifo of Catechisms and Dogmas, Pusey and Anti-Pusey, it is 
ndnnrablo to see bow ho has steered betwixt the stone altar, and the 
velvet euahioii —between smooth formality, and harsh fanotieism 1 — 
“ When the right time eonies,’* I have heard him say, *» let us settle 
these matters — mean while eai^uot wc all hr friwidi^ ?*’ Good 
niau ! the time will never come for one so rirtuously biisy on 
Earth— till he gets to H<?aveO'-— and there’* I take it, us my 
Mrs. Bell says, people have sometbing better to do than wrang- 
ling about Surpliees and Gm^orkm Chants." 

But though I could dwell for pages more on the religion of my 
Subject— and for pi^es more tdl of his kind acts to great and 
^mall— I had best not 'become tedious. So I will only add to the 
catalogue, ^0 great seandol which he has oudived thib, iu 
Usclf, no moan testimony to hi$ excellence and popularity. 
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Though not yoang-^-thongh poor — ^though absent to the point of 
putting a shoe iuatoad of a prayer-book into his pockcU ii^Iion he 
fcot forth to admonish Mrt», Froggatt— Mr. Vairasour has all his 
life been ttu object of grimt anxjety to line fenuilcs of h\^ congre- 
gation ; and a goi^ wife for hinv ’ has beoii wished by so* 
many, that it has evidently meant (when a l^ady .was tho s])eakor, 
and single,) “a good wife ol* my choosing.** Pew mon pass 
through tills ordeal without giving duo olfoiico : not so, however, 
Mr. Vavasour: too innocent, and too honourable to bo charged 
with a nioincntV coquetry with any mentionablc woman : whether 
before or after dinner (thore is much, dear Ladies ! in this 
** irArMer ”) — and the solitary objcetioii mode to Ins admirable 
(‘oiuluct, look the form of Mias Dripps— who has always been 
serious about ra]iistry — saying that she was confident Mr. Vava- 
sour must have takc|i a vow of Oeltbaoy t and tJuit she could not 
“ stand by, were he ten thne^ the favotritt^be was,’* Ihrt there 
arc some who assert that Miss Dripps was a disappointed woman ; 
whoniainiam that a certain sermon ** about over*eonfidcnee in ev- 
peetntion/’ prcaclicd about tho time of her censure, by Mr, Vava- 
sour, might, obliquely, touch her case. But tlmt cannot lie : 
there is no obliquity in any of tho proceedings of the Curate of 
St. Simon’s. 

You will judge, however, of tho consternation of all our Ladies, 
when, one fine Tuesday, the fact broke out, that a widow gentle- 
wuniuii, and her daughter, had arrived, on the proci*din|; evening, 
at .Mr. Vavasour’s lodgings-y-to live with him ! IVrhnps Truth, 
w'hcu naked, is always loss dangerous thon when rl haili a 
cocked hat and a walking canc.” And the monstrohity of the 
announcement so stoimed us all, that nothing was left to loamr^ 
Tho Curate made no mystery of the /act, though ^le was in a 
wondrous bustle, and, as he coufo|9ed bimsolf, ** truly taken by 
surprise,” An old friend— who had been in troubb* — ^and who 
thought the air of Pewterer’® Pasnoge weald agree with her .... 
And then there was el^ays mob a danger of single men growing 
selfish --and her little prl was jusdtfae charge he should like. . . . 
of such clauses* wa» made up Vavasdhr’s iftoolterent explanation 
to itiy Mrs. Bell ; who, being in an eternal 'itate of civil war with 
the Ladies of our Ilow, steppe him point blSidt on tho causeway, 
to Icani what we were to think.” ** tjuite i%lht! life^ yourself, ^ 
dearest >Ir. Va\af'Our,** was my wife’s rejdy —delisted at having 
4 the first confidence. And then lie went, babbling on to tell how 

T 2 • 
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c^piy body in the hou^^e was so deViglitod! “Plush/’ this 
waft his own peculiar dog of dogs, “had been aware, for some 
da;ys. that odd things wcio going on ; and had iie\(T failed to 
pull the postman’s coat-tail evei^ morning ; and, wlml w«\s inoit* 

• extr.ioiilnmry, ho Jiad de<diiicd taking his dail} w'alk —not to bo 
out of tho way.! And I^lush had e^j«resscd his w'illingnoss to 
take a pait, by giving up hh little luvunes too ! T, m\ pipe — 
he bis li\or —Ah ! Mrs. Poll, these dumb creaturob might set 
some of us an example — and had jumped without invitation 
(having first wiped his paws vei^v clean) into Mr. MockedPs 
lap !” like. Ac. • 

“ .\nd when is the day to he, dear Mr. Vavasour V' 

“ THE DAY P’ was his reply, in a tone ot terroi mow* unaifccti'd, 
m\ wife assures me, than ever she heard fiom man, woman or 
child “ (>, T hope people wmn’t fancy that ^ It would m.iki her 
so uneoinfortalde, poor tiling !** and dowif the Jiow ^liiifHed the 
Ouj ite of St. Simon’s, chased, as it were, by some painful 
thought 

It was his old lovo : the Bishop’s Daughter ! Years and }eais 
hefoie that time had her gold become dross, Ifei nwinufactiiH i- 
liushaud pio\ed imfortuimU* in hu&iucss, ami fioin king iinfoi in- 
nate, hocnino unkind to her Ills vast fortune had jnelled aw.iy 
— and with it his little lore. And her piosperoub sj^tcis had 
declared it, ucconling to J’roftpority'a fashion, to he all hei lault 
— Nome (the'^o wcic the seiious ones) speaking of “ judgmcnls ” 
-otiieis*( these wore the woildly) dcdiKin,^ it from “the lion id 
political opinions ” of the man she Jiad nmiricd — and Saints and 
♦Siururb alike, agieeing, in the easy and .sopoiific quietus to tlieir 
*’own bencxolence — that “ as hhe had made her bed, so sho must 
lii in it ! *' Mrs, Vicar Daitmouih could not lia\o any coimau 
niotaiion with one “ who woul^ hiiag Umtaii . is about the liouse.” 
Lad\ Solcy “ iimet think for the Karl, a well as heisclf./ So 
those wJio would take hei* in, p ight* And as sho fulfilled the 
Julimoniun definition of being f'h'Uy, and loolish, 

and poor*' — no one would Lave compassion on tho luckles'* Rhoda, 
saie lie who had walked ^through the window th get rid of her 
ai.ster . tho Curate of St. Shnon’B ! Of eouise they woie not 
married ; hut in lii<? lodging she died, after nIowI^ wasting for 
many ye^is. The bodily piivations to which he wn** reduced 
theioby will never be known ; hut week by week his spuit became 
moie led niori* that of an Angel ; and I used, without knowing ^ 
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wlir, to look out for liim, aa lio passtHl. during the last moutim 
of iVis mi)iato*a lifi* ; little guessing what it wa» that put into hiis 
face the smile which did m;y heart m much good I lie i& bringing 
up the little girl ; we think, fjr my second boy---bat, uaturally) 
do not wish this divulged. *» 

Now — tell me, fricuidly and affeetionatc Render— whatsoever bo 
the complexion of vour cretMk— have 1 xu)t kept my word, and 
treated you to A RELIGIOUS SUBJECT V' 


roj:M TO LEIGH HUNT ON IllS SIXTIETH BIRTHDAY. 

Tin: spirits of immortal friends — long pashcd 
To leal ms btyond the echo of Time’s foot 
Marking the yeais and hours on vaith — thw ilay 
Regard thee i— SlicJley from his ladiihit hphere, 

Which w'ith hih spirit’s poetry maintains 
A silvery symphony ; and finds its strain 
Enriched in tono ’hove that of sister stars, 

And giown the voice of Freedom, Truih, and Love, 

Keats from some Planet with a mythic mime, 

Hyperion’s Ikird rereived into his shrine. 

I iamb hrom an orb that like Menmonian lyre 
Sings in th’ eternal sunshine of his soul. 

And Byron from a‘World with muric janod 
As by internal earthquake ; — ho thoe hails ^ 

Victor o'er private woes more stem than his, 

’Neath wbicli he wailing ilroox^wl— a sun-bhnd Bind. 

They view the fonnlain of thy spirit, still 
Kver-fresh springing from the earth, as when ^ 

They drank its waters hero ; which make the air 
Around them buoyant, moping-hke ; inspiring 
With a new youth their spirits quaffing them. 

Thou sittest in thiT.»> age upon Time’s shore, 

Watching that bark of Truth surmount its tide, 

For ipdmg 'which in storm her wreckers black 
Smote thee in de>&dlier days iWiy fortunes bear 
The scars of bloodless honour t(» thy toinlK 

The birthdays of the men haptis jd in blood, 

Who call gore glory, and name lonor honour, « 

Blinding man’s comcience which they oaviot kill, 

Beget the biithdays of her fatal foes, . 
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Truth's seniinels) — os storms the nunbow boar. 

Who posb her uatch-i^ord down the path of lime . 

Who ktop a]i\e htr liPcieon-fireM, which show 
Her true face . coiinteimarch dark Jb'aUohood’s arms 
And tear the chatilei fioiu hr*r veiled brow , 

Proving a nightshade her misnoxueied laurel ^ 

Cutting the gordiaii net around men's souls 
But for theniy Good, might die oat of the w orld 
As many a hearth-*4iiat sanctuary blest 
From th’ outer woild is bimleless made by them 
Who lure men Irom it m false Glory’s n ime , 

So many a home thy heiit and fanev bless 
With then outpourings — turning passive things 
To enchanted ministers of Delphi and Lose 
The childhood of men all — is poetiy •* 

But His an imaxauth of unlading bloom 

In oh, how leu •—the wintf> uoihKblidit cluigs, 

With ill the carikf^-Womib that eit thw neart 
To hollounesse Its iqoiit of delidii 
And u under at all Nature’s sirapfest foiras, 

And hoi sublimest, — sickens from the soul 
By patents chillKl who have outlived tlie sense, 

Poisoned by wttds of eirthy care and wronu, 

Cut b} th» whistling htul ol scorn ^d slight 
1 he heart-hUed, open hand of brother love 
Clobos at meeting no retmning granp , 

Till self-defenoo begets S(lf4QVe alone 
Lo ' the Leigh Hunts anse > — whose beings have 
A constitution, in delight and love e 
Tob vital to be killed m childin^d’s growth, 

Or take the woild’s contagious blight wlien men 
A natuial religion in then bouls, 

, A sense of lovely ntystery m <ill life, 

01 a bnint in all nature km to man’s 
With ml the strength of manhood's nttoreni^e 
The\ pout their n^fee <nto weaker he»n st. 

But oh f they have their guerdon . i thy life 
Has doubled been la thoughts and flings gieat , 

In acts to bJe« thy age’s laemuiy late, 

As who aarends at eve the m umtain’shei^t, 

Shall yet bask radiant a the ^nn’s lost hfdit 
When men in plains below grow dim in ni^t 

Francis WoiibLE’i 
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THE ilK\’'0LUTr6NARY FIREBRAND. 

We live surrounded with terhors : voleitnoes &ro boiling beneath 
our feet ; the lightning is daKtng above our heads : every dav^ 
something on whicdi wo had reposed in .s^urity is suddenly dis- 
covered to be but a thin plank, thrown aer<»ss the bottonilch^ 
aby.ss ; — so heedless are we of tlm fearful mysteries of our ejtistr. 
once, till some penetrating eye detects them, and some voice of 
ivarning betrays them ! We danoo heedlessly on the green sward, 
.quite unconscious of it# being the soft covering of a grave. Sud- 
denly a liind and .tqxious spectator, or, probably, some “ vested 
intercut'’ makes us aware of the fact, iind^our daiico ceases — our 
merrinieiit is chilled. How much we owe to those attentive 
alaniiec^to those sensitive appreciators of the hidden cvil^ — to 
the ^Mjlfeng voice which checks our laughter with the sudden 
rcvelai^ of the grave ! 

As if there w'ere not bon*or» enough, another horror has boon 
detected ; as if our social existence were not suflScionily perilous, 
another danger has been discovered. Thero is — though many 
know' it not — a fearful pestilence stalking abroad* There a 
Firebrand flashing in the air, and on Uie eve of being burled int(» 
the powder-magazine the State. The homble scheme of tlie 
Gunpowder Plot i.s paltry, in comparison^ sinks into an insignifi- 
cance of which Guy Fawdies, hoisted on dirty boy.s* shoulders, ia 
the only adequate symbol. ... . 

“ God bless met” exclaims the alarmed reader, I was nut at 
all aw'aro of this. I have bear/1 of the * Church iii daingor,’ so 
long, that it has become like the ory of * Tho wolf,* and I hcUIo 
my fears with tho proverb, *crcaki^ doors, d&c/ But wlmt is 
this Firebrand ? ^ 

You may accuse us of paradox, if answer truly ; and yet wo 
must not prevaricate. Know, then? that it has been discovered, 
avc and demonstrated, that the gpcftt |{A'Volationary Firebrand, 
which is to make our “ Glorious conslituuSii” an inglorious heap of 
blackened ruins, is no loss a thing than ^bis ; ibe earnest Protc^st 
against Wrong ! 

If you see millions suffering from injustice, and )ou protest— 
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oarncfttly, solemnly protest against the cau^o, you arc lifthting a 
Firebrand. Tf your soul sickens at the dcgi’adation inflicted by 
the liiish, 3 our squcami&hnc^ must bo silent, or joii will be raising 
a Firebrand in the air. If you think you can perceive, on tlie one 
Hand, the brutalising cflect'^ of Capital Punishincnt, on the other 
its wretched inefficicney in diimnishing crime, you must not utter 
that conviction, or jou will bo casting a Fiicbrand into sociccy. ' 
Think >\Iiat you please, but beware how you utter it, unless you 
belong to the “ light tl|iiiking and enlightened class.” iSickoii, if 
^>ou will, but dare not to protest. Paie not to tainpoi with the 
edifice which Time and the misorv of millions has sanctified ; 
diirc not to xcmo^c e\cn a withered branch from that Tiec, under 
whoR(‘ hianchirig shade our forefathers grew up, lest, in lemoving 
the blighted hr.ineh, }ou peril the stability of the whole. The « 
Tree is o noble tH‘e, with all its tortuous 011*^5 
paialyscd limhs. You..must respect it for what it has been It 
lias its defeets. It haf also its great qualities. The defects are 
luscpiUMhlc from its greatness, and therefore ougi|)t\nQL|to he 
lcmo^e(l Attempt to remove them, and you light the IjHBand. 

You will bo told that there u wrong in the world, 
hill been, always will be. Our life is a “mingled — the 
evil is inseparably woven in with the good. What, then, is the ' 
use of raising seditious cries about particular wrongs ? If you 
protest, >uu endanger “ \estod interests.*’ If jou endanger these 
\ou endanger the welfare of the State, anU, ns the State is com 
po-'ed of all classes, including the milHons, it follows, by a very 
beautiful deduction, that your protest is a dangerous Firebrand, 
which, if listened to, will destroy even the millions in whose favour 
it lb made, since their welfare is, of course, bound up with that of 
the State ! 

“Is it, then,” wo hear some sarcastic f^^nitleman observe, 

“ indifferent what bophisms are put forth < » gull the credulous 
people ^ Shall not a far-seeiny man stigmatise the sopliibixi 
which lies under that Frotest ? not Falsehood always a Fire* 
brand ? ‘ 

Fuls(‘hood is always a Firebrand ; but is seldom called so. 
Falsehood is Uughed at,^ exposed, or disregarded — men know that 
its eiupiro must be short Truth, when ruining “ vested interests, ” 
is endeavoured to be stifled, under the obloquy of a name. Truth 
alone is crucified ! 

XiOt any man rise ug and preach against imaginary evils, or ia 
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IfftvolU' of inapplicable roforras, and bo will meet, imlocil, with 
abunilaiit sarcasms, but tho utmost to be said of his ojnnioiis arc — 
“ They arc crotchets ! ” But, lot a man arise to iittor tho thought 
w'hich is struggling for uttorabco in the dumb millions — let hiiy 
preach against a wrong which thousands feel, and which the 
wronger? know exists-^then, ^whoii he is ullcring a living truth, 
W'heri his voice is the voice of those wdn> cannot sjtcak, when his 
word is a spark of unextiuguisliable tire, that lights up the souls 
of his hearers, and clears away their doubts — then, opinion is not 
snt'cred at as a crotchet, it is vilified as a Urobrand. Then ribes 
tho voice of warning and of lamentation ; then are *tlio lovers of 
social ord< r called upon to repress the profligate abuse of Liberty of 
Thought. 

So true it is, as Ifclnrieh Ifeiilo strikingly observes, — ‘'Every- 
whenr, where aq eHmest spirit 8|>caks^ out his convictions, there 
^0 is Golgotha ! * • 


C9BDEX ON THE CONTINENT. 


BY ANGlii^ B. REACH, 



waTa<h)mnicrclii:RfAVdi^SW— Itu^ 
tlio w'orld may not at first blush think it— *Kichard Cobdon is 
cuinracrcial traveller still. Sometimes on tlic road — Kpmetimes o 
tho rail — an active emissary of Manchester ; he distributed hi 
patterns — collected his debts — opened up new connections— cor 
solidated old ones — wrote his daily bulletin of the state of trades^ 
the tightness of money or the glut of stock — to the city of th 
tall chimneys — and then officiated as- Mr. Chair, or Mr. Vice, i 
that hastily-gobbled dinner, which commercial gentlemen alway 
Bocm to hurry over as a piece of disagreeable necessity, to be go 
through with as quickly as possible. 

And Richard Cobden is a comi»;rcial traveller still. True, h 


shows no patterns — takes no order^— duns no customer — repre 
sents no firm. His progress is not now from Manchester t 
Liverpool, or from Nottingham to Borby, His ever-shifting habitn 
tioii is no .longer that big, side-boarded, dreary, bookless, commei 
cial room. He flietli not from shop to nlio|>— signing^hills— writ 
iug receipts— vaunting a new design in calicos— prfidicting a ris 
in cottons. And still, we repeat, he is a commercial traveller.^ 
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Yoh— till* greatest — the most reniai-kable traveller tlie world 
has over soon. Europe is his dibtriet — nations are his tustoiners 
— ^the nuMiioii*s of tlio Licaguo fill his book of pattorns — he deals in 
mighty prinoiples — ho distributes vast dootrinos— he exhibits new 
ifofligiis whioh shake the polity of empires — ho predicts universal 
eomtuorciul iiitorcbaiicfo — no land, no city, whioh he has not filled 
with the fame and the credit of his 'groat constituent, tlio mighty 
finn of Froo Trade, throned in the realms of England 

liiohard (Nihdon, lit('rull^ the ooniineroial traveller — and Richard 
(b)bd('n, figuratively the oommercial traveller ! ITow vast the leap! 
The Mister (^ubden who derned bus little weiglit from his calico* 
making constituents — ^^hosc name circulated but amongst his own 
little class — the knight-errants of the Ledger— whoso talk was 
naturally <»f iiivoi(*es and lulls of pansda — who was cansl for hut 
1)> mottlo-facod landlords and grimy bootsvs— in fact, Mr. R. 
(‘ohdon, Ibiginan 

Study tliat picture first — then this. 

Ikichard (Vlulen, the w'ide w'orld knowni — the|^ 
greatest nieicantile eonfcdiiae> man ha** e\er seen- 
of a power tlie most pacific— the most pliable —but thel 
^^^^eluiiiig ifhaj^ably guided b^ one gmeruing i 

nvofld, and*v^rt J 
of a musket — Richard < obden who pro.strattHl the pi’ondest oligar* 
. < liv of Europe — w ho ruled the man who mlcd the Legihlature 
whicli ruled the empire — Rich«u*d (’obd»'n, at once the mi.ssionary 
— the champion — the advocate — the enihodymcnt of Free Tmde 
-^striding in his tnum]>h over Europe— ^vei’y whore welcomed — 
everywhere lionoun*d — his health toasted — hi» name, liis prin- 
ciples, and hW deeds proclaimed in every laiigna^o of eiviHsotion 
— evervwdiore sowing the good %?ed— every wher*^ lulling Uic good 
tidings- e^eiy where pointing out bow protect on clogs men's pro- 
gress — ^liow it isolates them ami r.mkes them eneniic^ — how, to 
the (»ve of mencantalc genivul custexnhousos show like frowming 
rampart.<i. and tan1fi» like steitilmg armie.s. 

'Tis a wondrous, a promising, a happy phenomenon, the tour of 
Richard (\)bdoTL It is greater than ever was monarch's progress 
— will exercise more power than over did conqueror's march, lie 
pcqde Khinkiiig. llo leaves little Leagues behind* him — ^hc 
consoomteS) so te speak, local Viltieraes, and Brights, and Foxes, 
lie set.'* many balls rolling. Festal banqueta every whore await 
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may thoy be the forerunners of tliot ^eat festal ban- 
quet which the world sliall sit down to» irhcn, like tho at 

a pic-nic, every nation shall bring its share to the setting foi'th 
of the table — one oUbring another wine — a pnstoral land 

its meat — a manufacturing its steel, wherewith to carve tho viands b 

Free trad(i ! — the word is now a household ono in man v tongues 
— the idea will soon beconioi as fomilior, and then will it be 
translated into action. 

Quick-witted France — thou pleasant and light-hearted land — let 
tho sea ho tlic only and the eoHily-spanned harrier betwixt us. 
We can miitually heljj each tlie other — hoar glory in other sounds 
than tho rattle of rolling driimb. — Forego your affection foi* the 
administration of triangular bayonc(-stal>s. We want your wine, 
not your blood — toko our cottons, not our lives. Lot tho ehatinel 
be dotted with packets* ti<>t privateors. Bo happy, Mouseignour 
le Prince du .loinviJlo. without flinging»thirtocn-inch shoUs into tho 
marine lihrarir‘s of MaiT^ato ; — adopt Free*Trado, in fine — do not 
fight witli us — deal with us — make dray.s of 3 ^our tuiiibrils — scales 
of youj|||l|UiLkoos — and weights of your bullets. 

An|p &>u, Belgiuin,— remember the old name — the old thiys of 
your land. We love its ancient, rather than its wiodorn title. 
Flanders — the Netherlands — tlm Loiw Countries, — ^you wore tho 
first to teach Northern Europe the arts of peace — to prove the 
might — the power of honest iiulustry. Glorious old Burghers of 
Ghent, and Antwerp, and Bruges ; — sleeping amid the pojnp of 
your many-tow-ered cities^ you it was W'ho be arded the fierco 
ehivalry of France and Spain — ^you it was w'ho first taught tlio 
nations liow the lance could be shivered by tho spindle. Hid your 
stcnit deputies quail before the bluster of Charles of Bu)gun<%‘ ^ 
— wore their keen minds ever swayed by the craftiness of his 
well-beloved cousin of France ? — No/gaUiuit burghers of Flanders 
— you fonned tho first groat comlbercial league — you harried the 
robbers’ nests of the Bbine — yoM taught yom* oteel-clad noi^bours 
that the pennon fluttering from knightly lance mu8;U|||K^ the 
flag hoisted on merchantman’s mast. And were youHp^jfmecha- 
nical — a mere toiling, soulless miss of sweltering aiTtsaiis or 
ledger -loving hucksters 1 Answer for u.-', tho brushes of your 
painters — the chisels of your sculptors. Answer for us, the cautass 
of Teniers and Rubens — the gothic glories of the spire of 
Antwerp— the Burgher Ilall of Ghent I * . , ? . 

Spain ! You too had your gone commercial glories — ^you it wds 
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sent foith the littlo fleet of three f)om Palos — ^you it in as 
^\]losc fla^ fu‘-t floated on the Padfit — >ou it in as whose state 1 > 
.ugosieb and galloons flist poined iorth the tieabuub — the gold, 
the sihci, tlio perfumes, the cinnamou and the spice of the hesh 
fiCw woild — hifoie the eyes of dazzled Em opt. But you turned 
fiom peace to vrar--fiom tiaflu to combat — you loaded }oui 
flctt wjtR shot and shc 11 <^a piincc eoninunded it — a popt blts&od 
it^and }et, ivhcio m two inontlis was the mviueihle Armada, and 
Mliere since has boon the happiness and the piospeiity of Spain ^ 

luly— laud of lommcicc as much ns of art— land of the nui 
chants who weie princes, and the princes who wtie merchants ! 
In the tide less Adriatic oiico wavcnl the flags of all nations It w ib 
wlun th( commcico of Ital) most flouiishod, that lU srt reached 
its /cmfh. Gloiious aliovc all its da)& weio those in which the 
HICK hunt galleys of the woiJd crowded the la futons of Vcnite. .and 
< lustocd louiid the Mole oi Gi rioa — when ltal> hud its Medic is to 
cfitoyiagc its artistic splondoiu — -its Boiias to \ indicate it*- maii- 
tiiiK 1 enow 11. 

But now, commerce has flown ; its spiilt, if not dead, 4 | torpid 
in Btlgium -m Spain *-111 Ital}. The qua;ys of Antwr^rp aro 
th serted — tlioTo is idleness and gloom in the jiorts horn which the 
Aniiada sailed, and iii which the Buccutuui licb lotting. Civil 
wai and military despotism liavc giound down comincuckbs lands 
But theio IS yet hope. ^VTicn the lail sliall clasp Jmiope m its 
non hands — when Custom Houses shall ciumblc like the relies of 
outworn things — when soidnl monopoly no longer sliall stifle 
iiidustiv, hatch wars, and batten on human misery — then — 
and the time must smcly come— then will the League — the 
^ wit English Anti-Coni-Law League— ha>c fulfilled its ulti- 
mate mission, and its Champion and Apostle have leaped the 
ii lilts of his long ungxatcful toij, in the tribute*) of admiring his- 
tonans, and the happiness of friendly, prosp^-iotm, and ludiistnous 
nation^i^^ f 

TO AN APOSTLE OF PEOGBESb 


« 


i 

1 THINK I hear the Ages say 
That Time has lipen’d ilnee their birth, 
And Intellect prepared the way 
^ I* or man to lenovate the Earth. 



A woRi> Oil TWO osr rosrioEXCc* 

Brother, a noble work is thine, 

In this oM Rarth, still ib younfj ; 
A noble work is thine and mine ; 

(lod giant us but a ^eilous tongue ! 

A zealous tongue to teach an(l*pieach. 

They feai um, biotlu r, for they know , 
Wiong, tbit the swoid can ne\er readi, 
The Alphfi)>et wfll oxorthrow. 

They ftai us, brother, and they hate ; 

Kings fear us even lu then sleep- 
"We are the If nor of the Oioat ; 

I’liehts hate us, ami Meir Inte is deejj. 



* 


• “ Put •‘tf raft,** the Ages set in to s.is , 

Injustice, Kiioi, Daikncss, Ch nns, 

Miall fiorii this (5od\ Ruth piss aw i\ 

Shall ^Sb for ever ‘ ** XVhat it m ims ^ 

Kemniiis 1 The glorious lauht t?f 1 lax, ^ • 

And whatboe'ei is Hood and Tiiu , 

XX Olds the Agts sttiu to saj — 

‘^Biotlier, we haxe Mt,s xxork to do ” 

EnwAttu Yoi I . 


A WORD OR TWO OX CONFIDRXCT. 


(isi ol the moHt xaluablo, powoiful, yet at tht» same "time fiogilo 
boinl* xxbieh comieet togrethcr menS intoiostH and actions, is con- 
tidenee It is an innate principro in the early-daxvning miiul of every 
nnhxidual ; an inherent and active propeiiaity in the hearts of nlf 
wlio au* as yet happily unsuspicious luul ipenorant pf tlic woild a 
(bioiioralin?; mfiiietices. It is aagreat pgrt of the charm whit h 
vdiilHren evircise over us, and posscsscst under whatever aspect it 
ajijH-ars, nn attraction whbdi the most hardened ^pnot iully 
Ksi-t. The x^aluo of con?donc© may be ascertain by its 
po^ses''Hin and Us loss. Have jou ^vor, dear reader, Tilt the full 
satiafnction. the deep sei enny, the rich resource in troublous times, 
which result from the coubcioasnesg of the inmo^xt foohugs and 
interests, of the boait rcstin^r m the nred keeping of one ae 
implicitly trust f If you huvo not, yo * ^re as yet Hnacquamti^l 
xM*li the' xf* rih of coufideuce. llaxe voi oxer felt tl »» bitter em<^. 
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tions of amaKement, grief, indignaifion, and Btroggling love arising 
from the discovery of misplaced trust 'i — have you ever felt the 
weary blank, the cynical incredulity, the disposition to question 
the truth of every tiling gtroond yop do you know the. feeling of 

^ the heart-sick attempts to repair that whieh is irreparable ? If 
you do not, you cannot yet estimate tlie preciousnoss of confidence. 
Perhaps you may have been the rocipient of fondand unsuspecting 
faith — you may have enjoyed the self-respect, the high and grate- 
full thought arising from that worth of Wart and mind which is 
implied by the trust reposed in you ; if so, you then have a clearci* 
conception of what confidence is — and if it sbonld have been your 
pitiable condition to have forfeited the future trust of your once- 
confiding friend, your remorseftil heart will have learned too late 
the full value of that slighted treasure. It would be dlMcnlt to 
say which, in such a case, suffers most — the trnst-hredfser or the 
trust-toscr — it depends oUr, circumstances ; but in most instances 
the latter perhaps beafs the heaviest weight and tlie longest dura-, 
tion of grief. Oli ! the agony of that heai*t, that cannot break the 
strong tics which bind it to tlic frail object of its trust-rjdiat still 
clings, albeit despairingly, to the broken reed which has pierced 
it — where love survives the wreck of faith — where pity and for- 
giveness linger arouud the fallen prop, vainly trying to rebuild 
the repository of affections, hopes, joys and sorrows, which nuist 
now lio unshareii, anapprcciatod, and unknown, in the silent 
depths of an injured, and perhaps ebrroding heart. ^ Lost health 
jnayTie resVired 5 lost property may he recovered ; tost friendship 
and odectiem may even occasionally be regained ; Imt who will 
undertake to say that lost confidence Is ever fully aikd perfectly 
r*»Atered ? A breach of trust may be followcMl, by him who has 
committed it, with the bitter tears of self-reproach — there may bC ; 
a strong deeire, on his part, to be oot^ more^ tried and trusted: — 
and many earnest (and' peihapl trutfaful) prote<^tfUions of fiijturc 
sincerity; but you feel, that in 'giving him an opportunity of 
retrieving Ip you itfO merely trying an ex^ieriment — 

you caiifiqilllaite rid your he^of its ndemvings. *‘Confidonce . 
ill an unm^ul man In time cf trouMo, is liW a broken tooth and 
a foot out of joint. Suppose a mother promises a reward to her 
chiM, lor something tt has done, or is, expected to do,, 
afterwards neglects to fulfil her she ever enjoy.>wl 

oluW’a eonMence again; will he^ ever forgi^ that she once 
deceived him f~Perhnps not. Shb"^has broken a jewel she can 
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never repaii ; elic has snapped the golden cord by which (lod had 
bound him to her hoait ; she has taught his Lttlc mind to question, 
to doubt, to disbelieve ; she has made him a pr(H*oeious sooptic ; 
she has prematurely quickened Ins mtelloct ut the expense of his 
mgenuuuuess of heart ; and, furlftught shi»*may knew, the enl seed ^ 
so>\n hy her omi hand may swell and grow till it ends in an avowed 
disbelief and rejeetion of tjod’s own Word of Truth. 

Credulity and incredulity, in uithei of their extt*omes, oro 
incompatible w ith the perieet balance of a sound mind and the 
v\ 01 kings of a healthy heait. If choice, howevor, must be made 
bi tw een th*' two, the lormei is peshaps preferable* Tlio croduloua 
man inn> be tlio object of ridicule and contempt — he may have 
(and undoubtedly Las) a weak mind, hut with all thi«i, is lie not 
liappii'i thnrf the man who oairxcs about with )Hm the gloom of 
iniHanthiop} or the callousness of unbeliol '' C^reduhtv may bo a 
soft soil, blit It iiia^ ivevertludcss uomlsh many good qualities ; 
there is nothing in its chaiacter obstiirtive of the giowtli of 
principles which may endear the poH^e^sisi^.o many, and win for 
him the esteem of a wide circle, indebted to hun for many acitf 
of true kindness; but can any generous impulse, au} diioiednosa 
of heat t, an) nobility of soul, be expected to tbiive in tin blighting 
aiinocpheie of habitual mistrust t ^oim* people an^ unreasonable 
enough to evfK»ct the bestowal of confidence* without ynlding any 
in ] etum ; this must impl^ cither a meanness of disposition which 
wishes to profit b} the trust reposed lu it, oi unaequaiiit.)rioc ^th 
the true nature of its principles. Confidence cannot s^iuid i*e- 
pendont of support — its lontmiay ho in ouu heart, but its tendrils 
must ( ling to aiiothor. When God saw that it was “ not gowl for 
man to be alone,’* Ho eronted a being perfectly adapted to share » 
fully and worthily, tlio heart of oui first father, longing in hia 
solitude for sometliing he could not define ; 'that Bomothing was, the 
development of confidence — ^thc c\e’‘cise of mutual tnist and syni- 
patliy*— pnneiple«v which were in embryo, uucxplainid and but 
partially understood, till the sweet and iustructivc infiuoncos of 
his confiding, loving, leaning hcdpiuate lighted up the mystery 
with the elcctria flash of Naturi s trutlv 

Wc frequoDtl;y make the remark! “What a difibrcnt woild this 
would be, if men hod ondre confidence iti other!*’ but it would 
he almost impoMsible to follow^ in our imagn (ititms,the progress of 
such an unexpected traveller thioughits big ijvaye and e-ways. 
Groat changes arc idvrajs accompanietl by events which nud pro- 
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eluded the penetration of the most far-siditcd ; nor could 
wo perhaps, even with the most powerful moiital telescope, trace 
the course of such n principle througli all its rainihcations, up to 
its rcmotc'bt limits. The influence it would Lave upon commerce 
— what effect it would produce oirthe artificitil distinctions of state, 
rank, and wealth —how it would bear on tho usoges of socieU — 
how many, and what class of people would he “ thrown out of 
employ,’* by such an jnno\ation — bow it would aifcct the pliysical 
condition nuinkmd — what difference would exist in the btatlstics 

of crime and mortality — thcio and many other similar propositions 
must he left to tho ingenuity of those speculative minds which Une 
to inhabit the theoretical <‘dificcs of their own building. One 
thing, however, may he safely ahst'rtr‘(l — that a principle so pure, 
so lloa\oii-horii and Honven-seiit, could not possibly .unk nniish- 
that all its ra}s must be concentrated into the one lujgljt foeub of 
rnivcrsal Good. There is an old maxiip winch advises us to 
•* suspect all mou ; ” it i& a pity that such a jaundiced, one-eyed, 
cynical old adage did not die in its early infnney. The w'orld 
doubtless abounds with characters justly calculated to excite our 
mistrust, hut we have the privilege of knowing tliat it also ahoiimls 
with thos<» who are worthy of our deepest confidence and attach 
ment — those wlio possess high honour, warm heaits, lich intcllct/»s, ' 
and who aio imbued with the true spirit of Christianity — tho*^* for 
W'hosc sak< , it iiiny he, God sptircs .uul hlo‘^'^^‘s a guilty Irjd, os 
He wa» willing to have done iii olden timi‘, with tho G'.y of the 
PHiii. Nor can wc Indp feeling a pie^entinieiit, ns w^^look with 
j)rophc'tIe\’}o into the viata of the fotuie, that hngJrUT da^s arc 
neai —that energies aie working, and events c ou^ninff together 
for the ultimato production of glorioub Fr^Uon9y of 

**inteicuiir'>e and eomniunuatiou will soften pr^imliees, allay ahfhm- 
bities, <|in ulIi the spirit of selfishiiebs, violein, uid war, and will 
gI\o men a moic perfect knovvledgc, and a if'.e just approeiatum 
of each otlier, which will be the basis of a ijorc widely extended 
tiust. Yes: steam-engines ore putting, prlnting-pi esses are 
groaning, pens, laden with rich and fruitful thoughts, aic speeding 
to eoiumunicate then* troas’‘rr5, and ships are dividing the woters 
of ovciy clime; all, diiocffy or indirectl}, asaibting in tho acegm- 
phahmont ot tho same gient design. 

There is another Ifind of eoiilideiue, which may be regarded as 
unotf-scti)f the great jirineijilc- it is solf-confidcnce, the over 
reduudauey of which ha^ laid many in the dubt, and the dcficicucy^\ 
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of which has prevented many fi-om e\or rising out of it. It is, 
when justly founded ou accurate self-lnowlcMlgc, the xiiatii-spriug 
of our energies, and the principal cause of shcoosh in undertakings 
w hich have appeared hopeless in the eyes of the timid and doubt- 
ful. But when it exeowls its jiist limits * and swells into conceit, « 
itN virtue n\w% and it becomes one of the most disagrccablo 
(pinliticM ^\bich a man can perhaps possess ; it deprives tho most 
brilliant talents of their greatest charm, and when wo hear it '>nid 
of a man, **he is vory oTcvor, and he hnotr^ it,** wc aie disposed 
to till Ilk that his mental gifts are oxereisod more for the sake of 
cvaitiiig praise, than conferring delight and instmetion. “ Sei^st 
thou a man wise in his own conceit, there is more liope of a fool 
than of him.** lie may have amassoil miieli knovi lodge, ho may 
be doe)>ly imbued uith scientific lore, he may*ha\e read a multi 
tude of books, but has neglected the study of tho most intcrcbt- 
iiig, wonderful, and itoportant book of qjl — llinifielf ! 

A juht eoiifideiiee in our own resources is«valuahlo — tho rocipio- 
cal fiith of tikd and true friends is sweet and cueournging— but 
confidence in the Truth of God m the grand summit of its highest 
j)ow ers. The ‘>tructuro that may be reared from huch a founda- 
tion, surpasses conception. The tondiings and miraelos of our 
Divine huMoiu all tended to tho one design of eliciting ninn’s 
belief. Oui light and title to bettei hopes and licher expeetafioii*-, 
is only hccure when held in the strong grasp of confideneo ; and 
the ehaiter of the ITeaveuly iiiheritartec is cxiiresscd in tho words 
— Believe and Live. c 

* A J. 


(JLancbs at familiar niouRAniY.— don't care. 

A ■ 

f Don’t Garf was bom in London, somewhere beneath the 
shadow of St. Paurs. 1 have not been particular in searching 
for the exact spot, nor hive I examined any parish regintci, 
for the purpose (k ascertaining tl^e precise date, of his first 
appearance in the world. Prom his cradle he was froward and 
resolute in having bis own way, notwithstanding the incon- 
venience occasioned to others. il< was always considered a 
promising child, however ; and many were the epcculttions of hiji 
near kindred touching his future cnrcir, and the part he was 
No. xxViii. — ^voi. V. a 
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likoly to play in tlio dmnin (tmgi-comeJy) of UfV. Suppose him 
to anpire to the <ii.fl;nity of a eivic fuuciioQar}% luiU to obtain it ; 
woulfl he he elmiieil to the post of cliicf viRagii»tratD ^ Would 
Don’t Curo hocoiue Lord Mayor? Or, if they sout him to Oxford, 
niiulo a ptir^ton of hitli, would Lo ever he a bishop ^ Or if 
they liiiri into PurliameJit, would be be rrime Minister ? Or if 
tbry bought him the ‘‘Elegant Ej^traets/* would he turn his 
uttontion to Hterature. and beeomo n great author? Hidden iu 
the mysterious future lay the destiuy of Don’t Caro. 

When ho wa.s nine years old he was scut to his mother’s sifter, 
resident in the country. It was winter time, and his aunt told 
him not to play in the ii(dds whilst the snow' lte.ticcL 

“ I will go, ' replied the urchin. 

“ Hut you’ll get buried in the suow% and frozen to death.’' w'us 
the remonstraime. . 


“ } don't care-— not I ! ” w^as the child’s answer. 

He weut Hceorduigly i fm* they would net use restraint, lest 
they tAlloujfl break bis lino spirit. Cue evening be failed to return. 
Tho hazy mist ul the day had deepened into a night wautiug 
both jHoou and .star, and Don't Care was otill absent. They got 
alarmed, and sunt out labouring men — hedgers and dulvers— from 
the neighbouring eoitages to search for him ; but fmii t Care wan 
not to bo, found, Th('y lH>rn>wed a gentleman V bloodhound, and 
tracked liim to a huge snowdrift at a liigh hill’s base, into which 
he hud sunk, until only his head and nock were visible, and ho 
was as go^id dead to look at from cold. 


“You sec the cons^Hjuence of disobedionec/’ said Ids wiping, 
aunt, when tlioy bad brought him home, and succQodetMj^Miai^ 
e’»liv'iting him ; a little longer — ^hulf an hour longer — 
would have boeu really dead : then we should have pot you 


ugly cotHn, and buried you in tho dismal eburehyard. ^ 

“ I don’t care,” answen^d tho boy. That was ever his answollf^ 


Later in the season, when the thaw ean^f , be was warned not to 


slide upon the ice iu the pouds, whiclt was no longer safe ; and if 
it wore tp break, it was urged, disastrous would be the oouac- 
<pioticos of submersion. The i>Ul response promptly'S^siiiHed from 
his pouting bps. and an hour afterwards he was brought homo by 
twM men. who bad seeiuthc ice yield beneoth his weight, and 
whtt had extricated him from hU perilous situation ; but not 
un^l he wtt»*we!l nigh lifeless, and at great personal risk to 
tltomselvcs. 
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* If \ou hod Ktm * «nid liis fiiemK **your pool 

luolhi r wooki have lri*koii hor keatt * 

The wirae ansarr < \ei tlio hame mmwer 
At sthunl Don t (ak imp^rtiiriikM} uniioMvi nt iiuiodiMo 
a ti\ nj«»n hj^ fivuunt^ theoi\ But the >ci} 
pnuKiit oi the ti\ afloiilui hiui thf ol niaintuiiiinf^ tha^ 

til > \ iiul It lenj^th thf^ ina-^tei timl of ea'stigatnig hitn , 
lui Jh^n t ( aie, hi tnatm^ the rtwd with utter diMif^atU alau>a 
f uii ot! lutoiiou-* 'iiul the maMci um ou'^etiuentc \>a«( ptefluim d 
to } [ ikh at. 

\(ii will Ik a dinir< thutidiiul tin pctl urojijue , * you viill 
h< i - mill 1 to \oui fiKUils i diHirtati to iiiv I'-tihli linn ul u 

niii iiKc to uiutv 

Ihi (orduroi luefdud ouhinskmu what thi nnhtvu would be. 
Aid bat on IIkii *'tool4 in pleiisjii t\]Krtam\ it < mu of 
< OUT'LL i^d wh< n ^lu ( \ab]ktat«d doiumit knocked lam down ioi 
t) • •’idifi'^uit mol io (o<iIh tooe und jUfiie it di tiiKinitoa 
tioi ii(\ wcM tukhd, dl ol tluiii, to tiu^fip** of fhctr uoh<*m, hy 
il iihih sr>mr ot thi mote aidint ^piiitf* Mtruken*with 

adiiiiration tulh leMolvid to imitalt him, no^ .it thool mdi, hut 
tu futun ( miTinna a wah t)if ir pmuitn an 1 s-imrdtaiH 

Vdvmxc I in m and slatui to whl h(uim Moot ( ati h 
lathi i ^xve him the dioic< u hhond pioli Msiori , foi llit old 
mui Ilia ^rore o) Iioiidtd gold Mhich In kipt it m imI, not 
in hank lofiub hit in mu<)tT thebts. scouted in nuch (i i/\, 
iud tissihlc III lin |»l itt A ier\ idd dwolliii^H alio d 

1 iiil! hue no prot< bruon , 1 mil bi a t;i nth uiuii,# ^uid Don't 

( arc 

**^\^lat^ a do nothing Linth-man* c xpowtttlnted his fathii 
“a fillow^hom rs hut docs not make, wlwnptnds, hut 
not iibo toiisunn'* hut dic^not ptotlufo , who ih idh* whih 
the woild woiks a dtoni a dn^ifiaci ,|a snmijjt, iml hnlkim'- 
p» sj of ^ 1 * ti ^ • 

* I wn! h( A ;^(iitKman, i id I won t Work, |tr%iHf(d llu non, 

1 will walk ami iido about nd take my ploa^un when 1 om’t 

eat and dunk ami deep ; a >d f will tat and drnilk iml Hle<p when 
I don t walk Ttiul inh ahoi t * 

“ Ilun I will disown ron ae' iiratid tm fntbei roumMy 
** J d n t care * waft tlie r -< '• tf unnwir * 1 don't 
cire -nnt I '* ^ 

The old man kept Lift word, ami Don Care, at his faifaev’t 

/2 
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was cut ofT with a shilling. His soft-hearted, fond mothci% 
however, kept his pockets liberally lined, and he wan known at 
the wc3t end of J.ondon for a do-nothing gentleman. He had two 
favourite* theories now to protrude upon ail occasiouSp and in 
all companies — the theory tf disregarding consof]uenccSp and the 
far nimte theory. Unlike the majority of philosoplicrs, he carried 
them out to their full extent. His practice in no inutnntc fell 
short of them. He literally cared f6r nothing ; he literally did 
nothing. 

But inothors die — even soft-hcartwl, fond mothers — and often 
^Ihe fondest first. \V[hen Doii‘1 ('arc’s mother was taken from her 
lumie in a dismal hearse with nodding, dreary .pluinesp the wintry 
wind, descending the old twisted ddmiicys, and br(‘nthing tlu-oiigh 
the desolate, deserter! apartments, was not inore melancholy than 
Don’t (.'arc’s visage. His mother was gone, and his mother^ 
money. Ue hod some reganl for the old lady — ho never knew 
how much until then — l^ut for her purse and pocket ? — Tnurti: 
were hio afiocitous, indeed, boron ved. He should never touch the 

maternal gold again ; for, by the letter of his father’s will, a 
distant relation — so distant that the pp(»pinquity was alnm.**! 
doulitful — was to enjoy the hoarded wealth that the musty chest.s 
luid hidden in crasy phuHMn from the liglit, n7ul from Don’t CareV 
froijnent and stealtliy search. Ilis sitnution now was truly despe- 
rate ; but brave in his theory, after a few liours’ despondency, he- 
rc.sumcd his natural deportment, and vowed tijiit he diiln’t "care, 
not lie. lie would live- - as many a swaggering, fine fellow docs- — 
by Ids w its. '* 

I have spared neither pains nor expense, a.s a conscientioUvS^ 
biographer, in tracking him on all his devious pntiis. mucli puzzled^. , 
ohT certain t>ccasions, at his sudden evanishments, and as sudden 
and appavitioiial rcappearings — now flitting by niirhi, an earth- 
meteor, over mephitic, xuarsliy tracts — how hursti'i^ into broadest 
(lay-light, daring the sun, like an unwinking eag>e, and cvidentlv 
contcnining disguise. But, at this eriids of his history, the most 
vigilant senrch leaves me unrewarded ; ^or^ witli the exception of 
a few dirtied, tattered, and — tali^T* as the solo maUri^l afforded 
mo for the space of. three years— -most unsatisfactory documents* 

I have no testimony to his manner or moans of livelihood during 
that period. These documents are the unpaid lodging bills ; of 
a laif dl«dy dwoBing in Seven Dials* ^ They are eight in numbor ; 

^ a olrcumstance worthy to be noted, fortlio good w'otnau'ft patience 
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and credulity fire thcreliy ascertainable. Of the liral of these 
documciits tiie followirui: is a /ikrothn copy — but no, I will not 
<'.\|>ose the patient, credulous landluily s orthography. It n^ijumrs 
from the evidence thus sftipplied me, that for lodging nud 
** simdrics,” by which arc ]K»rhaps intended washing exponsta^ 
oceasional board, and, it is likely, a trilling ivdv'ntice of money-— 
for th<i good woman had a*h<‘art, wo may bo sure— Don't Caro 
was iiulol^ted to her in the sum of throe pounds, sixteen shillings, 
(hi the hast «>f these nndaneholy tcstliuoiiics to hiik insolvency, 
licncutli the s«*ored total ho has written w'ith a jamcil, 7A#nV 
rfon K'iah vow m/n/ It, M fnnnft ? Uut you mml. I diUxi 
care, do you — a nieinonuidum which creutos a rcasonaldo suft- 
pieion tl iwt I)on‘t Care* was an ingruie. 

IIo now . reappears upon the scene, by no moans as above, 
in Will-o’-thc;-\V1.Hp fashion, but tempting tho daylight to shine 
through him — a real accessible h^ro— ja married man. Don't 
Caro is a married man ; hut respecting the lineage and biography* 
of his wife, 1 am again wofully at fault. Kot a wink could 1 take 
fi»r a long time at that parental sun, her father. She, unwary 
planet, hud sullored inclusion within tins erratic orbit of our hero; 
like him visible at tinie«. and then becoming invifliblc. 

Who she was, what her name, whence her doacciit, how' great 
her dowry, wdicthcr she married frcoljir and for tho love she boro 
the mail to whom at the altar her plighted troth was sworn, or 
was cajoled into the match by unwmrthy moans, are particular.s 
4hat — interesting as tlu^ are— become fogs nud mftt spots in our 
biography. She was beautiful, 1 know’ that ; beautiful and gentle, 
and pleasant as May morning sunshine. She brought him wealth, 

1 know that also, from her hereafter sad remonstrances— saJJ buT- 
jiot unkind, against the sipiamlcring habHs that threatened speedily 
to leave them beggars. The amount of that wealth I am iterant 
of ; but I see him treading lus old paths, the lino do-nothiiig 
gentleman — all ablase with fashion— fashiooablo people, thick as 
midges in his train, and mom^ IJy^”g ** reversing the old 
Jiousewife's.proverh, store was siye, and it behoved him to dis- 
perse it as fast as possible. 

Ho kept his carriage and his servants, and rented a roanAion in 

fashionable quarter of the town. In alt respects and observances 
Don^ Care was a scion of &shion. His wife was grieved at ijj/kf 
.for her notions were different. Her rcaHog, evidently. Iiad lK^.. 
fK^mted to this. An old man— her father, periiaps, grieved as 
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hcraolf at her hunbaud’h laviAh expenditure — appears now' on a 
few oecatiioiLS. 1 have had indiatiuct glimpses at him — aph^tiiiig* 
mcrcantfli! looking man, bnt honourable withal — clad in very sober 
• habiliinouts — a devoted sconier of your do-nothing gentlemen- 
Into his our — yo», he must he her father — she whispera her many 
griefs, not without tears, and the old man's visago becomes stern, 
and be mutters something about takine* her home again. Pity it 
Vs that her marriage is tlie subject of so iniieh mystery. T should 
like, uhdVe all tbiug.n, lo get at the ]mrtii‘ular5 (»f Don't CareV 
first aerjuaintance with lier, and to know in Avhol Avay, taking 
advantage, of what weaknesj^, and whether in child or parent, his 
wits in thi.s instance proiited him. 

A child is born*— straw is strewn boi'ore the nfausioii — tin* 
knockers on tlio door are imftiod — fashionable phv>icians alight 
from vehicles, and nro rej|eived in tlic ball^with nnicii ceremony. 
The annouuceinent t# formal inquirers, shouldi^r-kiiotiod flunkies 
report in the phrase stcreot^^qwd for ladies’ Iving-iu occasion.^, 

“ As well as can be expected.” Already Gunter has received 
orders to provide a dvjeumr ci la . 

But no feast, preparc’d for thu-se who ueAin* Inmirer, shall make . 
tables groan in honour of ihe inten.‘sting ev(‘ni. Tlw infant i.^ 
reculled by the Oml who lent it. lu nuvther w'oeji^ scalding 
mother’s h'nrs. Its father is amain‘d. angry ; but true to his 
theory, ho tells his friondh (his young wife doc.s !if»t hear that 
avijwal. th|uk Ucavon I? that he dt»es not eare, not be And tho 
child go(;s to its grave of a span loftg. and Gunter’s feast cele- 
brates its <d»st.M|uies ; hut the nether’s place is vacanl. 

« After an ahsouco of a year on the ('oiuinerit, whither his wife 
a]>pears to have heen rather dragged than to have gone of her own 
cheerful free Avill, J find |>on‘t tJa.rc Avearing air of anx^^ty 
unusual to his leinpcraiuenU gHe tloes btwin^ jjs w ith suspicious 
men in suspicions places ; in dingy, hy-wa\ lanCir in the fuggy 
heart of the city ; business that, glancing the last testament of 
the old mail, of whom I have eanght the merest glimpse, as 
through a haae, has rcfereMCO to a |>ust-ohit. Meantime he is 
again a father, and tho fnika, all of them of tho race of do- 
nothiugB, who feastiMl At the. burial of the forroor infant, feast 
an«AV at the adA^enf of the second; but.the mo^^r's plapo is. again 
•vaooiit, thft time through illucsa. . , , 

“ X' regret to hear of your .wife a indispoaitioo, ” aaidi a guest V 
i^tb it^ction of a heart left. ./ 
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Ves, it u' u lulisanrc, wlion she is wtiniPil to stiporinU'iHl,'' 
ropUed ourh(*ro, “ Hot, oumdves, 1 d<m t cart* ' not I.” 

Tho guo3.t with tltc frnetiun of a hoart stared, but saitl utuliing. 

^ In II low weeks the young wife's ttealfh has improved, aiijJ slm 
is Atbo-ut to tako the air in the earriugo. It i» a line inoriiiiig in 
a Juju‘ of iimdemte temperature. In eoii’ntry plaees — in nlo^5sy 
iiooliH ami dells — where llnipul water trickles over rounded 
pebbles, wliat frolic life is living itftclf out — a \vhr»lo cxistcaeo in 
one Hhort sumiv Imur. The tealincss of trt'os siugn amlihh* hymns 
to the son! of therustie girb tedding the new-mown hay. In Lon 
<iun the pt»or nutiior. tpiickening his brains for bread, sighs for the 
lanes he waiidored in as a happy hoy, waters his one tlovrer— a 
shtkly *oSf-.-nn< \v, ipid lieariLin tlie ehir]diigs of his neighhotir’s 
tinush the warhlings of all flfe woodland birds native to the jdaiv 
that gave him •Inrth. In lAOiidop. t<wi. on this .lane morning, 
Jitrange men deliver a nies>Age at om* kero's door, to a hewildeifid 
.Hhi»u!dor knot, who np[inftes his masUw, m- he eomen. otjt\o Uike a 
Tnorning lounge with Lord Vitriol, the surcaHtle nohlennin. Tin* 
stiange men I'liter ihfi house — will take no denial. The I'lirriagc 
at the (lorn- L ordered hack to the place whence it wan brimght. 
The pawing liorses, rcstles.s for the ewiroisc th(‘y love so well, are 
UTiharnesseir. k'nniiturc is invmiloriod, cabinets are .■ call'd up by 
the strange men, who hint tJini it giveiJ them irreat |»;nn b» take 
I'Ueh libertie,-* in the house of m» great a gentl.mmo. All wonder- 
ing and nghasi, her lieart boating in .such fai-lii(»y I’l.it ‘•yneope is 
iiievifiihle, her hrain.s •filled with dire ominmH tin ad, Pon't fare's 
wife impiires their hubiue^,-*. “ Wo are liallillb, ma'am -there is 
our warrant,” they reply, civilly enough, and say no moru,. 
falls upon the floor in a fainting tit. Her hubhiind, rhi-nwing hiin- 
jiclf into a chair, laughs aloud, .and slaps liih, thigh, as if it w^ere 
the merriest jest, and he inexprcfitfdldv tickletl by if *‘1 
'don’t core,” bo *liout’^..*‘ all in the wav of luck ! Why should I 
care ? 1 don't care — not ].’* Kvew the serNi'iiitK, bustling obour 

their mistress, rocidl at this. That ovotiing he lifts the knocker 
xit Lord Viiriors door. A img<#, prepared with a ready lie -for 
his lordahip h.as heaid the iiew.s-' - ihat Lis masbu has gone 
out, though Don't Caro knows to iha contrary- Ho funis upon 
his hoeL and in solilofjiiy jnatJter’*-, *• D^—- n him, Im cuts mo. 1 
don't care*— -not I.*' Ho saunters * y and bye, iTito » fa.H}iianahlc 
Mstaurntour^, and takes his dinner with no abated afipotite.* 
Lords Vitriol .and Fieaskin entering presently, and seeing him 
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thorc, cut liim, with emphasis, and to the teeth. ** I don’t caroj.*.. j 
hums thoir discarded friend, audibly enough, staring them In the 
face. 

Who is that insolent fellow ? ** inquires Vitriol. of the woiterj^ 
“My Lord,** he replies for himself, anticipating tlm emblff- 
rassed w’aiter, “ I* am Don’t Care, who for three years have 
feasted you, lent you money, and toadied you, I have your 1 OTJ 
for n thousand pounds, i*ay me immediately, or I will send you 
to a spunging-house.” 

Lord Vitriol reddens, whispers his friend iFlenskin. Floaskiu, 
not without hesitation, writes a cheque, which Vitriol delivers to 
the wait(^r, who carries it, os he is hidden, to our unabashed hero. 
The latter pockets the docuinentJJ^wolks o^f, is no more seen at 
that restaurateur’s, w 

Meanwhile Ills wife had found her lone w*ay >1011 foot to the old 
, man of whom wo have niready caught one glinqi‘'0. Phidcaringly 
she winds her arms about him, kisses his tenqtles, smooths his 
white hair. “ Ah, Nelly, Nelly, I feared thi.« ! ” And he weeps 
— that old man ; and having spoken such worth, sits sih'ut and 
thoughtful, while she sinks upon the stool at his ft'ct, and looking 
into liis face, trio.s to read his heart, as wdicn she was a child. 
The old man roinembcrs it, thinks ho>v iniieh she is altered since 
that day — aye, oven siriee the day wdicn she went fortli from that 
homestead, a newly- wc(l<led, nlIdio]»ing bride. 

“ Vou will not let him gi> to prison, father ? Tooplc die in 
prison, rot in prison, they say.” 

•• Yes, Nelly. Such fine gentlemen as he often como to such 
nn c.nd. Providence is just. But you shall not want, Nelly.** 

“ I shall w'But if he is in di.stress,” she replied, firmly — a rook 
might be shaken .sooner than that Resolution. “ If he wants, 
father, T shall w\nnt too, rely upoi^it.” 

“ Yon wdll not leave him, then, Nelly? ” 

Leave him ! ' Had he, her lather, reared her, to ask tliat 
question ! 

“ Never, father, never ! I .wHl go with him to prison, unless 

they shut me out by force, and then 

“ Wfct then, Nell ? *\ 

“ I will walk round the dismal walls until 1 drop from cshfkustion, 
sooner than s^ek comfort elsewhere.” 

“ Hark’ee, Nell,’* — the voice came hoarsely, in guttural aee^j^ts, 
heaved forth with difliculty and deep feeling ; “ I will pay Vu 
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debts this time ; but lio inu&t (juit Jiis fine stj^Io of iiviiifir, and 
opme to wear plain clot bos as 1 do, and eat plain food ats 1 do. and 
dwoll in a plain homo as I do, and be ajdain man — e\ery wnv* aa 
I am. He must proinit^o tUu, or not yne penny of iny money goe^' 
to ransom him." • 

“ lie shall be all this, 1 will promise for him, deart'sl father. IT 
I have any influenee over liim — " 

“ But you Hjpe none — none at all. You know it, Nelly." 

Gotl help hert hhe knew it well, and her heart, on<» moment 
raised into (M'stasy, sank again, f<*oling that the gims would never 
sprim; up in the old paths, from the ineessant tread of feet— A«.s‘ 
feet, seeking tin* old courses. 

At this point again, to my g|||||t regret, iny erratic hor(» hecomes 
invisihle.* For two A^iole T can find no matrricl for his 

biography, not living e\en such scanty documents as unpaid lodg- 
ing hills to atlord hie any clue. Tha young w’ife, also, is invisihle. 

1 see nothing of her — hear nothing, 'flm dim, indistinct stern •* 
visaged, olil, luercuntileman retires altogether— sots up his *' ever- 
lasting rc'.t" in that haven whitherward wo arc all tending. 

It liad hcen a dreary, figgy. drizzling day, since the ilawn, at 
tliat season of tlic jeiir when fires are not positive rn'ccBsarios, 
and yet are almost indispensahle ; when tin* stove, if lighted, soon 
renders the apartinoiit too heated for comfort, while it is filled 
with chills if a fire he not kindled. In a wrctehedly poor upper- 
most chamber a Soutliwaik lodging-houM* of low degree, tin* 
broken panes of wlio'-e licketty windows gave fre^ ailmissiou to 
tbc damp murky atnio.spBcre. for all the patches of rags and paper 
tliat hail been supplied to keep it out, a young child was dying, 
upon a truckle bed, in the evening of that day. No othcrihan* 
our hero’s child; and there, keepmg vvatcli and paid over it, 
almost a corpse herself, with lips invoke aid from angels, is 
the wife and motlier. He is he is (»ut in the streets. 

Ev'cn fallen so low, and with grace sAficIent to beg rather than to ^ 
fttcal — at least let us do that justice. Through the thick 
mist that prevails he comes staggering oiiwaid with unsteady gait, 
wasted limba? pale dolorous fficv, storing hair, and blinking blood- 
shot eyes. 

Dniry-lano Theatre. The first night of^ new danseuse. Room, 
tliere, for Lord Vitriors carriage I Tin; r<ld name opuses up 

that* had gone to sleep of la*»‘. Even hi^t lordship, 
Pra^^Rbrward through the erovMl, a mengre mao in tattered 
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p^Aniioiits a liuud upon Ins lonUliip's arm, and wliiRpcrs iti Jus 
VAV, The nobU'iiuin starts, luirrioh towarclt- tlm vostilmle of the 
Hioativ, that ho niu}' 4'Rcapo ull Fuithor contact with the loathsome 
rai>s that ha\c, it may hf;, alicinly.hcfcniiitched his own o\collcnt 
^hcs^. “ (live him a Mhiirm^,” he crir&, tiirniDg on his hod A 
•servant ohc^<^, :iHtl tho lutiiuppv i»teh phnn;'ON awny, to drown 
remorw' in liquor. As if tlic doiil that wiu- hu^y at Jiis h ait 
I oiiid la) put to flight hy that other devil -ginj 

A jew peiico obtaiiiod from other sources {fureluised a loaf and 
•^nne Imtlei. lie went lumie with these. The child had died 
duiiiii^ hi^ iibieiice ITih wiie only j»ointed to it. He looked 
stupidh «it the corpse and muttered - um, the old wctrdbl but he 
was muddled with* drink. that time tie* HiOthcr of 

the dv'iid, niid^as \et unhniie<lTliii<l. hiy on the same hed with it. 
t>n (V sudden, liei hou* gr(‘w wry l>ni;ht. ^ man siuit l»y th(‘ 
parish authorities onteredvhe room, hrinuiut^ a ho the ehild, 

‘4 W coiildn t you Imvi* told us of tliis whde » ou were about 
it ? ask<‘d llio fijJlow li^rufHy. 

“ tM'wliat i ” demanded our fallen heio 

** \Nh^>, that they w»‘ro both dead," the man rejniued. 

Terns ^la^(ed to his eves Hiis tliae, ]»in» lie biiidud thiui nway - 
and afler an houi’s stupltl gulden ^ilcimu ^;.ivo tie old speech 
(ifteraino*. 

lleiicidorwaid I find him ei aw ling on fine tlirou::li the 

Klreets. hiii;enm‘ under aiehwavs in wia weatln r, 'liipmg nt 
niuht wlili ])oor outcasts like himself, in places wln-nct' even the 
polit o did not care to ilislodge him. Blit still, whethci the elciuenls 
were !uir or foul, whether tho sun scorclied him, or tho rain from 
roof and pent -house wetted him to the skin, his h'atuivs expiv-ssed 
the old tpuuiph, the vict«fy of the irim'i .man o,.‘r the outwrrd 
eireunustance. IJc was Don't Haro still. \v i when lie died, at 
the emiy age id tlurtv-siA yl^ib« lu a woH ‘anise hed, and W'as 
Kun< d in the muirtt steaming corner of the ehur<*hynrd, ajquopriated 
to paupera. Fancy might huv«' ienderod the old worda audible, 
ifiauem from tho cra^y uofflti »M — 

•* I DON I lAHC — NOT i. 

** J>on t ('are," snp tho pnivcrh, ‘'comoH to tho gaflows.'* It 
i 5 a fftk^e jiroverb, for ho never uiiw the inside of a prison. 

•BDWA^YorL. " 
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Tni liKiitmc t/ tiVl Inn jj^iuVvu u|i nniUi tnfliiMic<"- 
lujjh unfa^nutaMe tu its di > i lupim iit It «.is at tnsl the hniid- 
nni<l, 11 iMihijis, tin sU\i ot llu nimiauln » ainl -^(nod 1o 
(hdu'^c i7ur>ii(i Jl idiiK'* td the ptopli, thiit anomalous holm^ 

I ailed lo\ ilt\, nhiih i-^ latiici flu st utinuiu of a do^ than of a man 
In flu suutfdiM^ |K*nod if ucu\ol an uisiofiatu nn|Mt*ss was 
]Mi\Mlul*b> 1 juoiuhi le< ^nd usicd on a basis of gnanr 
buMdth and t ibdil) , and ncl^ at h n^lh, s(\iial symptom*' 
ate di ruv(.raf/h , tk it it h about to put on the nianlx ihaiaiK i of 
dtiiuKiux \\ nil tin moiuiKhmfl pi^jod wt hnio ]usf now 
nulhini' to (hi foi though tin wntits who a Inshi oi* if a o* 
s»tdi Had, it is, with mohu « xuptions, onl} b} tin (uiioiis 

XcaiJ> all the authoih who liavc a(<|Uiinl Mlihnt> amon^^t n^, 

Ii ivi Lpiirlil llu (aubc of the oh/aifln, eonniou^lx oi mu on 
scio I'-h 'llu. p<oph ina> almost la said to hivi nohtcMlmi, 
thonuh sMiijitom" ih disioxtiahh that tin. lutionil mind n at 
hn^tli hii. withti 1)1 ood id duiKHJiitic wiitd'^ 'Fhi , flu m ton, is 
till tinu ioi looking hai k ohm iiid i^iin ovei w it it aiistor nu > 
lias ii< II / 1 tljc t I'lst »d h tti IS aijion^sr ns lliou^Ji in tikiiiL; 
tills nno pi (five ^1 iru uf wi loi maiiv iiusous aj>pf u h ■* indnJ* 
oent than wi ou^ht to oin ])icdu< ssoii» 

In iMhtwiaciiH tluri isib\i\s a tmdino 1o lendi i InMiiJc* 
and phasuiis ivdusixi , and tlm pi-cd dec turn, ojnii* T>he tC 
sort ot lUMimt, hi 4 kd wnftM to icjict thf» vc;nuilii, ind 
coinjKsc then woik^ lu a loii^u tongue, !>> which tn*^ dooi of 
khowhiljrc w is (OTnpktcj]> a^a^nst ih midtifii e. And 

afttiwurds wlun eiic umst iiu had some wh it modihe d ^Iie \ii ws * 

of hteran iruii, the same i Uin^macle pedinis <d the. u, ami hd 
to tiu sinffinj; of then works w|fh quototiuns fjoiu what wero 
calhd the kuinod lanj^u i i which, tor the must put, londc^ted 
them tarwn to the general Many of^ ni liueeators would have 
hlushtd at the bate thought of bemg rc id by on> thing below 
a bquirc. Guidcfl a ditferent princMp tlioy amt d at the s^funo 
thg ^ with kldtoii, and hoped the} miglit * fit audiem < find thotigli ^ 
fe^E^thc fi wtr the better, in the c‘stiinatioii of WM*e of them 
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Thoy delighted in lelog the authom of rare n^Iuoh^ware 
not for everybody’s reading* but addressed themselvoa to eaatel- 
lated pride, or cloiatered p^buitry 

Not that their philosophy vras %ttffi^enfjy enlarged to be fidly 

• eonsoious even of the pudency of their oon The passions 

and prejudices of men are often the natural auxiliaries of their 
interest, and OOmpel them into the courses calculated to prove mobti^ 
profitable. AVherever privileged classes arc found, they are. by a 

# sort of necessity, impeuod to dam up the waters of knowledge, 
and prevent them as long as possible from flooding and fertilising 
the inferior places of society Th«^ are an are that science of 
every kind is in itself calculated to ennoble its possessor, and that 
knowledge draws brooder lines of distinction between man and 
man than titles or genoalogi|pl parchments They according^, 
by cultivating and encouraging an artificial fisatc, sought by the 
perversion of the vel^icle^to prevent its cordial reception among 
tUormujoiity. All, however, who ha\e consented to become the 
instruments of this policy, are obviously destined to receive the 
sovorost of all punisiiments— the neglect of tho people, for whom 
they did not write Neither the language nor the vein of tbougH* 
in our older literature is popular. They who were born in high 
places, gave tho tone to speculation and fancy, shaped the images, 
coloured the diction, and so fashioned, whether m tlicoiy or nar- 
rative, all the Unoamenta of the composition, that the humbler 
classes could find in it no sources of sympathy , while those 
among their mfenors who aspired to fhtorary fame, became their 
servile hnitatoni. 

This accounts for the want of heart in many of our ablest 
atfihors they aie frequently wise and ‘^tatclj, full of pomp and 
fraught with splendour; but pre-oniinently unapt nevertheless to 
infuse fire into their readers^ and bcfgct that aflRf (. uouatc reverence 
with which We look up to thdte who teach m lonngly. Milton 
liimsclf, deeply imbued as he was with rcpublioan principles, i 
was still anstociratie in hie fcGlings and partialities, and sjs* 
iemaiically laboured to restrain tho outgushing ot those populmh^ 
jMiogs, which, had ha fre^y indulged them, would have warmed 




(UikfieMom ; but knotfledge bad come to him invested witb some- 
thing like <*iDpcrial gkndour; and perhaps without being 
aware ct ihe cardinal defects inherent in nis style ^ cOsgftetioa, \ 
he wrote fdt the learned and the refined, while aiming nB hring/ 
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eurrcnc; to those opinions by wliich distimtions* refinement, and , 
even learnuig itself must ultimate!} be rendcrod subordinate to 
popular tastes 

These lomarks are cquall} apj^hcable to all the great irntois of 
the commonwealth, on ubiiho^er side theff peun wore engaged ; 
and it was only afbet tlie Kcstoiation, nhen, rcaspning d 
men might have expected the eqntrary^ that any great progiesa 
Was made towards the adoption of a popular style. Tho reason 
^mo} he easily stated, though not pci haps so easily receuod. 

During the lopublicau period men’s minds >Kcro almost exelu 
sivcly engoged aith aifalrs of state, with scientific polities, and 
that roconditt philosophy which investigates tho laws of social 
. bodies, and determines the place and ulation ofjncn m society ; 
thiiigs«which, 111 tlie opinion of nearly all ages, constitute n sort 
of aiistoeratic departoent of thought, pos^iessing little attraction 
lor the multitude Wtary of sciious inyestigations, the writers 
>\ho sprang up aftci the Ktinn of Charles IT.* devoted thomseltcs 
entiicK to light and amusing, and amusemont is cssentiafly 
popular Thoiefuie, houe>cr anstocratic may have been tho 
I notions prevalent among tho sophists of the Bcstoiatioii, the very 
of the cou 1 po*^ltion they atfeeted, forced them into the use oi 
a domociatic medium — we mean an easy and perspicuous style 

It was long, however, before a purely democratic writer 
appealed, and, placing himself m thought and language on the 
populai level, elediiiicd his contemporaries, by addn^ssing liiiusclt 
to all tboir best feelings at once. This writor was Daniel«])e Foe, 
a hose English is superior to Swifts in case and ficxibilit}, 
and that unaffected homchnesg which the people of all couiitiies 
so enthusiastically love. In many respects he was centuriew 
. beyond bis age, though it would, perhaps, be more correct to 
say beyond the majorit} of lus <;ontemporarfeB, there beiAg good 
reason to klicve that ever sinti^ th<%timcs of the commonwe^th, 

^ there has existed in English siicict} a strong republican bios, 
which, evincing itself m a thousand Mays, most unequivocally 
causes its presence to be felt by a ht arty untiring admiration for 
whatever is divested of the anstc»ciatios character. Defoe wiote 
for the people, and cared for no other audience He was cunse-> 
^fluently loved by them ; and though he nq longer visibly exercises ^ 
iofliionco. he once possessed, hi«i spu^t ms} be sai^to have 
^ pwed into onr literature, and modified it mv^ire or leas fiom bis 
i^n time to ours The neglect into which many of hn works 
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fallon, may after this seem infeEpHoAble. 3ut tlic tesBm 
IS plain. He tieaiad of interasta teroponny' in their nature, 
diAoiAbcd flootlng poetdianites of mimiicra aod modifioaiiou» of 
ehaiactar^ created by the r€ignis^ rnflneMO^ of the times. It 
mover ooeurred to him intheheyday of jiopulartl^, diat no pohtical 
writer \vbo doi*» nyt ombark on an origma} tlicory, can hope to go 
doan to poaterity ; and tlut even in Bction, nothing ib tru1\ 
Immortal but tho ddtnoation of oVaracter and mannors, abich 
Nature U m tbo habit of ctoinall} repiodiieing. It is use!os<». 
tliorefore, as far as tbo people ore ooueeined, to publish now 
oditumanf hU ouiire works In “UobinHon Ciusoe*' we haNO 
tbo oOBoentiated >itaUty of his genius, and tliat wuik will live, 
lieoauBe it odevs to fancy, diatreasod and ladod by tbo wear and 
tear of bfo« a aocluded and romantio asylum, beyond the utmost 
verge of civilisation, (a here it may soothe and solace itself aith 
alnioat pure repose • 

The {irovoleuQe of the anstoeratic spirit thioughout almost even 
dcpartaiont of letters in this country^ haa often Huggo<%tod thi' 
necewuty of fabncating a rnal hiomture, expressly for tiie {leoplo 
But tho attoiupt has in all caaes failed, because the projoctoishaio 
confounded vulgarity with bumchness, and supposed that to lie low 
was to b( tlomocrattC4 Thero could not possibly liavc iKiien a more 
grievous ttiHiitaki:, Among all tlie pniductioDS ef tho human intel 
leet notliing is moie pelwliod, refined, elevated, in one word more 
purely ai tifiual, than thoso speeches of the Athenian orator, which 
woie addtt^wed to wliat wo call tljo multitmlo. And this fait is 
uuivoi sally oonlcsiicd. But we may gO a stop further, and main- 
tain tliot tho people, when Jelt to tboirowir unpulscs, are ne\ct 
uil^ar, tbougli tho rabble of monarcluee and aiistooracies may and 
iiiii>>t be so la such forms of ciril polity a sepatation takes pi tro 
between the coinponont parts ci iiopioty,fthc ^aetal, so to Kj^k. 
lioiiig till own upwaid, while ^reod bbiow series it for a 

to nest oni wbiwcaa lo democracies w have a sort of amal 
^ ill wJiich tbo f^moiitS finely mixed and tempered, and 
uit the n^ipcaraoce of one nch whole to tbo eye. In this case 
^ can wa bo lai^ to ngw apoople. It aceordiugiy happens that 
iitvvatuic nowborO receives its uitimato dovdqimontsaxe in free 
atales. When the mind engenders its progeny with fear, some 
nf dciprinHy wiB attach to The boautifbl ts the o%inng 
freedom, and though we find tho paradox maintainejit that per- 
fect bberty is enjoyed m certain anstoeratic and monarchical status, 
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no one acquainted with hih oan mind oi the world can powblv 
believe it , for in mnnj of these eases it is not the law . perhaps, 
that iropedcs the play oi the mimh oi ehdis tht> pToldie faculty ; 
it lb a thina more powerful than |he concentrated pONvex 

of society, wlueh may at any moment l»o brmififht to hear upon tins 
indiudual who tniiis^rreeacs eeitam ImntH tneitlv laid dowu by 
iishiou, but not the less impel mialy insisted on. The otfeuder, 
who nn^lit formerly have been punished with the loss of hu hend^ 
is now puuished with the loss of Wliorevor he gooe, cold 

looks eiK nuiitor him. T(»lurated> H may be, on aceotxnt of his genius, 
and ]>rrimtted to makohih appearance m those circles ft urn which, 
wlmtevei wears a popuw character is evchidod, he soon ftuds hiuix 
self a stiangcj; in a stiangt land. lli«t tastes an^sivlc of tliought 
are possibly superior to those of the haughty individuals around him, 
but it he belong not 4o thou ordci , that is, if through family eon* 
neetion, or poMtion, oi wealth, he possess not iho eleiuonts of 
cxtcnBue power, uoluik of brolheiliood is ovo^forgod between lytn 
and them He Loiucb and go<‘s like a spectre ; he inspires no 
warmth, and feels none; hu belongs, in fact, to anotlicr sphere, 
which IS thoroughly uijdeist«K>d tO be hostilo to theirs, and is 
•troated ]Kilitisly, like a bpy from tho cnem} s camp. 

A\e bhall, perhaps, be told, that thoro Imvt* been numeious 
ckaioplcs of the association men of humble biith with the aris- 
tociacy, puiol} on intellectual groiuidsi We deny that thei^ is a 
single inbtance on record. The connections whuh Jiave given rise 
to tins opinion have not been^iriondships, based on an;y ground of 
equality, but the mtcioourbe of superior with inferior, of opomtor 
and instrument, or of idler and pla^ thing. There h and can bo 
no sympathy bqlweeu a man of the peopio and an oligarch. T)w> 
very nature of futbids it Rcad4be dedicattons of hooks 

from authois to thoir patrons, and you vdB pehicive that on oiren 
as the, dedicator found himself ondtWthe uceessity o( looking up, 
he e\peiicuied a feeling of bmihu, aAdiras conscious that he 
and the au n of title or foi^ue stood on very different bteps of tho 
social laddei. There is no i omersuig nloasantly with a man a ho 
is thieo feet tallfr tlian yoajfM>lC ThcTcrV attempt must put your 
neck out of joint It is the* same exactly u« the sedsl state, while 
none can enjoy agreeable mtercoiuwe bpi ntWK ss tan leOk eaell > 
ether full in* the fait without staring upwi lia ot dcnmigaids, 
Imppcub, thercfoic, in oligarchies, Cliat the iabrieators of litcratued^ 
ijpre JDvaiiaUy regarded as convtituting a di'^tmct cxuitc, occupying 
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tbo wide gap botween the jjeople and the gfeat, above the formor 
but below the latter* and with no reoo^ised Footing an}*where. On 
thie point authors should not deceive themselves. In such commu* 
nitios they ai o merely mipiufacturera* who produce (nstrumentB of 
jHcasurc for the privileged orders, and are sometimes, when the 
latter happen to w in good humour, caressed or tolcpatod by ’wa} 
of eneouragemont. 13iit they must clearly prophesy agreeably , oi 
“ then occupation’s gone.’* For of all patrons jour aristocrat u 
patron is the most oxoi bitant in insisting on compliance witli his a ill 
fivoQ the SwHs, a ho timidly do his bidding, are far frdra being 
sure of a hearty support, and often pine in neglect till the grave 
delhors thorn from the tliraidoro 

At certain stages of society the ari'^toerooy, having no other 
objects of ambition, betake tbcinsolvcs to literature, and enter the 
lists the rivals of professed authors. But of v hat is this a sign f 
■—of the general provaloncesxf demooratic ideas It sliows that the 
• pos^ojisors of intellect arc boginnii^g to be understood and aj»pi o- 
eiated, if not liked, and that the power of that thing calloa the 
public to award fame by the cordml indulgence in admiration is 
recognised by its politiciu foes. The slope from this point down- 
ward is rapid The aristocrat who writos is quickly detected to 
be little bettei than an impostor in the social system, hecau<^o while 
arrogating to himself exolusiro privileges, ho is found to be in pos 
sesbion oi no exclusivo moriu ; but, on the contrary, often proves 
inferior in skilb in expenonco, in eloquence, and philosophy, to the 
author who scarcely knows the name of his grandfather, and who 
has uo estate or castle but in the air. * Let us not, however, be 
mistaken. W o at o not arguing that tho memliers of the aristocracy 
are hecossaiily, as such, infeiiiMr to other men No such thing. AVo 
believe all mankind to be compounded of the same clay, and think 
that it signifies very little, as far aa mental development is «o!k 
tiomed, whether a ronu bo desoonded from a cobbler or a king.^ 

But if there bo equality of faculties, why sLould there be inequa- 
lity of privileges ? Why shmdd ^uo set of families eiyoy, by a 
of bastara divine n^i, ihe advantage of constHudag the 
•srernment of the ecmntry, e^org^siqg our armies, ^of eondocting 
dtplemaqr* gf ruling over oar distant colonies and depenlenoies, 
.4® ittid^»mperor8 in their authority, while another 
^ is doomed to almost hopeless drudgery, inteilectQal 

trph^al? Thera neiror was in this world a mbn mure nobly ^ 
with intdligeime than Bhakspeare. And yet, look at his ^ 
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«iucia 1 positiOB ! Kich it moj bo, be bccanio by the di«»play of lii« 
poetical gOBina, in conjunottoA with tho most rare and wonderful 
pi lulenco ; but during his whole Iife» groat as ho was, aiiil lavislily 
endowed with every noble quality of miyd and heart, ho ncce»«iarily 
btoinl cap in hand befiwo the mombeis of numerous aristoerdtie 
fainilus, \ihoso whole intellectual wealth for centuries clubbed 
to^( thoi nud bcbtowed on one individual would not perhaps have 
i( bini u fit compamou for the great poet, ^hakspearo felt 

tln*^ keenly and painfully, as must bo obvioiiR to oveiy reader who 
In not dull as the ‘^fat weed that rots on IjctheS hank*i/’ His 
pi \\ s ai c full of aUttsions to it. Again and again docs he dwell on 
the insoknce of office, and the spurns that paiknt merit of the 
uiiwoitliy takes.** Ha is, thorofbrci perhaps Hhe most democratic 
of all pootV not nsceptsng even Milton himself. Tt is true ho seise^ 
on the poetry oirank, and to suit the piuposcs of tho drama 
unfolds befoio the imagination all the pomp and magnificenco of 
80^eleli;n power But while doing so hcT is ever most easeful to * 
]ioiut out their hollowness, their ineapaeity to ensure happiness to 
their posRCRBOi^, the impediments they pUo up on the traok of 
virtue, and the sad contrast they exhibit with tho golden content- 
mont which dwells witli uprightness and honesi), beneath the 
himible'it roof In the oducatiem of a democratic people wo would 
nvc Shoksiicaie as tlic most persuasive of all advocates ; not that 
he ixr plavs the didactic politician; that is not his cue; he 
repi events all ranks and conditions of men, thinking, speaking, 
ino^ip?> and ocving before us, but the general impression he pro- 
ducer IS, that privilege an^ unbridled powers ore as fatal to com- 
munities as firaodom is wholesome and salutaiy, and that hia 
bvniiiAthies go invairiahly with the poor and friendless, llo (Tever * 
triumphs over the fallen or the wretched. On the contrary, a man 
has but to be unfortunate to ensure his odvoeOcy. Ho loves to be 
on ilie losing side ; his oommieeratlon encompasses everything 
tlml snffer 8 ,-« ^p i o y h rty, ignorance, madness, even crime itself. Ho * 
compiehcnded thonou^^ what a mighty privilege it is to live ; to 
hank amid the sun*|i«mivenbg beams ; to weathe the ail-encircling 
air ; to strolt holMiuaming forooA the niooii%t|i» amid thi^ 
refroahing silence on which Kature banquets at Ai^t, and th^Vfo^ 
fore he never, without reluctance, dismi'^sef a man to h» doona^'^y^ 
Boauaum^ and JFletcdier present the most stldtElag contiUK» 
y l^akspoasro* seh that they had hired thebsMifgthtcli'tapiiri^^ 
t and imt beirayod ioto Us support by some arig^aaT perversity m 
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tlioir nature Popular, therefore, thp^\ oan neror beeomf , and the 
more we widen the boaifc of <mr political ajstchi, tlio less will they 
he relislied. In flawing this it is by no means onr intention to 
inaiiitaui that the wrftcr pho wemkUbe received into the people’s 
Jfeait of hearts mustou idl points agree with them noUnn^ of 
the kind ; bot, wkateter his opinions may bo, it must be eleu 
fioni bis manmit of asaerthig thens tliat he hft«i a hmdly di^}>ov.i- 
iion, that ho is tolerant and ehant&ble, that ho lias pity foi the 
meanest tlinig that hieathes, and that lie would give the whole 
world a long holiday it ho eould By aceidoiil a man of this 
loving temperamoKit luay rank among the upholders of arihtocraev, 
though it will in an insiant be preeived that ho out f>f lus 
element ; the truth as well as the gooihusg of c\ei^ man V go^po! 
may lie dweeraed by this, — ^whether or not it is preached to the 
m>Oi\ we mean in (he widest hcnso of tlio tynii,- the p«ot in 
intellect ftfl well os in goods and chattels ; for they who cannot, 

* withrMIUoti *• ufisphere the spin! of Plato, may }ct lelish cc tiaiu 
departments of literature, and have some rays of the groat sun 
of tiuth and beaut) reflected down to tliotn, howotci low tlicy 
moY be. 

Wo bn^o said Uiat Beanmont and Flottbcr ma) In looked upon ^ 
as tho twin higb-pnesU of tyraiii|pr, and difhcult a® it is to uniavol 
the idiosyncrasies of mou, we think the cause in this instance nny 
be discovored. Their genius, though prolific and lu vai inut, la^ k ed 
flro. Thdr croatious drew* nourishment from the huast of fancy, 
and thouglf a numerous and gigantic brood, aie iudrfiuitc iafmu) 
incompact and unsubstantial, and pre^'uiiiicnth dcfectivo in 
nallt;^ and energy Obviously, therefore, they arenot tho offspring 
of^ lu'arty intercourse with the people; but were engendered in 
solitude, where airy iiotioas habifelmny consort with picjudic*'. 
The veiy iiatmv of thear plots is anti-popular Individuals, the 
atistocrney, the chVn and cromn of thowoin £nd it practicable 
to toleiftto auda<:iaus inrentioiis, things tranBcending the laws of 
ethics, and mdeftnsible upon any prindple of philosophy ; but 
mug the things before the ncoido, and they are danmed at oueo, 
9!hc multitude, lAe mob, me rabHc, congregated in search of 
fiiHumie wilder exhibit^ a soundness of judgment, a\A a 
* JlMlidioas dolioaey cf Ante nnoommon to the pnviloged orders, end, 

'' ^ iosm nearer and neerer the pseenets of demo- 

cracy, Ao more gcmuiuelj pure a»d^^iriiefaMmiae does literat 
beeooMu NoditJ^ vile was ever pcpnlar* 

I. 
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Hio compOditions (lesignc<l axpre»sily for nbsoluto princos have 
. boMooi been eorrect cUbor in taste ox in morale* Tliero is n visi- 
ble improvement wberc tbej ore addressed to aiistoeraciefi. liut 
wbcn aivbole nation is tli^]iatton to wbom an ae^or loobs fSr 
support^ hunuist, of noeeeaiiy, so mentd and faabion kis vreaks, 
that they may bo passed from hand to hand* round that donieaiie 
sanctuary, tbo firoaidpf vr.Uhput canaing an uneasy sensation or n 
blush . ot that the people . are imikin or saioamiab. Satisfied 
with what is really good> they are ready to orerlook small blemishes* 
and Jordon triding errors. It is to >their decision, oonaequently, ^ 
that all great writers ultimately appeal. No anthpr feels sure 
of iinmortaUty, while his productions aaaociato oxcdustvely with 
persons of fashion and fortune, with whom the grote^udy 
absurd olten passes for originality. Besides, amid the. gentle air 
and artificial w|^rmth of those secluded rogioiis,. sielJy. plants 
may shout up to A groat size and appear for a time to flourish t 
but, unless they can hear transplauUIlion, to the va^Jt open*, 
plain of public opinion, and resist tho winds that sweep over it 
from all f^uarters, they camiot bo sure of remaining verdant 
for ever. 

Still it must not ho forgotten, that in this conntvy the jiooplo arc 
scarcely yet in possession of thmr birthright. Arbtocrat^c^ influ- 
ences are at work everywhere amongst us. What tho privileged 
orders admii'e passes out to the world with a sort of im>riniatur 
upon it, and it is only when tlic antagonist forco from hehiw^ltas 
had time to act upon the novelty that wo discover iidiat it is really 
made of. This state of things, , how ever, is defended by many, 
^en of those who think liberally, since they imagine tliatwcrc wo 
to exorcise the uristoitratic spirit froai tho body of litumtwe, it* 
would immediately bo possessed by one of a lower and more evil 
disposition. This; howeveiN i».a mere m^kcM, It is not by 
extinction we are ^ to get rid of^the -iaii^cratic element ; hut by 
its absorption in the democratic, whiph, .where it oxiftts in perfuc- • 
tiou, must alwaysinehrf^ the Includes the less. Wo 

(arc not to reason matter from what is at inweent taking , 

jdaeo iuf(wea>ttr iho #,dlieap litem^ro 

can in no rciapeot 1m Mid to, i^reMRiihe .cl^ of mitk^ who, , 
undeE:(iavoQrablc eircumstaiiees, would mbmit 
peo|de«« Between these two classes - of 
.Mmo ans^gjiMrb^ unlicked 

^ct. Olid .ibefeloqitoittatateBman who, ' 

' A A 2 ’■‘.Z, 9 



lXJUJ:^cc oi' Aft/siocitAcy os Liriuu!tui„ 


3cVi 

would lay open the most momentous afToirs of tito empire to the 
iiation’ft ifprcscntuti\(s. 

^ Illustrutions of Uus truth ha^e already more than once Wn 
given. Men of tlio largest faculties .have undertaken to write A»r 
people. As yet, it is true, chiefly for tfieir amusemeut , hut 
With au eye, nevertheless, to the refinement of their taste, nnd to 
the education, so to speak, of their, sympathies. The disef»\(r\, 
c*onstM]ucntly, has hoen made, tliat ion people arc not so destitute of 
intelleet as had long been suppOM d The iountaiti of thf IrCnstaha is, 
to ho sure, somewhat muddy ; hut yet, upon the whole, refif»hing 
and pleasant Other attemptn w ill follow , and all branches f»f know- 
ledge wdl he fnftliKjned for thopopuUi eje. Not aofording to 
complete rules of lu t/hut by the application of a more uni\ ersal pnn- 
eiplo. No enoi is more unquestiouabie than that wliieii supposes 
niiUionH moie easily satisfied than thousands admit, at once, 

that even the people may bahctrajid for a while into the admiia- 
* tlott of what is of little Vhlut% hecaiHc cveiy thing hiunau is fallible. 
Ihisides, time must always be an element hi all irieversiblejudg- 
inonth, It gcQoiaily takes some age«i to convince a whole nation 
oil a subject of liicrature and ait ; but when this has been done, 
au uncning docisinn has always boon pronouucod The author 
who has onco hccomo a fai ourito with a whole people mas be con 
Sideicd firmly seated m the evoiluhting temple of fame JTis name 
lionceforth interwoicn with awoild's history, bince oveiy mau 
who thinks and fools is peculiarly interested in his lepiitation. 
Not so with^ihe favouritos of aristocracies, who may he tossed 
about among the pinnacles of society wbUe it suits any temporary 
purpose of £heir patrons to keep thorn up, Wlicn the exigency of 
the "moment ceases, they are let quietly down into the abysses of 
obhilon, whence no eifort of ingenuity can afterwards draw them 
up again. The aristocratic taste is,, in faett a f taste, baseil 
invAnably upon excitement. Fqf* to arouse the Usy and luxurious 
requires no coomnon eflbit. The secret of the w]^e class was 
revealed by that'Franch wofman, who confessed that she hoxl out- 
lived all taste for innocent plcaattres. So it is with all aristo^ 
cranes. Conscious that the, owe their excIuBive imjoymcnts to 
the succeshful fiauds they are able to practise upon the miyoiity, 
it is impossible that thty shoidd possess the souse of hinotcnce, 
it being tlie^distinguiBbing quality of tlioir natuie to bp noxious 
id the multitude. They liavc, moreover, no heaUh-giving employ- 
ment, and as to ho idle is in gencial to bo dissolute, mcir man-.^ 
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non, Almost of liocomo ilepravod, and be^ot a corrupt 

ond vitiated taste. 

This accounts for the chuiactci fur a Inch fiction lia‘< lonjy boon 
di*.t»nfi:ui«*hcil, both lioie alid in Franco. It i^ iv<»l hcnltb)^- 
Xotlwnsj uoo' goes Joan pleasantly without a large soasoiung^of 
Mt' . without iMiuteinjit i(M tlu» uneducated, aithi»ut the atTectation, 
it nut the roaht}'. of a farinlhii acquaintance aith the tuanners of 
t \( luMve riiclcs». 

If *]n uiitci dosoeml to the loci of the ianj«>rity, he must bring 
ifitM aoiivo play tin wor'^t pasriuns which pre\ail there, and 
di'^elo^f the wounds tJwt fester iu humble hieu'^ts. The ine^itahlo 
lesult depn s^ion and div our.igenient ; not that thi«» is alwA\^ 
\oIuntaid> nnnud nt, hut tlio write i«, by a fchrt of over-iimstcnug 
iuMfimt, arc urged to di'^elose the w‘eiet conviction of their cbiss 
or patrons. TIu^^^uihU of a dirge pen ado the very modulation 
of the i'tyJe In all onstociatic mnel-?. Tl^ vitality of the «!ass in 
ehluiij; fa>t away, and wailing for its extinction is beginhing 
befuri'lvand. 

Ferliaji*' the opinion to which wc are now going to give utter- 
aiuH may itM'lf a]q)ear to originate in tho aristocratio fooling, 
though the case is not "O. VVV rnamiaio, however, that oui 
hteiatuie will never be invested with the grandeur and jiifiueuco 
whuh should hdong to it, until literary oxeollcnce is Kuflered to 
ally its(lf with political power, oi, in other terms, tho men of 
b'tteifr become the "tatchmoii and rulers of the country. liitera* 
tuie should not be a profoo^ion, but the complement *of all profes- 
fuons. A man should not to write, and, still less, write to 
Jive ; but, btdug engaged in public employment — ^in statr'wriniis)ii]> 
diplomacy or trade, ho should devote the leisure allowed liini by 
circumstances to the enlightcnnif’nt of his eountrvmcn. In this 
way, no doubt, fewer books would be *fabr5c*atefl, bnt there wouhl 
bo^nany more worth rending. J^or would *thj<i be any in justice to 
the class who now write. If compared with public men - with 
the commoners or poors of parliafncnt, wlio, from being placed on 
an artificial Igvel, ^pc4r to stand ^bovo theii heads, thev would, 
in many cases, be round very much their superiors ; not simjily in 
subtlety of speculation, and in Ibc aptitud^ to invest thcT thoiighu 
with the beauties and graces of e\prc^-iou. but even in babits of 
business,* in the calculation of chanees \ tliat quiftc intiiition^of 
ebaracter, which, ikonghnot to be seqi • <d, is gn»atly sharjionod 
by practice ; and, above all, in the an— if art it be— of cxer- 
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a powerful fasoination om* tkose with wiiom ilkoj* oomo hi 

i 

111 a iieighbourinit countiy, flcvorol oxatnplcs Love been affordo 
oi moil emerging from tho tloaot into tho sonato-houso and council 
ball^ of stat(% aiift boating the borcditaiy posscsHoni of power and 
niuhoiity with them own weaiiou^ Under similar eirciuii8tance<i, 
tar more reinaikable illustrotious of tlfo truth we havo been assert- 
ing would bo afforded here. Literature is already among us inoio 
nnalogouM in Its charaator to political habitudes and popular forms 
of thought, from which nothing can be luoro remote than the 
lollogiate npint ; yet, under a gimiai and fosteniig influence, 
uJUveiMty proii^ssors haie bcc6mo diplomati&t*^, 4vnd boin found 
« ({iiai to managing tlie affuiis of a grtMi^ state. Tin* mimediate 
ctlects of this luiiy be favourable to tlie Huay of dynasties , but, 
ultiinntoly, it cannot be doubted, the result will>bb, incnlculabh to 
treuglhon thu bauds of <dcinocnir) ; sinei the pixiplo Mill thus bo 
taught' no longer to look for rulers fiom among tht pinilegcd 
classes, but from among theuisehes. Tho sovereign who sets tliis 
cMinple to tho world has obtained and deserves nmoh cicdit for 
sagacity. Bui no man is infolltble To accoiuplibh lu^ prc^'Cnt 
puipow's ho discards tho old servants of the eroan—- wdiosc more 
iufloxiblo notions and aUa< huiciit to tho habits and traditions of 
oflioe might occasionally thwart his will — and sunonuded bims^df 
witli less rigid, If not less sonipulous coadjutors. But theao ition 
involuiitai ily oaiiy along with them, from the popular arena, a 
contempt for^ autbjuatod mavinis of policy, for launly dcseout, 
iviuoh they cannot numbor among their own claimh to distinction, 
tor phllobopliy of precedents, and for ovciythiug, in short, but 
ibo mil \ 01 sal expansion of reason, tliat is, law, by which alone 
they can hopo pcnuouently to retain theii |Kudtion. In tho loflRg 
run, therofoio, they will bo forced, Ivy their iiiotlnets, into ihe 
ranks of the peojdoN advocates, Vl\icli woidd jofc be the case if 
they were taken, one by one, segregated fre u tho popular 
promoted to places of trust, and absorbed in the aristocracy,^ 
Our own experience as a nation proves this Whoever here 
passes the raniconof promotnm, is lo4t to the poople'^s caiiso ; for, 
uediaenod with .titles, ixvtoxieati d with tlie eojoyiponi of power, 
aadpennittod to taste the Oirc,ean sweets of oxclusive eoeiety, he 
loaSM all S 3 ,in^thy with those whom ho now regards aathc profane, 
and even licoonies asliameJ of having over belonged to them* 
]3ten^ the aristocratic airs of new-mado lords, whether in speaking 
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ov writing. They are far more exqubltoly olive to the rotighneao 
and boistoroas tiirbulnicc of democracy than the Hmkm Btatesiiiati 
who imtigine.M hiniBolf eimobled by all the blood of all the Howards ! 

What we techiucaUy coll the Prea^ is not literatnCe, htit the 
raw matcrialH out of which it may berc&ftor bef asiiioxiha ; it cq|»- 
the brood isthmua connecting tW natipnai, mind With the 
elevated regions of pure art* gud is awept over by two cotinlcr cur- 
rents — one eoHveying force and vitality from tlie popular heart to 
JiteraiurCk the other hurrying down rofindment and pure principles 
from litmturc to the people. By meims of this Press our intellec- 
tual condition must bo. rcformech if rcfortnatioii over renoh us ; 
and, as wc Imvo already observed, jy^or© or© nuniorous indications 
in the imisent State of things that wo aro ihahing progn*Jis in the 
right direction. Ijilcrature has lost it old conventional cbaracter, 
in whicli it apjicared to have become effete, anil is paHsing 
through a state alihost of chaos, in order, we trust, to emerge into 
a briglitor light, and to put on more perfect forms than it has • 
hitherto assutneil in the north. It is from this view of the*matter‘ 
hat we jinwt sock .satiafaation wlicu our taste and judgmen 
ai*e <»ffcfnlc‘d hy the monstrous perversiotts of talent which con- 
stantly moot ua under the (j|uaint mask of originality. Their 
authors arc acting in obedience to an impulse which secretly sways 
the whole ftgc\ aud causes those paiofui throes and tlioso wild aber- 
rations from the right line which .the indiscriniinatrng mistake for 
wonderful displays of genius. Wo have escaped from tho tram- 
mels of our aristocratic Htcrature, which is no mean /riumpli ; and 
tiuiugh our colossal strength' displaying itself in a;’grotesci[ue 
' and ludicpons manner, freaks and caprice.^ are only to be 
^garded as the outbreaks of a free spirit, which will soon submit * 
to tlie r©gi})atii^ (ff enlightened laws, and consent tosuhrfitute the 
hoautlfvkl Ibr the extravagant. The /urtldn of aristocracy on tlm 
pi;;oltB.c minds of a countiy is li^ tliat of some ck«e.pent current ^ 
in a river, whiqh^ always flowing in one channel and one direction, ^ 
scoops out a m<>not|om>us trough for itself, and end.s ; or 
rather, perhaps, we should compare it to the sea breeze on an 
exposed coalt, whlch« striking upofl Uio branches of trees, throws 
them all in one direeth^a, producing rather a curieus than a beau- 
tiful object, whereas the popular princi(>h; operating alternately on. 
y|dl ,sidw givee overything Ou which it t^roatlios l%rty to develop,; 
MchT diid assume the;|<Wni and Which constituiff^; 

hcauty of its nature.' ' ^ 



( 

ISinX^tfCZ AHiSIOCItHr 0\ LlTtlUltKl 

( ha\c illuslratod our pustt^oii by rcfi.rin<*o to no conlcni]i(>- 
rai} writer, bttauso wo de^n to t-^rape tbt charge ol bcjiip" iiim- 
diOMH, 01 piai'jing, or bliiiiin,f, fiom any other niotiv< than '^niciio 
<ou\ittioti It w idSj to be hjpoicnt^oal and laM'^h of ((iinuk * 
it ]f lo tht last domoe diftdiU to judj^i impiitjall> ot tho c y !jo o 
^(^ neiou^ (hnracter ami iblt inaiinors, oi tho i *is , n ilr 
tlum thi ohjuts of 4mr afUttion o| disbko Wc ul* rotn^ 
thfnfon 111 gnKral]tic% and dtwiibo the imn^monts of *i wboh 
litdatuK railioi than tho ottoits and pioduction ol jmlnnlua’** 
^o one, liow(\n, wjio lApeiKiieio an> great «(»hiMtiuU toi tin' 
wdfaie ol mankind, oi d<‘'ius ihf ^fiut tl itio^nUion < i th( c^ood 
and bcautilul i m po',«.ihh hi>^ niUnUd with tiuiu’' i-* thu'au 
Wc go dummnu at pB<sf lit littwtMi tw.i^iphii h uinl h hii ' ti 
alight on mill I , that ot .uistiwran a nifn h >llow sbfll 
iridentid, uid), cimnhhng, and fai ton weak to snjipoit th< \ u hi 
ot a gt< at Iitifatiiie , while that of dt mociai v,^wh< si dinun-on 
•liaM mui \oi httMi takt^i is still too shpptiy to ailoid it i sMl h 
fooliji^ ihit on thi^' latici it must nltiinatclj iciit, oreiaiu to Im 
I ht gicttt uistiunuiit of ci%j|isatu)n, tthieh it cannot do Iht 
pcoph tlinst Joi sonic th 1114 bet Ici than lln^ posse Sh and iiiiiume 
uvblctiialsme made to supply >v hat Ihc^ need and tien thme 
attempts, ludU a*) the) ottni pio\c, act neveilhrle h ns i 
to tin iialion s s>mpafhus Good intentions ait not ah\ii\H tlnown 
iwin Inn, hut i( thc> cannot in\armM) tiiMiu the btstow il of 
1 lint Is, at h a t eomniaml u patient laaiing, and frujucnth a uh 
St iiiti d u waul 
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IIYIIX TO. THE sr^ixo. 

-* ♦ - 

Si* rrt jn lino <»f Spi mu * * , 

n<iiU<tUh fiev.hneNf lu lii\ < iilust bitsilli 
Fillfe all tlio <‘arth. aftei W iuU»rb ileatli* 

On fle«t .iinl Yvinif 
Thy nn 1 1 nl b<»autM s use, 

<'‘hcq'u*rLvl willi a tliout»aral d)!**, 

Ill wuoil and fiom iiioiu to o\e, 

N\ litre lu\clv ii>m{)hs un^eui tin it flo\MT> Ijuihnds \\t im 
S u* ♦ i, lulling * ** 

Thfid’ \\e!(i>in* ait thou in ihv U\ify stole. 

Thrilling ^ith K’sfasv the »\peetajit voul. 

VVJuif iiianv /«ph\is hni\4» 

*i hy iiicoii.Ht*-o<louih tarf,— • 

Su«*et puritini<\'i ou thy halmy air, 

Otleniif^b oi the hewcis to tloi, 

H^ht (^uun of all tlieii ho**tb fa*i zoiu^d majesty 
Kdiainiic Spline* ’ ^ 

Oi <tlih tho> yyoishipped thte y\heit» fountains Mill 
Arnnl the move**, aim Naiads s) liable 
hi duTrt'i imnnmmig 
*l hiiK* < \r*i gladdening nime , 

And floss ( kirth d nianhns <auio 
"Jo bend them lowly at thy '^hiim*, 

\\ lu*u, to the soul of lut^, tliy beauty blioued dnine • 

Oh ‘ gentle Spiuig * 

Of olden N.itvne the --ublimeKt tluld — 

The fimt that on piimc val Fd^ n «mi]od, 

Kre heath had found hie eting 
1 liy voice lb full of hn< , 

I hn < ting all our hopo«i*abo\ 

. And giving to mortality • 

FmljJiems of biight Spring time in blent eteriuty 
1 hus, lovdv »Spnng * 

' Thou hiLst a soice to every idling ear. 

And i& the aching heart, in o^y year, 

Tby many Dio«H<>m» bung 
A token of that glonoub tiim. • 

When lifting from the grave, sublitn 
The amui ot earth new form« sbal) xr^ 

And with angtilic hoaU immortal honoura share, 

IhtcrhiU » Joiiv DatiiCtt 



“THE ynVEE ORDEllS/’ 


1 N old tunes, aU religions and schools of pbilosopliv liad svliat 
was* oalied “The Secret/* \iz., rertaiu doctrines not openly pro- 
And into which Men students and discipli's were not 
Initiated until, after a severe apprentieoship, <!.**> had proved thoiu- 
Holves worthy to ho instruetial. Alter their utiujission to thu 
kiiowled|»c of the “ Serret/’ they wt'ro not allotted to give it 
iittoranco, hut iverc bound to envelope theii moaning in sueli 
language, that tho teal sense and in»^j.inuioa ol it coiild only ho 
intelligible to the initiated. U wab deemed wicrilegioiis to i*udca- , 
vour to pennente tlie Mass with the sacred kn9wic‘dge. 

Tho Mass ill thobo u^ays ''consisted of tho coniiHcd inoiganiscd 
majority, the raw material of humanity, not recognisiihle as indi- 
\idual«, but nhich formed the staple of the woild, as n ground for 
the more higldy giftetl to troad on— -an unknown muddy, md 
“ milky *^ woy, about which none took any cwicmi. Tho iulinitc 
capability that lay crude and dormant in tlio Mass, aras not 
dK'omed ; tho inert force had not been niado nianife‘*t. It tt'us 
the great (|Uttrry of imdcrelnped humanity, out of wittcli, from 
time to time, the elect and clioscu were detached, anti fobhtoned 
into “living stones/* but the length and depth of which was 
undroamed <*f* , 

Ages have passed away< All kinds of chances and changes 
have befallen the world. One tendency has been visible through 
all All events boom to have worked thoinsnlvcb to ono cud ; the 
elaali of many coloured and conflicting interests has wrought one 
jire-Qininent resulk Tim circle of tho eh*st has steadily and 
gradually become wider, the lartakers .o tho “l^iccret” more 
numerous; till at length tho dusky, contused, weltering mass of 
humanity whveb so long had been uncarod for, Uko mud at the 
bottom of a pooh hi Admi^to^ lu the brotherhood, and recognised 
to consist of men, whh rcawmabte souls and human flesh sub- 
sisthig^mca of lUm fobhion with tho learned and noble-^^-tho 
of the worUl, who heretofore had alooo piiriloge of 
iu^^the %htt which Uic others might not* approach 
* unto. It is $0 mudi amtoorged hsA rneover(id to the domains oi^ 
humaaity. ^ , 

I 
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It was thought, bjp all tho povren that were> an awful« athoiafio# 
onari hto proceodmijr^ when, l#^00 yoara ago, ** tho poor bad th« 
go«>pfl preachid to them *' It wa& the £r»t glmipao of (h^ir 
social iccognttion Long ogft the fiocdom of loligioti on- 
ceded to tlum, but all the gentility and prestigo of pbi]o<ioph5' 
sttipjKd from it. The learned and the iviso siiH maisted on 
tbcir ‘ Stopct * *Ibr\ took^o < duration when they could find 
a moment bieatluiig time from their d\er1aatu)g uata, and that 
all tiaciid to tli< in , mto*tbnt circle no \ulaar ndniittad^ 
K ^vab enun^h loi tho |)OOi ; tbo IVoplo had no ncid of 
in^tiiK tion 

Whtn it pioposod to preach education to the Mass* to 
inal < tin i 4 ji,aadh cbgildr to pliilosophv, scietioe, ( ivdoiing influ*- 
eiH i s ot all soit-«, if u m s< oulfd as a iliimf ra* bonti d as a bias* 
pluit^ <ui(l pelU^Uwitli iidiculo, (tho onl} ciulihod pliiaso of 
jMistcutioij tnl(ii((fl1 \et at lent^th ^the pnn* ipln stOudH 
d< taf bed and tk'n tiom tho confusion ; it has corno to bt reoog* 
nised that tho Mass arc worthy to heai all (bat eim lu taught#— 
that Jii tntciion is their birthiighi* and not an alms to bo be- 
stou od hr sttpercdions lictiovoh ut e, or spoculatn e theoi lais 1 bero 
IS 110 longci X comer ^\he 1 e sceret or sacred thiugR may abide . 
ill IS thioau opc II to the * Mass,*’ the Million/* the People,** 
who ^tand ie\cnled m the lade, inoMne, nndoveloped possibihtv 
of thill bra'll in, «uiowy, bavage hfreugtb' Ribneimnt md 
ia^iidiousin ss have no more an luge, except to curl them lUos 
up like c vcruciati d bCMisitiao ]dants. All that fui *>o Idng lias bmi 
onsbiouded m the learned iaihgltt of aeadomte bouers, is tWiy 
brought naked and uiiKbcnedl^ withui Uio bare and^lor^ 
ing gasdiglii of McehanieV Instftates £!\cr> thing nmy bo- 
tiuxjlit, and oveiybodv, alio a ill, itiAf bear amljcain Ijvery 
ort of dottnno may be dlscu?«st d bv anyboily andf*\er\bod\ 

Totlio doctors andfdiilosopher<(^f obk ilnh nate of things muM 
imvo liecn a shock and an outrage, such as uc niigbi Tfiiagiiioif 
a remlution were to take j loec m tite region of the faithful, h 
oliould abohsl^thc pi ivilegc of the l^retii, and allon the imtiatos 
to aalk forth unveiled tu the distiaction of men aud angek ! 

And yet these new Wbarians arc n t j-cceiving a Jicenso, iior 
a pnnlege, hot a n^ht, of which they ire but just now msehring 
^iotelbgenoe.^a i(gbt whiok can nflve igaia fall lAo abeyaiMlg^ 
^"^nnlcas the whnhi social system fall into dissolution 
I fact that has once become declared aipi «al'*u>Iaie, nsvnr 
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U'JjipfiCB into the chaotic luioomhinod rJcmenta, from \^luch it was 
called foi-tli. 

Let t)io IVojde, the lleA^ly-llc\ eloped order in humanity, njoicc 
jn tlieii btieii^tli, in their savage powers, and facilities. 

Mill* I ecogiiitiou of their lights, theii entrajiec on theii nwii 
heritage, so long W'ithhchl, makes n grarnl. a di\inc epoch in the 
world’s life. But it is onl^ when cOiitcmjihited a> a whule it 
is grand. Bogarded as a nuAoment, jieuctiating wiili “new- 
neSB of life’* a hitherto unrecognised section of tlie human 
funiilj, — going on from strength to strength until each indi 
vidual shall stand liefore (iod, each ]»L‘rfocted according to his 
measuie, — it is veiy giaml, and evorj heart nmi?t kindle and hum 
at tlio eontenijdatioh. But wdien we dcftoeiut fnau ih^ Mount i»f 
Vision to the actual and practical working of the thing, anil 
Attinihle amid the (‘oarse material details, ent}*.i<ia*»iu U well nigh 
^ stifled with disgust; a/id, Except to those gifted with the most 
• keen and loving insight, tho Divine Idea, wliich at flist seemed 
so glorious, is eft'aeed on nearer contemplation of the ineveunul 
tgnoianee, the prebutnption, the iutense vulgarity, tlic coar'iio*aml 
elmnsy attempt to meddle xvith high things, tho utter abscnct* of 
all modest misgivings, tlic ahsolutii want of prcceptlon for tusti* 
and reiinement, which characterises these new barbarians. 

It is all very well for those engaged in forwarding the move- 
meat to dwell on the groat principle involved, and to keq> their 
eye steadily ii\ed on tho magiiifieent whole ; otherwise they would 
not be able ft keep their hand to tho work they have luidcrtaken. 
But the People tlicm&elves are not to be encouraged in any «uch 
soothing, <M|jf*complaeetit process. They arc neither grand nor 
glorious, but a huge, rude, untutored, ignorant mass t with no 
beauty to make them desirable or toloramc, except to the oye of 
InflnUo Ilono. tTho iutcaso interest that is now excited Jn the 
conditioo of the Lower Orders, it not arous«>di by Uhem as indivi- 
duals, but by the sup^b and all but T topiandookiug result which 
is hojped for ; whicti is to quatlifly those wjio for agea have been 
considered as only a^dogre^* Ihe brutes, to present them- 

' ^Ives amongst the Sous of God,” The attraction, does not lie 
in thorn, but in ihe ei|deavour to realise the truth— in the 
pow, hungry, slaving MabS, with their inti^cet all torpid, and 
i||cir senses lyinj^ t^ous and buried under the brutal sordid 
environments, which for ages haxo accumulated round thorn and ^ 
o\ or thorn, till tho very aspect of Humanity has been well nigh 
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cffticcnl — that even in them a bpnrft *>f Deity lies sniouliloring;, 
^hicU may yet break up thi«* unbvely chaos, and transform it ii\to^ 
shapes of beauty and life. But tht* Mass have not >’<•( nsilisod lliis 
ho])o ; they are, a« yet, onlyJicgiiimo|» to stir witli Mind, imcafty 
motion, and a dim couioioustiehS of unoeTtaiii streii;;th. 

The tone of flattery aH'^uniotl towanls tho “ L'(M»[tle,” in all the 
bf»oks, ]ioenis, lectures, and tjilk that pK*s on about Ihcm ut tho 
n!< *-fnt time— the endeavour to creat*' ''}mjmfh^> \\ith tbejn at tho 
e\p( of the Inghcr elasaes - the fashion it has irron ti to rrploiOT 
tlx' I mver Oideis, — i;? not proeisely the wisest niethwl to form the 
ineo, whi^ h will in all likelihood form the main element in the next 
2 ;eneiation of society. Nothing is so doinoraliHing as making a 
la^hitin of a principle. Tho Slass netdii clxilising, and ^nothing 
er.n Ik moCe \ulgar tlian tho tone in which they aio addressed ; 
Ind taste is a bin^alwa^s symptomatic of something more deeply 
bcated. • ^ 

rroni tlio hegiuning of tho world there have heen diaorgjinised 
peiiod'., when ihv institutions that had hertdofore ludd hociety 
togetlu r, and sufliced for the general governance ami guidance of 
• the People, have fallen into dissolution ; new social eloments have 
nmnifosted themselves, and tho opinions, manners, political iiisti 
tutionK, and the whole machinery of smdety, have crystallised 
afresh. The Tiidustrial Classes an* the new element of our own 
day. They contain tho gorm of tho next generation. The 
preponderance of unworn strength and undex eloped vitality 
rests with them. They nro a pnaso of aociefy thi^ has never, 
hi any age, hax'n jiresent<fl. The tone and measure of tho next 
ugc depend mainly urn the impulse given to this as yet unorganised 
Maso. • 

Their tendencies are at present altogether material ; their 
strerigtli, rough sagacity, an^ uneivHiAcd capacUjf, have no ideal 
or poetical sytnpaUiics. One word they have adopted as tlioir motto 
nod designation. They are ‘•practical,** and set no value on any 
(piaUtics that are not •• practicid.** In this world, with so much 
rough work lying on all sidet| and emphatically needing to Im 
donof to he practical In tho application of one s faeuliics la cer« 
tainly highly desirable ; rtill tho Apostle *s words hold true, •* that 
the things which are seen arc temporal/' ond that •• the fashion of 
tills world p.iS5c(h away.** The most in p< rtant of a man's 

f life is that which cannot be seen, and ot wMch none but hlmsitf 
can take ccgnisancc. If he he taught to hitvo faitli only in the 
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things that bo seen, felt, aM mailo manifost, he lias but a poor 
stttired loolc^t, either for ibis life or the next. A mait'a liio does 
not coTibist tn the abundance of things irhich he poBsesaes, but in 
tho J>ivino Thought by which ho Hliapt‘s it; and thih alone map:m- 
«- it, and xnakes its w<hth. Tho spirit iu which a luan lives U 
taOTc^ important than anything that ho doos. To ondun*. an 
beherkigthat which U inviriWo,’* is the bighesi onlcr ot lih' The 
lower and lcss|keifecily organised a man is«^he more maienalis he 
in his desires and his boli^, — the less capable of being msptred by 
the \Msdom that is above all things. The Industriol (Masses, 
from their peaiticn, aro thrown mainly amongst material things. 
Some have to wrestle* to compel ilieir actual subsiBionce from a 
hand4Q*<haiid eend^ot with starvation , a straggle that has to be 
renewed day by day. Those who are not oiu prlsrs with cirrum- 
stanoes for their moans of hfe, ate engroksed |n buainess,*Hs still 
pioic inatorialised process, whioh has a fascitiatioii beyond tliat of 
gambling; no matter* whetluT a man Tnakes money by it or not. 
Others, again, arc getting rioh ; the most sulgarisuig ordeal of 
all. All those stand in peculiar tieed to have a faith created in 
them for that ** which is invisible ’*-^a pvaeitcal faith in principles 
and high motives, which, though impo^bloto bodily senHe. hnve^ 
atill a real existence, and ought to shape all acts and deeds." 

The things which are soon arc not mudo fiiom those which do 
apjicar/* 

That this contact with material cares aud interests «hould 


bo eomhatod and neutralised by the cultivation of more ideal ten<» 
doncicN, is of vital moment, not onl;^ to those aliose souls ate 
ohohed out of them by “ tho care^ of this woild and the deceitful- 
11009 of riches/' but lo the very evidence of society itself , 

And }et notliing of tho sort js over preached to the Indpinal 
Classes Tho tone that pervades the lHKdta;n]id lectures of 
Mechanics* Institutes, *-all thgt is addrr sed to them especially, 
-^is all pervaded by a low prosaic lone of speciality ; nothing 
higher ^an ** common eeuuio'' is ever appealed to — they aro 
mover taught to rely on Ugberoriaorc ideal j^tudities. They are 
tbld nothing that can arousif a noble aathiisiiisin ; everything they 
«re exhort^ to has some speclfie egoistic advantage* They are 
jilmM to “ oidrividloOhemsdivos,*^ to ** sock tniili **am! ^'freedom/* 
^Ipiall ihatrbiitinwbatthi^ceiirii^ they should besought; 
&left in the vague* They may lieten in vab Jbr a Weed of 
4tiS{diiition wbl^ passes the mideiatsndiiig, bums ^ b 

r 
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tvithin US. and makr^ mon gwater ihan they, know. aro 

never mwJe passionate for tliafVhieh i« highei than ihieuiseUes; 
DO he lief IS encouraged, except for (on ho dcaiOnStrati iK 
The gro««i Hattoiy addiCHdcd to the imporfoot. imdo- 

voloped, Industrial Clu^Js enough to cXeek ihoir growth for cvi|^ 
Suhji^ct**, 00 which great men have not grudged to spoiul their 
life, ore i educed down to tljpir level ; •• a eritiual tiW,” ajul a 
general view,** a ** course of IcotuieH on theworka ** of such and 
aucli great men, arc all that i« proseuted to them ; and tlicv are 
encoutaged io fapoy, tliat in the space of an hour tliey arc placed 
Oil ntv^u of the men. who disttllod their very souls in their 
labour. They arc encouiagcd iii a fqnrit of. oruftcism uistv.u) of 
reverence ; and where the S]>int of entiohun Rotors, tho power of 
listt^ning rtid proht never follows. ^ 

All iutenso Mijgarity is tho diatmguihhing mark of tboiii$truc> 
tion addres^eil to tSc now order. « 

Thao i» a connic ptovineial aroont IrVthc tnidloct, wiikdi' is • 
intoleiiiblo. and ciitiroh vitistoa and domorallsos it. 

The tendency of all Mechanics' Institutes g<H0g» and of all 
* Mechanics’ luhtitiitc literature, is to induce a puling# comtdaecnt 
cou«cioutvQess in the **Mn88** and tho Miibon» a slung Of 
philosophic culture — a brisk, pci I, 1 uni tod insight into tiuths# 
wliich aro cultivated like tulips in ft iw of red gardon-fiots — 
deal, still, smalh and intent tonal. Xothing loit unacoountod 

for ; nothing rpontaueous, dovving, or impulsive. All ilic hc»oks of 
that cla^s oi liieratiire a*' tidv and tiim oa a Dytch garden ; 
’"every tUoughi ami fact ts clcanl) cut away fiom the inHuito-'*- 
swept up under it^ lawful defimtiaii s and the gravel walkj are 
edged with ericklc^sholls, to prevent emifasiou There aro no « 
Temples, no long solemn shadowy ftislcn with many^ilourcd 
light streaming across them* Pcreperltte is no more hohoved 
in: bald, bare ** architectural derations ” aro given loatcad. 

SVe had more to soy, hut to Av it now would ho to lengthen , 
an article already pethajis too long. Another tune wc may Say 
a few uor^s on tfc^4is|>osition towards the ii^imsoly deftnito ^ 
visiblo* • 


fi, E. J. 



THE HISTORY OP ST GILES AND §T. JAMES • 

h\ iiir jsKtron 

♦- 

( nvpftu \xxvii 

li ivaR but tlic of a few iiuuuto*'. mil tbt t\NO 
St James and St (iilos who coubl haso tlioujjht uf this toM- 
panionshlp of — tlul^ cscoittd by the ofticci*', aimed at 

the httio public -house, ^||cre (^ap'^tiek and Ins poni^ianioris on 
tbo join no) had left the carnage. Tlio nmlliii iiuikor him«iell 
lomained beditnd at the cc^tage, in&iAtiiig that ( Vobshonc should 
not quit the uoumlod &iiipcte>zi ; in the aioircd i.>noraTico of 
(‘ap-jtick, “it MOM quite iuipostoiblc that hu should be dead” 
('rosaboue* could only hinilo coutemptnou4y at the hojx^ful imao, 
and look about bun, as on© looking for an easy escape. “ The ’ 
body the body of a deiul man, sir/’ said ( lossboiii. “ I thmk 
1 ought to knon . 1 have not practised m many yeais not to faiuo 
nn intiTnatc aoemointaiioc wiUi death ” 

“ Doad I BWs niy heart ! Jteally dead, and alive but thu> 
minute ! ” cried Oapstick vacantly. 

** Of course. What du you expect hoarU arc made of ? The 
left rcntrick'— •! m sure of it — cut quStc through/* said Cros^ 
hone. “ Humph ! a pretty piece of novia to tell the 
and that blessed wonian^^it will kill her^tbe Mandnoneia.^' 

And the t^ifc erf the murdorod man 1 ’* crod Oapi»tiok-^“ but* 
de^ai soul! she mustift sec this sight/* and be withdrew the 
ken from tho unturned lock, >c?no\e the body 

' Xotby any means/' said T^gle. '* Quite illegal. Hera it 

must lie for the inquest.** 

“ Lie here ! xnoih the poor soul must step across it to 

descend the stairs. Here* ; help me to break the law ju<t 
a little. iviO yoia In that room, Jqm; in that room.** And 
Copstick and Jem lifted the dead man inlo the chamber from 
trhencelw had pushed upon his death; Mr. Tangle, djaring the 

« CtetteMdllMia p.g6 S7S, Vol. V. 
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1>rief op<^iitton, loudly deeUring tliat not for the best fifty pounds 
would hebavo a hand in it. And no^,%r. Croaabano^ well 
go down stidrs to that poor irreteli 

I really have not any time to waste upon such people now,^ 
h^tid the apothecaQr. ** And when 1 reAomber that, at this vet9;i» 
moment, his loidship may hate the greatc<tt need Of mj, — 

You don't Btir from this )|Ottse’*^and Ca^ck, with ealmost 
d(»tcrminatiOD, grasped the a]|luthpcary's eullar— until you see the 
luuti^ You don't know what may depend upon liin litc. 

“ifts lifoi* exclaimed Orossbuno. "‘Why, I'm much mis- 
takeu if it 's worth a sixpenny rope/' 

J^whaps not, as you may value the article : but as the life of ^ 
an inooeent man may depend upon it, you must save one for the 
other ^8. l*toll you, sir, you must; and there 's an end of it ” 
With this decision, Capstick led the apothecary, in custody, into 
the parlour, where f om Blast, with several uf the country folks 
about him, lay writhing in misery — pain giting to his fcatuigBS tho 
most fcaiful expression. All the hidden wickedness of the man's 
heart seemed brought into Ms face, intensified by suffering, 

* Two poor women hovered ov^ him ; whilst other flpectators stood 
apart, contemplating with a curiosity that scomod at once to fasci- 
nate and horrify, tho terrible show before them. 

CVMaboue, still in charge of Capstick, was brought to tho 
wounded man ; whoso eye, flaming with new hate, burned upon 
the doctor ; whose voice, rattling in bis tliroat, growl<d inart)ou<^ 
lately like arbeast's. Crossbono recoiled from the parent, but was 
brevet back by the grasti of Capstick. '* Conic, sir ; wWt do 
you MIiAl othim ? ” s^ed tho senator. Thera 's life yet, eh? ” 
*^Jl mMhiliig, air ; 1 can seo it-H»h, yos ; a mere nothing. ♦ The 
ball is somewhere here," and the apotbcMiary mSiPipuhded, with a 
strong hand, the sufferer-**" can't get at it> just now ; but a little 
ma^no— soiiiatliiim cooling-^and in a d^y or two we 'll extract 

You're sure of that, Mr, Doctor? Quite sure?" asked 
Blast, witi^a forociovi grin, 

- Quito certain," answered CrosAono. HI pledge oven my 
professional reputation upon it/^ 

‘^Weil, then, that's iioftiug but rightf’* fisas]^ 0ta wottnded 
man ; still terribly oyeMg hb protrssing pressor, For as (ho 
^ bullet epme all along QCy(NH*wli^ you oan't do better than***' * 

r wo. XXVIU —VOIm t- * » B 
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A littlo light-headed ju9t now/’ cried Croasbono, as Blast 
failed ill his sentence. “ But, my dear sir, since you take an 
inlurobt in the peraon,*’ added the apothcoarj to Capstick, “I 
can promise you, that in a few dayb^you ^hall have the bullet now 
4tik hie binly in your ow'n hands, sir ; and his »af*' — that is, 
understand mo, safe from lead. All ho wants is ijuict— merely 
quiet.” 

Capstiek, for a moment, looked tnoughtfol. lie then obson'^od 
— “Weil, then, wo roust nurse him.” And saying this the 
senator exchanged a look with Bright Jom. who, with his ho^^t 
significant nmnnor, nmldcd assent Lenvo wo, then, for a 
^ short time the do*id man, lyin^ stork for the coroner, and the 
wounded rufiian tended hy pro < at care for tlie hope of future 
benefit. 

Mr. Whistle, on arriving nt the puhliodiouao \vith lii«‘ pri.«*oners, 
with many apologies tequi^ied his lordship to make himself an 
■ coinforttthh' as possiblh under all the circnmstaticoh. It was an 
ugly business ; very ugly. Had th© old gentleman boon merely 
pinked a little, it would not have signified ; but death, dowmight 
death, made the affair extremely disagreeable. Novcrtheles.s, • 
his lordbhip hail friends who would See that he had justiee 
done him — the best justice— jastico that bocaTne his station as 
a nffbleman and a gentleman. And reiterating this consolation, 
deny Whistle again apologised that he must call upon hi*! lord- 
ship to eousider hiniself a prisoner ; and, for a time, until it was 
quite nocesspry to appear before the magistrate, to iieoomtnodatc 
himself to tlie best room of the puhliedionse. Ae to the rufiiafT 
St. Giles— well, it was very odd, Mr Whistle observed, that 
things should so fall out,— but surely his lordship would be good 
enough to remember the little vagrant wretch that stole hie lord- 
slu]>*s feathered bat when quite a,bnhy ; or, tf Iris lordships 
meroroy could not go so far bpdk, at least his lordship must 
rceollect the pony stolon by the youth St Giles, — he was then, the 
rascal, fourteen, and muab have known better,— and for which he 
was to have been hanged only, fooliithly enou^, hq had been 
sent to Botany Bay ; whuaicct sot knowing when he was reaBy 
wcU had nm away, that he might put his head in a halter 
at New^to. He muitveay it ; it was oda, that a gentleman like 
hwmip Bt James, ahd sueh an old ofl h nd er as St* Giles, 
should be, sot© mak; in trouble together. 
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** Poor wretdi ! *’ said tbo nobleman. And wJbcro h 
Gilc# ? '' 

“ WTjj* Miy lord, lio is properly scmed in a bit of nn out 
iiouse. TlJu^n^ '» a uire elcan wisp of strain fur Kim, ami bis own 
thoughts. A«d, moreover, for though ifc*a weak, I somehow Jil^ 
to treat a prisoner like a man— moreover, I ha\i' ordered him w 
pint of hcer and bome bread and choew\ ThK rouuin- pays for it 
— and if it didn*t, why, tbtlugK 1 don’t brag, 'taoijd bo all the 
san^to Jerry WhisUo. * 

St JaniO'i was about to reply to this, wUou, after a alight, brief 
knoelv, the door oponod, and Mr. Tangle, aith a face of most 
tKniondoU'^ woo, and his whole dguro possessed by affliction, 
ciuivlod into the room, lie looked mourufully at St. Ja)uo*i^ 
bout'll, and deeply sighed. * 

“ l>o you oonje to reproach me, Mr. Tangle/’ said St. Jamo, 

“ with the death of your old friend ?'* 

Xot 1, my doar lord,” criod*Taj^lo, quickly, •' not for ^ 
worlds. 1 would reproach no inau in bis trouble, muclr less a 
gentleman -I beg your pardon, my lord — I should say, much loss 
• a noblcnum. Beiddev, iwow lue to disabuse your lordship’s mind. 
Mr. Snipetoii was no fneud of mine, certainly not. No two could 
be less alike-— I hope. We were only professionally bound 
together, nothing more. Ties of red tape, my lord ; tics of roil 
ta|Ki — that all. ’ 

'• To wliat, then,” said St, James, with an eifort, ‘‘ may I owe 
the favour of this vhit ^ ” . 

^ “ Oh, my dear lord ! ’’exclaimed Tangle, at the salbo time slowly 

taking his hi^idkerohief from his pocket, and well shaking it m* 
he api^ed it to ids eyes. ** Oh, xny lord I ” he repeated, with his ^ 
face covered. 

Excuse me, Mr Tangle,” baid WliisUc/*‘but 1 oaiinot have 
his lordship distressed after this manner. I ’m a man of busi- 
ness, whhtmrer the grief may^. Kow, if you Vc anything to 

say that will sewye tlie pris •, what am I about ? — lordship, ♦ 

I Aould say, why, pul aei^ your pocket-handkerchief, and give it 
month.” ^ ^ • 

Mr. Tangle liemiA to struggle with himself to obey this injunc- 
tion At length, however, displaged his naked fac<s and 
viflorottsly winkijig his Q^e^lids a» though to wq|jL dnr them, ho 
It is not, my lord, fo’ nm to itoget Oust i was 
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h^ourcd with tho patronage of }onr noble house. At a timo like 
tho present, when an occidontal death—” 

** Yob, 1 know,” said St. James, and he shudderod from head 
to foot — I know : tho man is dead.” 

“ JIc mj lord,” caid tho consolatory Tangle. “ WTjnt 
^'mon ? We all must die.” ^ 

“ What iFblightM wretch am I ! ” exclaimed tho young man ; 

** blood, Mood upon my hands ! ” 

“ Not at all, my lord,” criod the attorney ; “for depend jijKm 
it, a vcidirt must wipe *cm clean. And that, baling your lord* 
ship’s presence, that 1 have ventured to come about.” St. James 
idly staled at him. There will, of course, l>e a trial ; that is, 

0 form, an honourable form to clear your lordship And, my 
lord, it wmdd bo an honour to me in my dceltnmg ago- at a time, 
too, my lord, when honour is doubly prccioub to a professional 
man — lobe allowed to attend your lordship tlumi^i this luibiiiCHs/ 

“ TJiat ean*t bo. very^wetf, can it,” asked AVhistle, “ foi non t 
* they cdl upon you as a witness ? ” 

Impossible. 1 saw nothing of the transaction, Til take my 
oath” — and Tangle bocamo oven enthusiastic in his o««sovorationa « 
— ** I ’ll take my oaUi, 1 saw noUiing of it* Will you, therefore, 
my lord, honoiur me by your approving commands f *' And Tanglo 
bowed to the doer. 

** As you will, Mn Tanglo ; do what you please,” said St. 
James, indifferently. 

** Thank you, my lord. 1 am delighted, my lord, at the oppor- 
tunity — that h, 1 am grateful, my lor(b; particularly grateful ; 
and now, yoiu* lordship and Tangle suddenly fell into a solemn, 
('rgan-Uke strain, betitting his words — •* and now, to buriaess.” 

Wbll, busiuess. What is it-^what of it ^ Do as you please,” 
ciicdSt James 

** Oh, my lord, this conffdonce is, I iriu^t say it, affecting, W'cll, 
thou, m^ lord, YOU must have coudiseL” 

Go on, sir.^’ 

** Permil mo, tlicu, mv bffd, to recommend — the only man— 
Mr. Monteoate Crawley.” » ^ *. * 

Montecuto Crawley,” faintly echoed St. .Tames ; and at the 
sound, ho was iu the cnmmol court of the county of Kent, and saw 
(hat weeph^ aijTooato of iia|dem innocence. 

Were my own brother in danger— no, I mean, were 1 nqrself. 
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— I know no man like Mr. Ciawloj. BleHsi you* ho ha 9 all 
the hcart'^trings of tho Jury in hU fingers, like the fellow Vith 
runcl), and pull-j ’em ju'^t which way ho likes. M©’» safe for 
ofiicfo^ nothing can keep him out of lU, 1 heard a young bar^ 
rister Bay only a ^ok since* * Crawley/ sajrs ho* * will take tho^ 
<nni of the tide* and float into office on his oVru ttuirsP.’ What a 
speech he will make about 3 lordship ! Not a dry eye in court* 
and fur what 1 know', folks weeping outside. Woll* then, my dear 
lefdn#ly Mr. Montecute Crawley. ' There isn’t a imoiurnt to lose. 
In a matter of murder — that is* what the fiction of the law calls 
murder-- he *h in first request. At thiA moment, for all I know, 
wo umy he too late. And should they have him on the other sidi^ 
— ]»arihiii i^e, my lord — though 1 know youi^casc is admirable, 
nothing stronger — nevcrthcloss* pardon me* my lord* 1 must 
trciiihle. I say if with rospcct^I must tremble/’ 

** Well, Mr. Montecuio (/rawley* if^you ^^ill*” said 8 t. Jamos, 
carelessly. • 

Ere, however, the words wero well out, Mr. Tangle had caught 
• hib ojttaeutuig client by tho liand, and with a fervour more than 
professiuual, exclaimed—** Thank you* my lord— bless you* my 
lord— you have mado roe ai happy roan, my lord. 1 ’ll ride inyseif 
for post-Iiorses to Kingston* and bc^foro 1 sleep, depend upon it* 
Mr. Craah y’b clerk has tho retainer in his hand. Keep your 
spirits up, my dear lord, and remember— if I may be so Wd to 
say it— that you li^ c under a constitution in which a nobloman is 
•ol to be outraged by tko hand of plebeian violouf 0 without — 
without—” 

** Enough, air— 1 know wliat you would say,” cried St James 
with disgust* y 

“It’s veiykind of your lordship to say so,” and, with his 
humblest bow^ Tangle Itaft tlfia room* 

•* \Vc hliall not stay long here,dilr. Whistle ? ” asked St James. 

‘* Of course, there is anoilior ceremony ?*’ 

To bo sttro» my k«d ; of course, my lord. We haTo to go 
before the hn^istTate : a matter of {wni. But ©very respect will 
ho paid to your lordship. A torriblo accident, my lord* but 
nothing mere. NevertlieleM* it can't bi^ denied that, just now, 
juries arc getting a sort of spite against folks of^nobility, and 
thcref^ace^ lord, I am glad— yes 1 w31 say it, I am g]ad*«»>dtiat, 
to prevent any accident, you Vo got Mr. M^ntecutc Crawley* 
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Jil( ss >ou ^ Kc 's such a man irasUng Uackymoore white — 
got 4j[U)te a name foi it.’* 

‘‘Will you grant me one fa\oui Mi Wliwtle*” asked St 
^!anie<»» MuWcnly rousing Jiigisolf from deep tltou^ht 

I wish 3 oil could ask twenty, my lord an;^avoar, eu*ept— 
of course, ybm lordship knows wfaai I inean*«-aDy faronr hvi ibat 
one \o\ti lost a pri^um* \* t iu\ tL d , and though 1 M do 
thing foi }oin lordNhip iioblo family,— ptill J coiddu t d« thftt,” 
and Tangle looki d at the doot, and shook In^ htrad 
'*you misimdei stand mt. Mi Whistlo , I have no sxidi pur 
pose ^han Ui nia> be tlm losnlt of this niobt nuserihle dt d 1 
must and will jtwsit it Tlw ictom 1 would isk is this — 
(an ym let n e Ime some coinirsation with — willuim Idiow 
pusoiiei ^ ” 

\V histlo st IK d Fi llowjii isonu * ’* he i cltocJi ill Uu rc 
^ isnt a bit of pude mrtoui loidship^ Jh of loui^i t ui wish it 
wh>, (tf (ouisi, jt N doin But jmii lordahip bhoiild u dlc^t 
he » a letuimd irnnsport, a iel>cUioup convict, that s again flo^u 
in the Imc of fm mothei lomtU} bytonnng huk to hti ^s 
siiioasjiwru uini mj loid, h< llbelnngfd and -howt^ti it s 
foi your hirdship to ilioosi >our own (outpiriy ut tour si ' 

* TImhi 1 am to undei stand Mr Whustlt, that \oUtutiscnt T 
askoii St lames, a httk ini| iiunth 

‘ To bo two, whate\ci youi lordship wishes — m loaaon Ihn , 
Wix , atid Whisth, opening the door, callod to cno ol Ins 
assTatants "‘^bniig >our prisoner afoiw his lordship, and htar* 
a hand with him Sot a bit of pnde, I do deelaic,” lepoated 
\VhiKtle to bimstlf, as he aurvoyed St James with wondot and 
adniii ntion 

St lames, m sdener , paced tbo loom %d Wliihtle eontinuid to 
contemplate him ns u marrcl of eonde^ i simi , and then rustle r 
thoughta took anotln r current To bo euro^ when the best *of 
^ |>eup]o aro bioiight in danger of the gallows, it dues a httle take 
the atareh of pride ou* of ’em ’* Tins all unconmously floated 
through '\Vbjb»tie b Ifratn, aa mdl he looked upon the 3 dung noble- 
man, and vdth ill bib might oadoavofired to consider Jum a paragon 
ot hi^tlity. « 

Itt hnof tiate Hilea, m custody of the offieOTt stood at the 
dopr. ** Hr, said Sw James, witih the most polished 

oourtesy, *«iitay t rei|UCBt that, for a few nuuitlcs, this young man 
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Aud TOjadf be left toj^ether.’* WhwtW wa« molted, awod hy itfe 
politeness, yet, nevertheless, looked doubtin^Iy about Itiui. You 
con still keep watch through the window. Theix^ h but one— nue 
door, too/’ • 

**Of course, yeui* lordship — to bo sgirl^; not that T tliought 
that — by no means; ** and Whistle, assuring hiinaolf that he coula 
keep ns certain watch outside the room aa within, l>owed, and 
hastily retired. 

young man,” said 8i. James, with n forced cnlmnosa, 

“ so. wo Inive met, it seems, m early — very early life,” 

** Yes, my lord ; very early,’ answered St. Oiles* ** I take it, 

1 remcMitber the matter better than your lortUhip.*’ 

“Jlnwso?’’ , 

** Why, \jiy lord, wretches, such as I am, and siicU n» I have 
always been, — saving your {wreacnee — (juirkt*r memories llian 
gentlefolks like yon. We take a sharper account ivf life, for we 
fotd it sharpm-— eai lier. 1 recollect when 4 was litlb* nunv than a , 
bal)e, I may say, robbing your lordohip. Well, it was my fate.’* ■ 
*' Not so, St. Oiloa— not ao.” 

** llow was I to know othorwiao ? Who tiiughi me otherwise ? 
How ditl T know that 1 was not made to steal and btj whipj*vd for 
it — and still lo steal and— imd— he hanged for it ^ Yfitir lordship, 
when a child, wu^— ‘T know it — kind to the bo 3 -thief'- You said a 
good word for Ijim ; they told me all about it, and my heart felt 
.strangfly <n>ougli — sofwmod, 1 tliought. ^\nd still I wont on— and 
^still you waa ray friend.** 

** And will jgiill be so,^ said St. James; ‘‘if, hfdecd, such a 
inUerable creatui’c as J am may promi»<^ anytbiitg. Nt'w, tell 
me; Mrs. Snipeton~--did she &ecm a willing agent? Wpo her 
resistance, when carried otT, a real pasriioa ; or wtut it, think 
you, but a colourable show opposition f ** 

* .** 1 camiot say, my lord ; that i«, 1 caapot speak from wliat J * 
saw ; 1 was unliorBoIl. stntck t^tlie ground, stunned ami bleeding, ^ 
The worse luck it w ts ro— otherw^iso, I think, the lady IjjmI boon * 
now at hti^ie, and the old wan alive, and y(«jr lord^^hip— 

“ Unstaiubd by murder. Oh, ihnt tny life e4*idd bring bade 
yesterday!** exclaii«»Ml St. Jaim''$ ; and, fonthe first fitiie* hie 
grief burst forth in all the bfUernTj*?’ of cemorsc. bis fa<N» 

in his hands, ho wept conrulsi^fy. # 

“ 1 am c^raid, my lord,” said bi. Oilmu ''lam afiaid ||iat 
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mm Crosj^bono hab wickedly deceived you. I 'in sure on it ; 
nothing Esbort of force would havo taken tho sweet young cretur 
from her borne.** 

You are sure of it ? Was sho^ then, so fond-^o tenderly 
^(^tached to — to Mr. Sni|tett»n ? ** 

“Oh, not so, my lord — not so, so far as I could see : but, 
Hoiiiehow, when the old man looked heart 

w'as in her bosom, I could see — t*von for tho time I was witli 
’em — I could ace she pitied him too much to run away from lim. 
lllcfts you ! she was too good and too — *' 

“ Enough — wo will talk no more of it. I have been gulled, 
duped — the vain, yet guilty victim of a scoundrel ; and tlio end is 
—I am a blood-shedder.” 

“ 1 can’t say your lordship's been without blame { bad as I 
am, I cau’t say tlmt. Nevertheless, you didn^’t^mean to kill the 
old man — 1 ’m sure you didn’t. ’Twas a hot minute, ami it s a 
« bad job ; for all that, y<cmr lordship will, I hope, see many happy 
‘ days tS come. Though my time 's short, I *11 pray for that, my 
lord, with nil my soul.” 

“ I tell you, St. Clilcs, you shall still find friends in my family, 
Your life shall still be spared.'* 

** And what for, my lord ( To be shipped off again — to be 
chained and worked worse than a beast ; to have every bit of 
manhood crushed ; to havo no use for thought luit to think curses. 
No. my lord ! Fate *s against me. I was sent into the world to 
1)0 made, as they call it, an example of ; and the sooner it's all^ 
over tho betteV. 1 was born and sucklcd*o thief. T was whipped, 
imprisoned, transported, for a thief ; and something bettor grew 
up ill jnc, and 1 resolved to turn upon the world a new face, 1 
was determined, come what would, to live honestly, or die bi a 
ditch for it. Well; the world wouldn’t have it. The world 
seemed to sneer and Ifiugh at me for the conceit of the thing. 

^ I ’vo been dodged and dodged hf tho dcwl, that first sold me ; 

* 1 *vo tried to defy him ; but, as 1 say, fate ’s against ino, and it ’s 
no use. 1 look out upon the world, and I only see one p^cc — one^ 

. little piece of groumt— where there *s rest for such a^f 1 am ; and 
where mercy Bttay ife shown to them as truly repent. 1 tnist to 
get from God what man denies me.” 

•‘Nay, pocfflaBow---*’ 

‘t Beg your pardon, my lord,^’ said Whistle, putting his bend in 
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at the door, “ but the post^chaiac is come, and— it ’» only a form 
— ^bttt wo must drive to Kingston, to the inagistraio'a.'’ 

•*I am quite ready,” said St. James, taki^ig his hat. ** And 
your other prisoner ? " ^ 

** VVeVe got a-wri for him.” answclecf Whistle. 

** Not so," *Baid St. James. ‘Svoll even ride together.” 
“Why, your lordship vfopld never su eondoBcond — never so 
demean yourself — 

in,” said St. James, opening the chaiBiHioor, and urging 
St. Giles, who reluctantly entered the vehicle. “ There is no 
condescenHion for such villany as mine.” 

All right,” said Whistle, mounting outside; ** all right — to 
Kingston.” And St. James the homicide, Mind St. Giles the 
herse-stealel*. were, in close companionship of guilt, driven to the 
magistrate’s, on ttnyr way to tho county gaol. 

(To Of i^wu'luded 
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Tanchkp; oji, tiic Nbw Gausapb. By B. DjsiiJiBLr. Three V»de. post Ovo. 

Lundoii : li. Golbuni. 

u Whatkvfr defeclw may^exifit in Mr. Disraeli's works, they Jiave 
always tho merit of a pur|)ort. They appoal, not only to the faiiry ;md 
the leelings, but to the nnderstauding. 1'hey contain a theory as well 
as a htory. They are revealtneiits of some great and inten'hting joality 
as w'oll as tho embodyment of experience and imagination. In Con- 
ingsby, a thcoiy was opposed to the mere mochanitrm of a govern- 
ment ; an«l in Sibyl, the real d1»order«-of the slate were shadowed forth 
in -developirg the fortunes of individuals. Mr. Disraelis wrorks are 
iMculiarly worthy of the epithet— fascinating. We arc not subdued, 
but are enclumtcd by them The ideal portion is w‘ell sustained, and 
the real is forcibly delineated. \ 

In Tancied The author haa broken new gronnV and sought, in tho 
novelty of Asiatic scenen^ and character, new mattij of interest. C^e 
of his characteristics^ and it is tho cbaracte: is^c of genius, is the facility 
with which he identifies himself with any "icw subject. j^Where the un- 
tmaginatijire and unobservant perceive a We; mome uiuformity,geaitiadifh 
coVers and reveals a thousand mteraating r'dationn. Th^ d^fsct ia tfot 
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harieji to him, aod tlio monotoiiOHH loutme of the harem can affoid 
uutUM^ foi oxciteiinnt and iiiioreat. Of Ihv \V extern part of Asia \s& 
know little minutely, and most readers >\ould eoubirlor it aa a land 
Induced, by the batbarfsni of its inhabimitM, tn a dull alternation ol look 
iind dps( ii ; to a region of-rtn^audeiM an<l ]>1 undorm, sl,ive 8 andalav^'- 
^VnoiH. Into tlfis jepon Ati. ])isiai>di kta cuiiiid ins h*‘io, .md, loiisr 
qurntly, thoiunst h<Hjtn 4 i U>ckMi ai^aywiuda dilijinl and nniiked land- 
i>rapc 1 o appear. Tlic various tribes a»e no lonjcei an unfIi^tingiiJ'‘habJe 
erf>wd. The MuaHulnian character o-ssumes v^ul^«u^ ])h;iHos, and we 
conipn'hend that the endlcHs rombniatinns of Imnuin rbarat ter . 40 I 
condued to the Kmo|M'aii Indeed, the \ano»*» nn'fs that pfMij^c this 
legion, the variety et leligeiu** tenets, and tin* total opposition to each 
other, twm< d by heiedit/uy teie'H an<l inannus, p\e a contiast and 
eileet to indiiidiul ehari'ictei that uiuh'is it much meie stiikiiig than ni 
the inhfibiUnth ol vkat aio tain d men cnili^etl eountne-^ At the 
pioM'ut tinw, we hole find the condurt and tin oiiitful Aiodes ot our 
middle age'.. Ihc ^anie %Mt‘es and ihi sa»m vimn s ; ainl, iiidefsl, older 
forms ot s*Kiety, accoidint? lOj^Mr Ihsraeh, uu srtil rtaciAlde tii ilie 
Ttiountains evisk a smalUiation, the loinnant oi tlo* desfondant*. ot the 
yyno-(5i eci lu inbalatants of .uineiit Aiiliocb, who still, mtbesowild 
momitanib,w'orship the Olympian .love and I'hobus Apollo 

“ * All that ruuuuis ot Antioch, noble linur ; of Antioeh the Mi]>eib, eith 
Its InmdriMl toweiH, and its mirn d and ftnies oi itu hinj; Is uity.’ 

** * TuhappA Awa ' ' cseUimeil tin Vlmir ; * thim liant unhed fallen I * 

** ‘ hen nil was o\et,’ Kud thi qu« * n » • when thi jw'ople to Riieri- 

fie* , nml the gods indignant, •(idth'd « aith I h(;j»r not loi Ihe faiiUfui 

tow ilt.d to iheine nionutAiiib with tlu lucnd inwgvw, .aid we h^u» cl«TiiilM*d 
tilt 111. 1 iuhl you wo ha<l tmaiititui and eouHoling thouuhK and iiion' thmi 
thoiiglttn. All v\w IS lost oiu* wealth, our arts, our luxury , tutr tD\( ntmn - 
all li,i\o lanislrMl. The nigpinl earth ytebk in, a subskticnet. . wq« 

•n*Sf. hkf Kurds- feed liurdl} as well : hut it wo was to i|uit tht-se luotin- 
lains aitd wai^der like them on the plains witli our ample tbn'ks, we should 
Iwsi^ our sarreil iiuageo- all tin tradituarH rluvt we )ei cUerish ui our souls, 
ihat iir*.piU' lit oar liard lives pi-esoine wt fr,im lioiag barliarifinv-Ha W'liiie of 
till hoaiitifiil and the lofty, and the disme hope, that, when the rapidly wm- 
mtmtiLitiiig degrudattou of Asia ha« liei n tulHltod nmokind will wiMm ujo^ais 
to rhiisi> goiU who uiado Uio eaith bt'autifni iudhapp> ; and that thoy^ in 
(heir Oi lestml nierr^,nia^ revisit that ilorldwtuch^ without them, lias becwio 
a howduig wU<h rues'*,' 

Tb<}86 j>eople aie^ntithsl "the Ansarey ; btside*, ^ have the 
AJttnmitee, the l>ru ji, tk Ruitlsi, the Mussulmea, ?in? that inoKtin- 
guuhable luition, vjiio niu uo longui aekuowledgod ns au|ireme whote 
ib^ Oltce iield mere than human sway— the Jews. 

tjai w are wanderuig from the sUry, or, rather, the iiosel It is, 
however, so full of glancing lighta, touching upon so tnany tojnei, 
treating ol m> niany matters, that ii U diffimU to Uke a view of it aa a 
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wliole. It is a faiitafftic Eanteni plance, briJliariily Uluittinui^^d ami 
decorated, but with «o little congruily as* A''whol»», that it is 
tiafmH(ib1e to keep the attention frotn being Attracted fey the delaik. 
A sketch of character ; a glowing and life descA^ttioa ; a dinset taiion 
on some legislative jr>niicific ; aHarca^m oUsL.«iCo(l4abtis^^^^ uhsnrdityi 
a diatij}>e againtst soSic received dm.-tritie'^ a scone of tvilching tender* 
OCRS : a monologue of lofty aspirations : a connc oitp^witiou of vanity 
and jgnorancp ; alteriijitfly arro^'llie attention and the story. AVr feel, 
^ last, that th'f* work is' a nunc veliiclo for tlie exposition of a theory or 
th0^*^t.en<inc:e of a paradox. It i«, ind«t*d< a fiuitasia, where ilw 
author runs up and down the keydsKird, Inijvting to Ids nwnwndary 
inspiration to <iolight iu spite of Vales, and tnichant in defiance of 
ai-tistic principles. 

After such an account it can scarcely l»e expected tlint we alnmld 
attempt to giyc a more detailed analysin of it, Tiu*roader nm«l niinist* i 
to himself, and this we sincerely rixioinmcnd him <o do. Sufticc it to 
say, that it is ovidt-ntiy only a j)ortion of a work, ami iJial the ministry 
of Tancu'd, the inmicrii cnuadcr. is only ^fatrud to the find stage of his 
trials, lie has p;tssed llucnigh one : fn»m divim? fervour he hafr* piiKKcij to 
earthly worship; axpiring to a heavenly misision he ha-s hemhu eti- 
thralled with a mundane passion, and tJie printer, in a wujkI arhitraiy 
manner, puts ** The Knd where be should put ^‘The lleginniug.” 
Iliif such is ihe author’s iwjculiai ity, and he has so much grace and 
Jigreeahlcness, that, like the affect atious of /ilniautY, wc allow iKo ccccu- 
trieity, which, in a Um powerful wiitcr, wo should be difv^nfilcd wnh. 

The first volume is on thn old ground of ilie political and fasluou- 
ahle WorM, and although ocoisionally happy and hnlliant, is, on the 
whole, an luifavourahlc reisdition id himwif ; and, indeed, not waul- 
ing in nfesurdnies on Mhicii the critic might expend hiw aenmony 
■with justice. Hut, as will be fey the lerins of our tod ire, this h.-.s 
b(*en completely ofeliturated by the two volumes, which, ludeed, 
might lj<? read without refeience to the In thosii, the chamcti i- 

isticg'fil the Asiatics are admieddy' delineat»yl, and KakrtMleen, apiiur <4 
of very h>ose but veiV energetic nature, and Keffnni.^'. a vice- 

roy, who ooDUnues to kuep his head on his shouldoiK fey a pel feet 
knovvietige of the use of unnlcaijing superlative^, wifi furnisli great 
enfertaiiim^nt to the reader. The ifcllow’iiig is ono of many -such pieces 
of humour ; — 

M pweame,’ said TaaenM, * Ufnt the ICmir and niyhclf have tlie honour 
of convensinl die ^jrd K4>f*TJhw.’ fbus he tlus cx-h larated 

eunuch, who is prime of the Qw^eo of ilw An^tey. 

« *T1k* rrince of Eiijjlawd/ rqdied JCeferini**, howu\;, and speaking in a 
very affected voiw and hb a very aflWrwd tjiiajier, » nkuat not tlm 

luxurtea of die world amid 4heiH^ rnounfMB<»- in liond^, whkli hi Mir* 

rounds % the aeo, and witii an imoueuait sir to population at yonrcmiiiaBiuid, 
you have adnmtagea wilb odnob the' Antiraey oatuiai tosuppta^ UftJiiaMy 
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deprived, aA they have fief n, of tluir port , and anable, lu the present dinu* 
niffliefi supply of the inarkrt>B, to purchase slaves na hentofort from 
Turk iiiiuiiH and (he Kinds ’ 

** * 1 sn| |)OH« thf JltnjPiianH mtcrh le with niarkc te > * o&id I akredi on 

** * 'Kit Dublo Emu (of Uu ^ i ebaiioii lins tvpressed hinniolf wiih inhiuU 
4awtitu(li./ Htful ^((ferini ‘'flu Kuspiona now eiitu ft stock then luireiim 
from (lie north of Abhi * 

*^*'lho Loid KeTktrtms hii^s been a (rn.at tiavclhr, I appiihtiiP* sail 

” * The Princo of ru^tlninl h is t xptcfwcd himw 11 with ©xtn iiu c xnctitud* j 
and with flattotitif; patt * i< plnd Kt ftiims * ) have imh cit visui tht 

n III tUn s ^ *tcj t JuuHah iii, which no one w i*sh< s 1 1 *« e , viid which, lu 
added, m a very swci t < din tone, * m iiiupu stum dil^ t } loco tit otil^ foi hogs 

** JtuiorLd AUit4>d, hut icpussid litm'Mif** 

And hen iH anothc,; spei imen of tin wime kind 

4 

ouRht mv«r to U HurpnM.d at anv thins; that ih doiu h^ tin 
Eiighsli,* ohstretd Inkrcdtui, who me, aftii al^ fii a rtrlnn soniu, 
savagis 'linn lounti} pi idupts nothing, it it an isliiid i nun lotk 
huger thin Malta, but isnt m> will furtifud I v n thing tlu} nqmn is 
inipoi ted ft oiti other (ounirics , tht^ git then loru iroin Odivi'i, aiui then 
wuu tnim the poitH of S|)ain 1 have lie< n asMin d at Bi toot that ihi v do 
II ( ,siow oin then own tsUton, but that 1 can hu IK luluv* i veil i) n 
nli^i HI IS an ivdit and, as tluv nii jii kited foi tliut to Svna,it ih not 
smptiMiii^ (lint the V Hhuiill ini|H>rt then idut ition lioni (irncf ’ 

1*001 people' tvlHiimdtlu <jmcn *iuid yrt ilitv Uavcl they wiah 
to miprovo tiunisihts * ' ’ 

Thi following IS one ot many politic i! ivuadoxos — 

Men inoridisc aiuoiig luins, oi,in tlu thiong and tumult of Alice cwfal 
i itii A, 1 ccaU p ist > isioim of in liuu dc^l itiun fui prophetic wai nmg London 
l^ H nicMhiti Tiah>lon, Boris has ujkcI ini|HDal Uoiiic and nia^ shan it4 
taiAsUophe Uut what do the aigcs sa> to Dunueciis * It hod inunin|)al 
ii{,ht» in the il^s when (loil coiivertMPcI with Abraham hince then, (be 
knigHc^tlu great nioiiuic blew ha\i aw^pt over it, and (ho Clreck and thu 
Ittiinan the Tartar, the Arab, and the iurl4 hwio possod through ita watts; 
v«t It still cMBtH and HtiU flounshes, m full of hfv* wealth, and enjoy meat. 
IKu I a eit\ lliat lias quofTcd Uu xnagi|»l el xur and secured tlie pinlo- 
Kopln r*s st< no. that m alw vys }Qimg ai^ always' Hcb As yet^ disei^AsA 
ot 1 1 ogn AS lux not been able t \w Uy Ip nmtefa tin« iiMtouoo of Dsanasciih*, 
Init 1 1 IS bokI lliat they ha>« ^rc d mth ia (ho future of Birkenlurad. 

We moralize amoip lunw it is alwaya when tlie game » played, that 
wi discover the cause /r the s sult^ It u a fasluoii uitc nsely^dropeaii, tfao 
liable of on oiganisajLon tnat havitig hide imimiudloii, tekm iwfuge m 
1 casoii, and ca|!efiillyiSKKiks Uio door when the steed is sIsoIm A community 
lias ( rumbled to pieces, and st u always aceoimted lor by its pohtical forme 
or Its religious nvKhw lliere has been n doAoieiiey m what is eattfdehoeke 
in du mo^nezy of govenmient the deftnliMm of the snffirage has not beau 
eorteci; wbat w styled rmpunHibdity has, by some meoiui or other, not 
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Miftiiered f or, on tiu othoi liand, p<H>pU ha\(> bohc \ocl too much or too little 
in n fiituro stated haxt heen loo inuih cngrooMKl bj Uve ]*r<*Hent« or to*i much 
abBorboit m that which wan t<> coim Ihit th«n w not a form of ftoviim* 
ineiit wluih DamaociiN haa not ivpeiicmtd «vcptMig tht* ic|ti<.nciitutt%o ( 
and not a creed wtuch it lia^ not Ik kiiowKd^<(ti (ho Proi«*atant. 

Y« t, dopnvtd of tin ruh and the onl\ n iiJioO tlwt a^^ right, it w 
justly dem nlu d b> tIu* Arabian pint** aa a* peat 1 aurruuuded b} cmtnlda 
“ Ves, the inrr^ of DaiuaaniH Mtill ran and n \ <l wfUnti audVithoui the 
aalls, of winch the htiwardof Sl^kh Abrabani wa«aiiti/cii Thi^ hgvu 
^nconiiia<t<K»d them with gard< iik, and hlh d tin ni with foontaiUH 'Huj gleam 
nk '4jiw gio'vea of fruit. Wind thiou^h their >i\ id nuadM, <i|)aikle*anioiig 
perpetuj^flowors, guflh from llu walU, biibhU m the i ourt.-j'ai da, duiii « and 
taro! hi tlu Hiretti* (\erjwhuc thnr jo\oih tmete, onjwheif their 
glaming forms hlhng whoh woild uouud with fitaliniHS and hrillmm j, 
niid fragiaiKL, and hie tine might fanij, um wi tiaik thmi in tin ir 
lUzJmg eourw, or •tuddiii1> making tliur apjiraranct^in titrj Mpni and jii 
twry sum, t)|aL thtj wtie the guaidian Kpiiith of (he iitj \ou ha\o 
cxpUined, then, the utihtanaii, the age aiul Nourishing tortnius of 
Uamaaeus they an*# htmi its mhantagcoiis Hitiiation , it ih will supphid 
with water Ib it lifltti aupphid thm thiaiuinH of tontigiiuus legiotm^ 
I>id tli< Nil< sale IhihtM* Did thi ligits piiaSrvo Niiiovih’ Dpi the 
Kuphrutes SCI iin Dahj Ion ^ ’ 

It would not bf fair to conclude without a sjicciim n of the scntimi nt 

Tanerf d tnUrrd tlu toiiph,tht last nfugeof the Olympian mmd It 
wau met that prodtiud IIkim. iiiiiiiitiihle fonim^ tin nhaliMcd icHcn ol tin ii 
ownpecvhai organnsatioii Ihiir priiKifdisof uit pmctieed b> adilhiuit 
raw, donut pi oduPi the a urn iiaulta Y< 1 wi shut oiir ijig to Ihe gnat 
trutli mtip which ail iiutliaiucigr, and wi caJI iiinm the f'nt oi tin hatuntiaii 
to product tiu fonns of Phidias and Piaxiti hs 
** Not devoid of that awe wbith ih iAii«tsl 1 j tin pn*«#rue of the n dr inn 
and tlic iMauiifu], lanmd alowl^ trucid Inn hU pn tlirough tin va\(iii Ntim 
tffiAry No human bniig wa» \Mihh ('(ion hih ri^iitwia tin lain to whuh 
Aatarte hd liim on hm visit of mitintiun Hr was ahrmt to mtei it, winn, 
kmeling beforr* tin form of the Apollo Anti xh, hr UhcM iln^'ftir Qumi 
of the Amutrej , inotioiilcw and apoetliKHl, her ninin t rossed upon In i 1 1 int, 
and her e>c» hxed upon her diviniljr, in a dnam of or static di %otion 
** The aplcndour of the ascending mm f< II full upon tb<* Htatni miffu »ng 
the ethenal hum with ndiancy, aiM spreading iirouin] it for soiin hpurr a 
broad and golden ludo. As Tain rod, rt^gnisiiig tin cii, witlnln a a 1< w 
paci)e,bis shadow, clearly di^Nueil, resUd ou the glowing wall of tin nnk 
temple Astarto uttc'ixa ai »*xcliitnat}on, rom <iiiw kh from hi i kneeling 
f Mtion, and, lookuig roond, her o> es met those of Uir 1 ontacute liistautly 

she withdiw IhiP^pire, bliwhiiig distplv • \ 

^ • I was about to retin?,* rtumiuml Tanm d 

** * And why should you ntiml* said Astartr, m a soft vbice, looking up,^ 

** * There atw moments when solitude is sw r* I * ^ 

am too much alone, often, and oi espeeially, T feel a paioful 
Isolation.^ 
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* tn/ivcJi And the^ r«-oniM*od to(7Aib«r the clnoi t<>inp!e^ and 

lTt« n ( nw r/tMl into tbt Mmilyht Tlif^v AlrMxl l>im ath tYw broad loiiir jH»r(Mo, 
UUoUlui^ tlu H(J in(p /iitiK nrouni TlKn it ihih that Taitrrd, oW niog 
tlkth VsUitc ffAixd ntjL to aiivanti, vti dttnuu^ the ucr%Bujn \tri l;i\uut- 
ah t itk ht*> AMHbf s Ai 1 tn u ( > li r iti mii«i of Inn \t»ktmin){ to 
r^utiihU (III h( 1 ^th)s irwMiiJSSV^ Jl( s{ U with tlu^ i ^uAtiiOhs and, if thi 
jd)i iw iiia> b« uAfHl (hat fiAMMinat n )i k uhith ifstiii^uHhid Kuu iU 
c ititti 1 orf tin chain t i (t /i at ^ntuc^, hn amuibU 4\uihties, 

hia U oh til 6 ui ^ unh mtlol he u lit, in o\cii ua\, to 

« ii(ru(< th> kind ft tdin^c ot Antai to in t &v ur of hi** family ^ and to intoi ost ^ 
li 1 tn thi (havniu of 1 \i,ou letuih li dilati I « tJi all t*i< t 1 >(|U|} u/^ 

1 1^ loAit liuh,h( ahik )st lid pt fu tiller vluniihl ptahtics, Ik i \tvid 
nun I uullilTv H) nt,»ollui ue i uinv * th \vi u * d( laati t» 

til «i >r tilt {H rn tniil ( li mu of anoth i v-omut, I i1 h do' in 1 1 i cal iu^ 

onu I i|i li 11 m to 1 tor hii i miaufi t\|ilii.ioii to th 

di ( -f 111 liH hi h I 

*' ^ n I in imdfiHtAiid tiu n,* lumlu hi I u i n' I, wh t niU'*i hi\t h m 
iii> oiionuilinK ni and pof vvluii 1 1 mid lui itstn li> i < ipti\r It v 
a UK i nsoiulum ti nn to n iin mbi i mail si p > i*Mi( liiJidhii tn I I 
lukst n to tin DO m^stU at yt ir ltd to tuppluun ioi Ini aait(\ au! Uu 
fitr 1pm 

‘ \ «H, [ ton undiihUul all this, mid \Mtiut(. in a I la finn 

^ laiun I h )l i at lut Ihr \oi < In I (stiml lum with puiu on im 
t naiict Htill ill 1 iisti n 1 1 him \ thin^ i mil iMoi 1 a iioA ( >>14 1 !■< 
nntiiHt t till s tft and ,;lo\ui mi tl it afiw iumi tits bd k Ik JmP 
h lull 111 Hn tuiK oi Vp< U i *^11 w is put pal dnv nt livil lui fiotuns 

of i V iiiHite sh i) t , h nil n n\u bur 1 m 1 1 m n list it I , all th( h 1 1 jxuisioiik 

ot ( u) mtuis stdiu i buddtnh t« h.iM ( minitii 1 in tluit Im wlmh imaallv 
1 ml nu 1 iHifi cl lui utyof toim wuh an ( \p cusiun tin inost ^mh v« d, m 
It nth, I >\<K 


Till H%NuiM»oKot All ll\ hpifi »iRi. London Loognun A 

Till iiithnr of this inUiestin&r 'm» 1 into Ims for nuui} jeaw bt^n a 
fi\( iit( with th<* disnpl s of ItuiX. U dtou, vho have profited I his 
inKtuinim ind amusing coatnrnitiojs to ‘*r*ira life in London," 
ml \M ht\t long thought that i npnnt <r thosi sparkling articles 
wouM liavt* Unind a fi%ourabU atrt^tanc mtb Ibe sporting world 
Liu pruvont pabhcition jh a «• tieatise on the art of catchinr thr 
tinns tnbi , m v hu h e\«‘rv pm* t le device is explained to the juvenile 
Loiiu of the lod ind lino tun will the veteran 'mdept riae from its 
pcniAsl withont hutng r«s tunl many y«duabk* hmU m Ins jpnrsQit of 
fhc g<»ntJe/craft /i The subject if. divided mto the sit*of ffy-iishii]|k 
tiolling, add botlbm^^fishing Ihe method of making artiftciai flies aiM 
attaching thorn *to the book, w clearly pointed ant and illustrated hgr 
diagrams, a monthi) list of these artiflcial insects for the whom 
season is appended to the in^tmciioDs, Profound and varied is %h^ 
tiuihor's eruffitiou on the m>iterv of rods, liness tackle, and 
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th'> if hjnnnn^ tt mmno^\ A chapter on “ Pibpalerul 

fs c ntiilmt i \\ 1 rismu^ ikon Av wo 
hi\ffiKnnf pioinums in th ^ rural locrt ttion, wt fftl tin mon nmh 
joi i IK iM hhiuIi this Mliiidlmik of Ani^hni, ' to 
t'^hmninif til h I ► I f ski*I hul it h onl\ Ion to tl < \intu, iftri 
tills i»siim r\ to ts mi v. t a ol his s|>ortui^ ant^ 

i*l Jill lUfl sl\ * • 

** *l I I MU’* 

‘ Hi pik t ‘nui onl i «U o |ri< 1 uhm mi 1 m thn»* oi tom poiinrls iii 
n< • ht IS II wt tl I n ^\n t sli It i mt *i im l»iO! kiio\Mi Tlmn tiiiMt <1 m 
^ hs It 1 11 !•<. I 1 K I ui s iilU si\u;i ml is lml< 1 lit* ii lUiu 

i 1 lull tl li m \vi 1) s| lat ^ tti, li >< 1 ,mii t( u 1 mm» \k tli 

1 ^ 1 II * k M ) It tilt II I in tli* n ilfi 111 liuiibk ^ i^t 

' ll I IS T tl lilt I ItllMlti^ ltl-« HUM N (uitlist itiiliiij; ii 

J 1 ll - t ^ I fl\ t \N III inilllMH **tlilMlll J •*1 111 lllh lUllIV 

I n ij • i Mix ii < I (I i M s , tt ill St t III II it \ tl it\ )► 

1 111 111! t II M th* 11^1 u mipltshi ic >i]i<irikti i fh is In inn ills 

I *nit X 1 u ei I (1 t 1 ^ 111. pTxfMf*lii t » ii h til s|) nil 

1 xxl I> "j T ^ 1 III I II ■! xxi ii lu^ duosinm ml I pos sm a 

(pfiliix (lid x> i]^ • I tl X Itii 1 1 at Irfi Iiuppr lii irm itf |\itii iif 

111 nx 1 1 I fit mil lit n iiLii L*<»r|L'x )uin*< H th ii ti tli ))*- 

XX It I 111 till **li lit sf h )i iiuiittihi Mtonuiciif III Hrliiii dill o til It 

c ml 111 ' 


Fin 1*011 (xt o K Ol \V II lAxi Moniinxxin With M mni hj 
IiMi Ml INI ux Iso »It lttiMi,ciilir^i d III] Hx I tilisgoxx 
IM ' I M 

li Ii Tl 1 1 h t th t 1 lull toxxii of (ilisjoxA 1 » 1 ix printid nt 

s I pj j til tl |JM tl f tli« t mil'' man M ili ivxill Vr 
“VM • »1 p 1 1 I I *1 h\ I HitMf stilly' mix <11 rv 

It vx Ii i 1 in T \)j M tl T\x Ii I liti- I fn nnri> \i ii tin (iJis/l)*x 
i>uni, iiid itxiiilillli ( in'* \ it V* Ol to (peak pi #hl\ , tin ild 
'Jo!% Mil d I jIiI <s IT XV IV uii \<r«ill> «ukn>xAlMl^ d to I* iif ildo 

and upr Jit iiiii ml fux ul m whit In thoutjhl rijit IIh poMiis 

proxi him 1* laxt li i * n iVd with sU ithttioiis ml f» lin^^ 
*Si(h uilod 111 tin I *ii 1 ihainctoriHtits o! his poi ti is hi ntvii 
DtaiiiftslK ihu p )X\M * iin i^'ifiHtion hhTidi*<l w'lh pissionatf ♦ notion 
whidi w«^ cannot holp thii ktiik must I# presmt to proxt tin inn 
inHpirition ^ ' »r, bythfntrM mi \ip ir of hm « vprcMion, 

removtil oat ^ th* ‘ liuddin^ cImh < * vi rsiftern v u f,puoiaJiy hgnro 
in thf^ poftN cormi or a countr> r. wspipcr. Ifis Horipn of tho Sfa 
Kin^oi ID* sJnntMd and hi\<* xatemtin s tl it b«i»p<viks xi^^oiir of thought 
and uthnitc. II w 1 ill id of J'*an Mornaon his afi uirwl a very 
exlensiac fitn and if nt't qaito dpseix ng the enthu mm it rrcat«*d in 
h\s connlnmiTi it< i p'cisiDg and forcible oatp< u*iog of an inteuM 
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ITiH pOHthumous poems seem to ns the highest, elev.iU^d 
p<*shaps by a presentiment of tin* oarlv doom that awaited him. Tho 
verses " When I Isjueath tlio cold red earth am sleeping,” are pictu- 
resque in imagery touching in sentiment, os also is the address to 
** The spirits of the Midnight Hour and in “ Midnight an<I Aloom- 
shine ” there is a rafitinv and vigour of expression that hesp<>ak the 
pi'esence of true^|>detiy. U is as vivid a painting in word.s as exists 
lu the language. The inwijpjs glow in the mind with the distiiictnoKs 
of the Btrfyige.st realities. It is spcqked with a firw forced phrases 
ive could wish away, 'J’he follf>wing is only one of many such vtTses : — 

“ Aiid lo ! even like n ginnt wight 
SltiinlwriTig hiH battle toils away. 

Tilt' Hleo}ehn>|a‘d eitj , gleaming bright 
With iii:uiy a d:i‘//.liiig ra}, 
hit's Htivtehed in Aastiif'SH at my h'Ct : 

Viiieelt'ss the eliamber and the stieet, 

And ticlnih'ss the liull ; — t 

Had Heath upliit his bony hand 
And smote all living on the laud, ** * 

No dociwr quiet could fall. 

In this religiou.s calm of night, 
llchold, witli finger tall and bright, 

>lach ta|>eriuc Mpire |Mnnts to the sky, 

In a foiul, liuTy ecstasy ; — 

Strangt' moiiurueiibi they be of mind,- 
Hf feelings dtui and imdefined. 

Shaping tlieiiisidves, yet not the leas, 

In fonna of paasiug lo>t'Jiiu'ss. 

" 0 Ood ! this is j liuly hour : — 

Tliy breath is o’er the Irnd ; 

1 feel it in eacJi little flowi'r 
Around me wluy v* 1 stand, — 

In all the njooii.s)r„)c scattered fair, 

Above, below roe, everywhere, — 

In every dew-lwad glistening 
In ever)’ loaf and blaile of gre* 

And ill this aileuco graud and loop, 

Wlicrein thy blesM-d ort^urcs deep.** 

But it is timo tor have done cniticisiitg a poet who has reached a 
second edition, aw our on); * xcuse must be that we A^lieve many of 
' our readers (likejpurseives un^il pemsal) may be only acquainted 
»ith the name nut the works of the author. 
















